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are not as worthy of Laughter, The only diff: 


= . 4 _ — . 
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— ee 
Advertiſement. 


| 4 HE Author might bere (according to the laudable 
on of Prefaces) entertain the Reader with a 
Di ſcourſe of the Original Progreſs, and Rules of 
Satyr, and let him underſtand, that be bas lately 
read Caſaubon, and ſeveral other Criticks upon the Point; but 
at preſent be is minded to wave it, as a Vanity be is in nowiſe 
fond of. His only intent now is to give a brief Account of what 
be Publiſhes, in order to prevent what Cenſures be foreſees may 
colowrably be paſt —_ Aud that is as followeth, ' 
What be calls the Pro ogue, is in imitation of Perſius, who 
has prefix'd ſomewhat by that Name before bis Book of Satyrs, 
and may ſerve for a pretty good Authority. The Firſt Satyr be 
by Sylla's Ghoſt in the great Johnſon, #bich may be 
perceived by ſome Strokes and Touches therem, however ſhort 
they come of the Original. In the Second be only followed the 
Swing of bis own Genius. The Deſign, and ſome Paſſages of 
the Franciſcan of Buchanan. Which ingenuous Confeſton be 
thinks fit to make, to ſhew be has more than the cum- 
mon Fadders in Wit of theſe times. He doubts, there may be 
ſome few Miſtakes in Chronology therein, which for want of 
Books he could not inform bimſelf in. If the skalful Reader 
meet with any. ſuch, be may the more don them upon 
that Score. Whence he had the bint of the Fourth, is obvious to 
all, that are any thing acquainted with Horace. And without 
the Authority of ſo great a' Preſident, the making of an Image 
2 but an oninary Miracle in Poetry. He expects that 
will tax him with Buſfoonry, and turning boly things into 


Ridicule. But let them read, bow ſeverely Arnobius, Lactan- 


tius, Minutius Felix, and the grave Fathers, haue rally d 
the Fopperies and Superſtitions of the Heathen, and then con- 
fider whether thoſe, which be has choſen for bis Argument, 
erence is, that 


they 


Advertiſement. 
#hey did it in Proſe, as be does in Verſe, * perhaps tis 


more allowable. 
As for the next. Prem (which is the maſt liable to cenſure) 


tho* the World "has given it the Name of a Satyr againſt 
' Vertue, be declares 'twas never deſigned to that intent, how 


ſoever ome may be to vreſ it. Aud this appears by what 
2 aid gf ay it, and is diſcernable enough to all, that have 
the ſenſe to underfland it: *Twas meant to abuſe thoſe, who 
valued themſelves upon their Wit and Parts, in praiſmg Vice ; 
and to ſhew that others of fober Principles, if they would take, 
the ſame Liberty in Poetry, could firain as bigh Rants in Pro- 
* they. 2 105 intended it not for the Publick, 


e 1 the Pri two or three Friends; but 
fron: - Fate tn Real a oad in Manuſcript, 


ds in Print, without bis 1 be nom hint; = 

bs dad to bis own Reputation, to baveit come forth with. 

ont 105 faults, which it bas ſuffered from Tranſcribers, and 

the Preſs bitherto, and which make it a worſe Satyr Re r, 
felf than upon what it was defign'd. 

Something ſhould be ſaid too of the laſt Te if it vers 


worth it. *Twas occafioned upon reading the late Tranſlations 
of Ovid's Epiſtles, which gave him a mind to what he 
could do upon a like Subject. Thoſe being * call d, 
be tbongbt . fit to make choice of the ſame Poet, whereon — 
aps be has taken too much Liberty. Had be ſeen My. Sand 

bis Tranſlation before he began, he never durſt haue vent ure 
Since be bas, and fruds reaſon enough to deſpair # bis — 
taking. But now *tis done, he is loth to and chooſes 
rat ber to give ſomebody elſe the trouble. The Reader may do 
as be pleaſes, either like it, or put it to the uſe of Ar. Jor- 
dan's Words. *Tis the r attempt he ever made in this kind, 
and like exough to be the 24% his 72 ein (if he may be thought 
en have any) n way. r | 


ran 


"'SATYRS 


- neon Tun | __ 
IE SMUMHIT S. 
PAO LOGE. 


OR who can longer hold? when every Preſs, 
The Bar and Pulpit too has broke the Peace? 
When every ſcribling Fool at the alarms 
Has drawn his Pen and riſes up in Arms? 
And not a dull Netender of the Town, 
But vents his gall in Pamphlet up and down? 
When all with licenſe rail, and who will not, 8 


Muſt be almoſt ſuſpected of the PLOT, 

And bring his Zeal, or elſe his Parts in doubt? 
In-vain our Preaching Tribe attack the Foes, 

In vain their weak Artillery oppoſe: 

Miſtaken honeſt men, who gravely blaze, 

And hope that gentle Do#rineſhould reclaim, 

Are Texts, and ſuch exploded Trifles fit 

T'impoſe, and ſham upon a Jeſuit ? 

Would they the dull old Fiſber- men compare 

With mighty Suarez, and " Eſcobar e 


Such 


2 ꝓROLOGUMV E. 
Such thtead- bare proofs, and ſtale Autberities 
May-Us-poor-fimple-Hereticks ſuffice : 815 
But to a fear d Ignatians Conſcience, 2 
Harden d. as his own Face, with Impadence, 
Whoſe Faith in Contradiction bore, whom Lies, 
Nor Nonſence, nor Impoſſihil ities 
Nor Shame, not Death, nor Damning can aſſail? 
Not theſe mild fruitleſs Methods will avail. 
Tis pointed Satyr, and the ſharps of Wit 
For ſuch a Prize are th only Weapons fit: 
Nor needs there Art, or Genius here to uſe, 
Where Indignation can create a Muſe : 
Should Parts, and Nature fail, yet very ſpite 
Would make the arrant'ſt Wild. or Withers write. 
It is reſolved: henceforth an endleſs War, 
I and my Muſe wich them, and theirs declare 33 
Whom neither open Malice of the Foes, a 
Nor private Daggers, nor St. Ower's Doſe, - 
Nor all that Godfes felt, or Monarchs fear, 1 
Shall from my vow d, and ſworn Revenge deter. 
Sooner ſhall falſe Cat. Racer ie prove juſt, 
And faithful to their King's and Country's truſt: 
- Sooner ſhall they detect the Tricks of State, a 
And Knav'ry, Suits, and Bribes, and Flatt'ry hate: 
Bawds (hall turn Nins, Salt D—s grow chaſt, ' 
And Paint, and Pride, and Lechery deteſt: 7 
Popes ſhall for Ki s Supremacy decide, 
And Cardinals for Bagenots be try nA 
Sooner ( which is the great'ſt im "offible) | 2 


— — 


Shall the vile Brood of Loyola — Hell 
Give ore to vc be Villains, and n ; 


Than 


- — 


an 


PROLOGUE. 
Than I with utmoſt Spite and Vengeance ceaſe 
To proſecute and plague their curſed Race. + 
The Rage of Poets damn'd, of Womens Pride 
Contenin'd, and ſcorn'd, or * Lyſt deni d 3 
The malice of Religions angry Leal, 
And all, caſbier d reſenting States-men feel: 
What prompts dire Hags in their own blood to write 
And ſell their very Souls to Hell for ſpite: 
All this urge on my rank envenom d ſpleen, 
And with keen Satyr edge my ſtabbing Pen: 
That its each home · ſet Thruſt their blood may draw, 
Each drop of Ink like Aquafortis gnaw. 
Red hot with Vengeance thus, I'll brand diſgrace 
So deep, no time ſhall e er the marks deface : 
Till my ſevere and exemplary doom 
Spread wider than their guilt, till it become 
More dreaded than the Bar, and frighten worſe 
Than damning Pope's Anathema and Curle. 
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Garnec's: Ghoſt addreſſing to the Jeſuits, met in 
private Cabal juſt after the Murder of God- 
frey. 1 : 


BY Hell tyros bravely done! what leſs than 
| (OIS8..-...+ 

What Sacrifice of meaner worth, and price 

Could we have offer d up for our ſucceſs ? 

So fare all they, who cer provoke our hate, 

Who by like ways preſume to tempt their fate; 

Fare cach like this bold medling Fool, and be 

As well ſecur d, as well diſpatch'd as he: 

Would he were here, yet warm, that we might drain 

His reaking gore, and drink up ev'ry vein? 

That were a glorious Sanction, much like thine, 

Great Roman] made upon a like delign : 

Like thine; we ſcorn ſo mean a Sacrament, 

To ſeal, and conſecrate our high intent, 

We ſcorn baſe Blood ſhould our great League 

cement: 

Thou didſt it with a ſlave, but we think good 

To bind our Treaſon with a bleeding God. 
Would it were He ( why ſhould I fear to name, 

Or you to hear't? ) at which we nobly aim! 

Lives yet that hated Ex muy of our Cauſe 2 

Lives He our mighty Projæcts to oppoſe ? 


F Can 


r 


in 


upon the Jeſuits. 8 


＋ His weak Innocence, and Heaven's Care 
thought Security from what we dare? 

Are you then Jeſuits? are you ſo for nought ? 

In all the Catholick depths of Treaſon taught? 

In Orthodox, and ſolid Poisning read? 

In each profounder art of Killing lred?2? 
And can you fail, or bungle in your trade? 

Shall one poor /ife your cowardice upbraid ? 
Tame daſtard ſlaves ! who your profeſſzon ſhame, . 
And fix diſgrace on your great Founder's name, 
Think what late Sec rie (an ignoble Crew, þ 


Not worthy to be rank d in fin with you) 


Inſpir'd with lofty wickedneſs, durſt do: 

How from his Throne they burl'd a Monarch down, 
And doubly eas d him of both Life and Crown: 
They ſcorn'd in covert their bold act to hide, 

In open face of heav'n the work they did, ; 
And brav'd its vengeance, and its pow'rs defi'd. 
This is his Son, and mortal too, like him, 

Durſt you uſurp the glory of the crime; 

And dare ye not? I know, you ſcorn to be 


By ſuch as they, out-done in villany, 


Were Engins in the Fact, but they alone 
Shar'd all the open Credit, and Renown. - Fg 
But hold r I wrong our Church, and Cauſe, which 
nee | 
No foreign Inſtance, nor what others did: 
Think on that matchleſs Aſſaſſin, whoſe name 
We with juſt Pride can make our happy claim; 


Your proper Province; true, you urg d them 1 


10 | | th 


"ONE 


6 84 TTA l. 


He, who at killing of an Enperour, | 
To give his Poiſon ſtronger Force and Pow'e | 
Mixt a God with't, and made it work more ſure: J 
Bleſt memory! which ſhall through Age to come 
Stand ſacred in the Liſts of Hell and Rome, | 
Let our great Clement and Ravillae's name, 
Your Spirits to like heights of fin inflame ; , 
Thoſe mighty Souls, who bravely choſe to die 
T' have each a Royal Ghoſt their Company. ' 
Heroick Act! and worth their Tortures well, 
Well worth the ſuffering of a double Hell, 
That they felt here, and that below-they feel. 
And if theſe cannot move you as they ſtiou d 
Let me and wy Example fire your blood: 
Think on my vaſt attempt, a glorious deed, 
Which durſt the Fates have ſuffer'd to ſucceed, 
Had:rival'd Hell's moſt proud exploit, and boat. 
Ev'n that, which wou'd the King of Fates depos 
Curſt be the day, and ne'er in time inroll d, 
And curſt the Star whoſe ſpiteful influence rul'd 
The luckleſs Minute, which my Project ſpoiFd : . 
Curſe.on the Pow'r, who, of himſelf afraid, 


My glory with my brave deſign betrayd: 


Juſtly he fear'd, leſt I, who ſtrook ſo high 


In guilt, ſhould next blow up his Realm, and Sry: 


And ſo I had; at leaſt I would have durſt, 

And failing, had got off with Fame at worſt. 
Had you but half my bravery in Sin. 

Your work had never thus unfiniſh'd been: 

Had I been Man, and the great Act to do; 

H'ad dy'd by this, and been what I am now, 

Or what His Father is: I would leap Hell 

To reach His Life, tho in the midſt I fell, And 


ee the Ehre , 


And deeper than before—— -- 

Let rabble Sculs, of nartow Ike and bench, 
$t00p their vile Necks, and dull Obedience preach: 
Let them with faviſh awe (difdait d by me) 

Adore the purple Rag of Majeſey, 

And think t a ſatred' Rack of the Sky t 
Well may thoſe Fools a baſe SubjeQtion own, 
Vaſſals to every 4½, that loads a Throne: 
Unlike the Soul, with which proud Iwas born, 
Who could that ſneaking thing a Mowerch ſcorn, 
Spurn off a Crown, and ft my foot in ſport 
Upon the head; that wore it, trod in dirt. 

But ſay, what igt that binds your hands? do's fear 
From ſuch a glorious Action you deter? 
Or ift Religion? but you ſure diſclaim 
That frivolous Pretence, that empty Name: 
Meer bugbear word devis d by Us to ſcare )) 
The ſenſeleſs Tout to faviſhneſs and fear, 
Ne er known to atve the brave, and thoſe that dare.“ 
Such weak, and feeble things may ſerve for checks 
To rein, and curb baſe mettled Hiretioks, 
Dull Creatures, whoſe nice bogling Conſciences 
Startle, or train at ſuch ſlight Crimes as theſe; 
Sueh, whom fond inbred Honeſty befools, 

Or that old muſty Piece the Bible gulls: 

That hated Bock. the bulwark of our Foes, 
Whereby they ſtill u phold the tott'ring Cauſe. _ 
Let no ſuch Toys miſlead you from the Road 

Of Glory, nor infe& your Souls with good: 
Let never bold encroaching Virtue dare 
With her grim 28 Face to —_ my 


34 No, 
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No, not in very Dream have only will! 

Like Fiends and Me to covet, and a „ 

Let true ſubſtantial wickedneſs take place, X 

Uſurp and Reign; let it the very trace 8 

(If any yet be left) of good deface, 

If ever qualms of inward Cowardiſe 

(The b which ſome dull ſots call Conſcience) , 
ri 

Let them in ſtreams of Blood and Slaughter drown, 

Or with new weights of Guile ſtill preſs em down. 

Shame, Faith, Religion, Honour, = "<4 4717 3 


Nature it ſelf, whatever checks there be 

To looſe, and uncontrol'd Impiety, | - 7 
Be all extinct in you: own no remorſe 
But that you've balk'd a fin, have been no wore, 
Or too much pity ſhewn, —— - 14 

Be diligent in Miſchiefs Trade, be each | 
Performing as a Devil, nor ſtick to 3 r 
At Crimes moſt dangerous; where bold decpair. 
Mad Juſt, and heedleſs blind revenge would no er 
Ev n look, march you without a bluſh, or fear, 
Inflam d by all the hazards that oppoſe, 1 
And firm, as burning Martyrs to your Cauſe, 

Then youre true Jeſuits, then you re fit to be 
Diſciples of great Loyola and Me: rt 0 
Worthy to undertake, worthy a Por, AT 
Like #his, and fit to ſcourge a Huguenot. * 
3 on that Name / may ſwift confuſion 

eize, 
And utterly blot out the curſed Race: 
Thrice 1 — d be that Apoſtate Monk, from whom 
8 rung firſt theſe Enemies of Os, and Rome - 
Wo; Whoſe 


Whoſe pois nous Filth, dropt from ingendring 


\ 
By monſtrous Birth did the vile InſeFs ſpawn, | * 
8 Which now infeſt each Country, and defile 


With their o erſpreading ſwarms this goodly Je e: 
Once it was ours, and ſubject to our Yoke, 
Till a late reigning Witch th Enchantment broke: 
It ſhall again, Heli and I ſfay't: have ye 
But courage to make good the Propheſie: 
Not Fate it ſelf ſhall hinder.— * 
Too ſparing was the time, too mild the Day, 
When our great Mary bore the Eugliſo ſway 2. 
Unqueenlike pity marr'd her Royal Po- r, 
Nor was her Purple dy d enough in Gore. 
Four, or five hundred, ſuch like petty ſum - 
Might fall perhaps a Sacrifice to Rome, 
Scarce worth the naming: had I had the Pow'r, - 
| Or been thought fit t have been her Counſellor, . 
| She ſhould have rais d it to a,nobler ſcore. ft. 
Big Bonefires ſhould have blaz d, and ſhone each day, 
II tell our Triumphs, and make bright our way: 
And when twas dark, in every Lane, and Street 5 


r 


Thick flaming Hereticks ſhould ſerve to light, 

And ſave the needleſs Charge of Links by night ; 

Smithfield ſhould (till have kept a conſtant fire, 

Which never ſhould be quench'd, never expire, 

But with the Lives of all the Miſcreant rout, | 

Till the laſt gaſping Breath had blown it out. ü 
So Nero did, ſuch was the prudent Courſe 5 


Taken by all his mighty Succeſſors, | 
To tame like Hereticks of old by force; 


Fer 


10 SATYR I. 
They ſeorti d dull Reaſon, and pedantick Rule: 
To conquer, and reduce the harden'd Fools - 
Racks, Gibbetr, Haters, were their Argamnents, ©, 
Which did moſt undeniably convince? | 
Grave bearded Liozs manag d the Diſpute, 
And reverend Bear their Doctrines did Sales 2 
And afl, who would ſtatid out in iff rfence. 
They gently claw'd, and worried into ſenſe: 
Better than all our Sorban Dotards nw. Nr 
Who would by dit öf words our Foes fubdue of 
This was the rigid Diſcipline of old. 
Which — ſots for eee Veld: 
Of which dull Amaliſtr in ſtory tell 
Strange Legends," and huge balky Polkives bell“ 
With. 'd Fools, thay loſt their way to Hell. 
From theſe our Cbrrehs glor ions Anceſiors © 
Wevelcarnt our Arts, and made their Methods our: rh, 
Nor have we come behind the leaſt degree, 
33 of rough and eee _ 
nvertmg Faggots, an pow rfl St * 
And Sword 2 Apoſtles make. Nay 55 
This heretofore Bohemia felt, and as v TA 
Were Al the num tous Projetytes of - Huſs © 12 5 I 
Cruſſrd With their Head; ſo Maldos curſed Rout, 
And thoſe of Wiceliff here were rooted out, (choſe, 
Their names ſcarce left, Sure were the means we 
And wrotght prevailingly: Fire purg d the droſs 
of thoſe foul Hereſer, and ſovereign Steel © 
Lo t off th infected Limbs the Church to heal. 
enown'd was that French Brave, renown'd his 
A deed, for which the day deſerves its red ( deed, 
Far more than for a paltry Saint that dy d: 


7 


5 


7 
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How goodly was the Sight! how fine the ſhow. 
When Paris ſaw through all its Channels flo“ 
The blood of Hugvexotsz when the full Sem, 
Swell d with the flood, its Banks with joy o'er-ran} 
He ſcorn'd like common Murderers to dea! 


By parcels and piece meal ; he ſcorn d Retail 


_ 
Soon — one fingle Life fo quick their Fate, 
Their very Pray rs and Wiſhes came too late. 
This a King did: and great and mi 
Worthy his bo h Degree, and Pow rand Place, * 
And worthy oe Religion, and our Cauſe -- 
Unmateb d t had been, had not Mar-ywire aroſe; 
The bold Mac- quit C who read in modern Fame, 
Can be a r to his Worth, and Name?) 
Born to out+fin a Monarch, born to N my 
In Guilt, and all Competitors diſdain: 
Dread memory! whoſe cich mention ftill can male 
Pale Herericks with trembling horror quake, . 
T undo a Kingdom, to atchieve a'crime 
Like his; who W not fall and die like himꝰ 
Never bad Rome a nobler Service don, 
Never had Hell; each day came thronging down 
Vaſt ſhoalsof Ghoſts, and mine was pleas'd and glad, 
And fmil'd, when it the brave revenge ſurvey d. 
Nor do I mention theſe great Inſtances 
For Bounds and Limits to your Wickedneſs: 
Dare you beyond, ſomething out of the road 
Of all example, where none yet have trod, 
Nor ſhall hereafter: what mad Cataline 
Durſt never think, nor's madder Poet feign, 


Make 
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Id ſee the Miſcreants with their Houſes burn, 


Working your ſpeedy Fate, and Deſtiny, 


Make the poor baffled Pagan Fag!.confefs, ... ... -: 
How. much a Criſtian Crime can Conquer bis: 
How far in gallant miſchief overcome, * 
The old muſt yield to yew, and wodern Rome. 
Mix Illi paſt, preſent, future, in one Act; 

One high, one brave, one great, one W Fat 
Which Hell and very [may envy— .._ 7 
Such as a God himſelf might wiſh to be 
A Complice in the mighty willany 5 el 
And barter's. Heaven, and vouchſafe to die, 

Nor let delay (the bane of Enterpriſe) __ 
Marr yours, or make the great importance miſs. 
This ac has wak d your Enegriet, 51 their fears, 
Let it your vigor too, your haſte and care. 
Be ſwift and let your deeds foreſtal intent, þ 


LY 


Foreſtal ey'n/ wiſhes, ere they can take vent, 
Nor give the Fates the leiſure to prevent. 
Let the full. Clouds, which a long time did wrap 


Jour gath ring thunder, now ith ſudden clap, _ 


Break out upon your Foes and . 

And ſpread a voidleſs ruin all around. 1 4 
Let the fir d City to your Plot give lightz * 

You raz d it half before, now raze it quite. 

Do't more effectually; Id ſee it glow _ 

In flames unquenchable as thoſe below. 


L 


And all together into Aſhes turn, 

Bend next your fury to the curſt Dian; 
That damn d Committee, whom the Fates ordain 5 
Of all our well: laid Plots to be the bane. | 
Unkennel thoſe State-Foxes, where they lie - 


| 


Lug 
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Lug by the Ears, the doting Prelater thence,  - 
Daſh Hereſie together with their Brains 
Out of their ſhatter'd heads. Lop off the Lords 
And Commons at one ſtroke, and let your Swords 
Adjourn em all to th* other World. | 

Would T were bleſt with fleſh and blood again, 
But to be Actor in that happy Scene? | 
Yet thus I will be by, and glut my view, | 
Revenge ſhall take its fill, in ſtate TIl go N 
With captive Ghoſts t attend me down below. 

Let theſe the Handſels of your vengeance be, 
But ſtop not here, nor flag in Cruelty. 
Kill like a Plague, or Inguiſſtion; ſpare 
No Age, Degree or Sex only to wear 
A Soul, only to on a Life, be here. 
Thought crime enough to looſe't : no time nor place 
Be Sanctuary from your outrages. g 
Spare not in Churches kneeling Prieſts at pray r, 
Tho' interceeding for you, ſlay ev'n there. 

Spare not young Infant ſmiling at the Breaſt, 

Who from relenting Fools their mercy wrelt : 

Rip teeming Wombs, tear out the hated Brood 
From thence, and drown 'em intheir Mothers blood. 
Pity not Virgins, not their tender Cries, 

Tho' proſtrate at your feet with melting Eyes, 

All drown'd in Tears; ſtrike home as twere in Luſt, 
And force their-begging Hands to guide the Thruſt. 
Raviſh at th* Altar, kill when you have done, 
Make them your Rapes, and Victims too in one. 
Nor let gray hoary Hairs protection give 

To Age, juſt crawling on the verge of Life: 
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Snatch from its leaning Hands the weak ſupport, 
And with it knock't into the Grave with ſport; 
Brain the poor Cripple with his Crutch, then cry, 
You've kindly rid him of his Miſery. 8 
Seal up your Ears to Mercy, leſt their Words 
Should tempt a pity, ram em with your Swords. 
(Their Tongues too) down their Throats; let em) 
| not dare ge | e 
To mutter for their Souls a gaſping Pray r, 
But in the utt rance choak t, and ſtab it there. 
Twere witty handſom Malice (could you do't ) 
To make em die, and make em damn d to boot. 
Make Children by one Fate with Parents die, 
Kill ev'n Revenge in next Poſterity: | 
So youll be peſter'd with no Orphans cries z 
No childleſs Mothers curſe your Memories; 
Make Death and Deſolation ſwim in blood 
Throughout the Land, with nought to ſtop the flood 
But ſlaughter'd Carcaſes ; till the whole 1/e 
Become one Tomb, become one Fun ral Pile * 
Till ſuch vaſt Numbers ſwell the countleſs Sum, 
That the wide Grave, and wider Hell want room. 
Great was that Tyrants wiſh, which ſhould be 
Did I not ſcorn the leavings of a fin ; (mine, 
Freely I would beſtow't pn Exgland now, might? 


That the whole Nation with one Neck might 
To be ſlic d off, and you to give the blow. 
What neither Saxan Rage could here inflict, 

Nor Danes more ſavage, nor the barb'rous Pi , 
What Spain or Eighty Eight could cer deviſe, 
With all its Fleet and freight of Cruelties ; 


. 


What 
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What ne'er Medina wiſh'd, much leſs could dare, 
And bloodier 7. would with trembling hear D 
What may ſtrike out dire Prodigies of old, 
And make their mild, and gentler acts untold ; 3 
What Heqv'ns Judgments, 005 be pogry Sar, 
Foreign Inyaſions, nor Dom 
Plague, Fire, nor Famine could effect or do; 
All this, and more be dar d, and done by you, 
But why do I with idle Talk dela ay 
Your hands, .and while they ſhould ang, tay > 
Farewell | 
If I may waſte | Pray r for? our ſucceſs,  - 
Hell be your aid, and your. high Projects bleſs! 
May that vale Wm if any here there be, 
That meanly ſhrinks from brave Iniquity; 
If any here feel pity or remorſe, 
May he feel all, I've bid yau at and worſe ! 
May he by rage of nes unpiti 
And they tread out his hated hers to on! 
May's Name and Carcaſe rot, expos d alike to be 
The ane Mark of inning Infamy. 


= 
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NAA if our fins are grown ſo high of late, 

| That Heav'n no longer can adjourn our fate, 
May't pleaſe ſome milder Vengeance to deviſe, 
Plapue, Fire, Sword, Death, or any thing but this; 
Let it rain ſcalding Show'rs of Brimflone down, 
To burn us as of old the laſtul Town : 

Let a new Deluge overwhelm agen, 

And drown at once our Land, our Lives, our Siu. 
Thus gladly we ll compound, all this well pay, 
To have this worſt of {ls remov'd away. 
Judgments of other kinds are often ſent 

In mercy only, not for puniſhment : 


But where theſe light, they ſhew a Nation's fate 


Is given up, and paſt for reprobate. 

When God his ſtock of wrath on Egypt ſpent 5 
To wake a ſtubborn Land, and King repent, 
Sparing the reſt, had he this one Plague ſent; 
For this alone his People had been quit, 

And Pharaoh circumcis'd a Proſelyte. 
Wonder no longer why no Curſe, like theſe, 
Was known or ſuffer'd in the Primitive Days: 
They never finn'd enough to merit it, (fit, 
"Twas therefore what Heavens juſt pow'r thought 
To ſcourge this latter and more ſinful Age 
With all the dregs, and ſqueeſings of His rage. 
Too dearly is proud Spain with England quit 
For all her loſs ſuſtain'd in Eighty Eights _ 


For 
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For all the 17; our Warlike Virgin wrought, 
Or Drake, or Rawlgigh her great Scourges brought. 
Amply was ſhe reveng d in that one birth, (forth; 
When Hell for her the Biſcain Plague brought 
 ECGreat Counter Plague! in which unhappy we 
pay back her Sufferings with full Uſury : 
Than whom alone none ever was defign'd | 
T*entail a wider Curſe on Human Kind, : 
But he who firſt begot us, and firſt ſinn d: 
Happy the World had been, and happy thou, 
(Lefs damn'd at leaſt; and leſs accurſt than now) 
lf early with leſs guilt in War th' hadſt dy'd, 
And from enſuing miſchiefs Mankind freed. 
Or when thou view'dſt the Holy Land, and Tomb, 
Th' hadſt ſuffer'd there thy brother Traitors doom. 
Curſt be the womb, that with the Fire. brand teem d, 
Which ever ſince has the whole Globe inflam d; 
ore curſt that ill aim d Short, that baſely miſt, ) 
That maim d a Limb, but ſpar d thy hated Breaſt, | 
And made th' at once a Cripple and a Prieſt. 
But why this wiſh; The Church if ſo might lack 
Champions, good Works, and Saints for th' Almanack, 
Theſe are the Janizaries of the Cauſe, 
The Life-Guard of the Roman Sultan, choſe : 
To break the force of Huguenots, and Foes. 
The Churches Hawhkers in Divinity ; 
ho ſtead of Lace and Ribbons, DoFrine cry: 
Lome's Strowlers, who ſurvey each Continent, 
Its Trinkets and Commodities to vent. 
xport the Goſpel, like mere ware for (ale, 
\nd truck t for Indigo, and Cutebineal. 
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As the known Factors here, the Bretbres, once 
Swopt Chriſt about for Bodtins, Rings, and Spoons. 
And ſhall theſe great Apoſtles be contemn d, 
And thus by ſcoffing Hereticks defam'd > , - + 

They, by whoſe means both Hadiet now enjoy 
The two choice Bleſſings, Pox and Popery ? 
Which buried elſe in ignorance had been, 
Nor known the worth of Beads and Bellarmin? 
It pitied holy Mother-Church to ſee 

A World ſo drown'd in groſs Idolatry : 

It griev d to ſee ſuch goodly Nations hold 

Bad Errors and unpardonable Gold. 7 
Strange! what a fervent zeal can Coin infuſe! 
What Charity Pieces of Eight produce! 

So you were choſe the fitteſt to reclaim 6.7 
The Pagan World, and giv't a Chriſtian Name, 
And great was the ſucceſs; whole Myriads ſtood 
At Font, and were baptiz'd in their own blood. 
Millions of Souls were hurl'd from hence to burn 
Before their time, be damm d before their turn. 

Let theſe were in Compaſſion ſent to Hell, 
The reſt reſerv d in ſpite, and worſe to feel, 
Compell'd inſtead of Fiends to worſhip you, 

The more inhuman Devils of the two. 

Rare way and method of Converſſon this, 

To make your Votaries your Sacrifice ! 

If to deſtroy, be Reformation thought; Vn 
A Plague as well might the good Work have wronght. 
Now ſee we why your Founder weary grown 

Would lay his former Trade of Killing down; 
He found 'twas dull, he found a Gown would be 
A fitter Caſe, and Badge of Cruelty. a 
\ Eac 
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Fach ſniv'ling Hero Seas of blood can ſpill,” 
When wrongs provoke, and Honour bids him kill, 
Each tiny Bully Lives can freely bleed, 
When preſs d by Mine, or Pank, to knock o th head: 
Give me your through-pac'd Rogue, who ſcorns 
Prompted by poor Revenge, or Injury, (tobe 
Bat does it of true inbred cruelty : 
Your cool, and ſober Murderer, who prays, 
And tabs at the ſame time, who one hand has | 
Stretch'd up to Heav'n, t'other to make the Paſs. 
So the late Saints of bleſſed Memory, 
Cut Throats in Godly pure Sincerity : 
So they with lifted Hands, and Eyes devout, 
Said Grace, and carv'd a ſlaughter d Monarch out. 
When the firſt Traitor Cain (too good to be 
Thought Patron of this black Fraternity) 
His bloody Tragedy of old deſign'd, 
One death alone quench'd his revengeful mind, 5 
Content with but a quarter of Mankind : 
Had he been Jeſart, had he but put on 
Their ſavage Cruelty, the reſt had gone: 
His hand had ſent old Adam after too, | 
And forcd the Godhead to create a new. (thought 
And yet twere well, were their foul guilt but 


Bare fin: tis fomething ev'n to own a fault. 
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But here the boldeſt flights of wickedneſs 

Are ſtampt Religion, and for currant paſs. 

The Blackeſt, uglieſt, horrid'ſt, damned'ſt Deed, 

For which Hell. flames, the Schools à Title need, 

It done for Holy Church is ſanctiſi d. 

This conſecrates the bleſſed Work and Tool, 

Nor muſt we ever after 8 em foul. Zh 
2 ©) 
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To undo Realms, kill Parents, murder Kings, 
Are thus but petty Trifles venial Things, 
Not worth a Con feſſor; nay, Heav'n thall be 
It ſelf invok'd t abet th' impiety. © 
Grant, gracious Lord (Some Reverend Villain prays) 
© That this the bold Aſſertor of our Cauſe 

May with ſucceſs accompliſh that great end, 

* For which he was by thee, and us defign'd. 

Do thou t his Arm and Sword thy ſtretigth impart, 
And guide em fteddy to the Thrant's heart. 
Grant him for every meritorious thruſt 
Degrees of bliſs above among the Juſt; 
Where holy Garnet, and S. Guy are plac'd, 

* Whom works like this before have thither rais d. 
Where they are interceeding for us now; N 


For ſure they're there. Yes queſtionleſs, and ſo 
Good Nero is, and Diocleſtan too, 
And that great antient Saint Heroſtratur, 
And that great godly Martyr at Tholouſe. 
Dare ſomething worthy! Newgate and the Towr, 
If you'lłbe Caroniz'd/*and Heaven inſure. 
Dull prim tive Fools of old | who would be good 

Who would by virtue reach the bleſt abode! 
Far other are the ways found out of late. 

Which Mortals to that happy place trauſlate?: 
Rebellion, Treaſon, Murder, Maſſacre, 

The chief Ingredients now of Seintſbip are, 
And burn only ſtocks the Calendar. 

- Unhappy Judas, whoſe ill fate, or chance 
.Threw him upon groſs times of Ignorance; d 
Who knew. not how-to value or eſteem. - 
The worth and merit of a glorious crime! 


Shoulc 
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Should his Rind Stars have let him acted now, 
H'ad dy d abſolv'd, and dy'd a Martyr too. 
Hear'ſt thou, great God, ſuch daring blaſphemy, 
And let'ſt thy patient Thunder (till lie by? 
Strike and avenge, leſt impious Atheiſte ſay, 
Chance guides the world, and has uſurp d thy ſway x 
Leſt theſe proud proſperous Villains too confeſs, 
Thou'rt ſenſleſs, as they make thy Images. 
art. Thou juſt and ſacred Power! wilt thou admit 
such Gueſts ſhould in thy glorious preſence ſit? 
If Heav'n can with ſuch company diſpenſe, 
Well did the Indian pray, Might he keep thence. - 
But this we onely feign, all vain and falſe, 
d. As their own Legends, Miracles, and Tales; 
Either the groundleſs calumnies of ſpite, 
Or idle rants of Poetry and Wit, 
We wiſh they were: but you hear Garnet cry, 
*I did it, and would do't again; had I 
As much of Bloud, as many Lives as Nome 
„ © Has ſpilt in what the Fools call Martyrdom ; 
As many Souls as Sins; I'de freely ſtake 
od All them and more for Mother- Churches ſake, 
For that III ſtride o're Crowns, ſwim through a 
Flood, 
* Made up of ſlaughter d Monarch's Brains and 
Blood. 
For that no lives of Hereticks Ill ſpare, 
But reap em down with leſs remorſe and care 
Than Tarquin did the poppy-heads of old, 
Or we drop beads, by which our prayer s are told, 
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Bravely refolv d? and twas as bravely dard 
But (lo! ) the Recompence and great Reward, 
The wight is to the Almanack preferr q. 
Rare motives to be damn'd for holy Cauſe, 

A few red letters, and ſome painted ſtraws. 
Fools! who thus truck with Hell by Mobatra, 
And play their Souls againſt no ſtakes away. 

*Tis ſtrange with what an holy impudence 
The Villain caught, his innocence maintains: 
Denies with oaths the fa& until it be 
Leſs guilt to own it than the perjury x 

By the Maſs and blefled Sacraments he ſwears, * 
This Mary's Milk, and tother Mary's Tears, | 
And the whole muſter-roll in Calendars. 

Not yet ſwallow the Falſehood? if all this 
Won't gain a reſty Faith; he will on's Knees 
The Evangeliſis and Ladies Pſalter kiſs 

To vouch the Lye; nay more, to make it good 
Mortgage his Soul upon't, his Heaven and God, 
Damn d faithleſs Hereticks ! hard to convince, 
Who truſt no Verdict, but dull obvious Senſe, 
Unconſcionable Courts, who Prieſts deny 
Their Benefit oth' Clergy, Perjury, 

Room for the Martyr d Saints! behold they come 
With what a noble Scorn they meet-their Doom? 
Not Knights oth Poſt, nor often carted Whores 
Shew more of Impudence, or leſs Remorſe, - 

O glorious and heroick Conſtancy ! | a 
That can forſwear upon the Cart, and die 
With gaſping Souls expiring in a Lye. 

None but tame Sheepiſh Criminals repent, 


Who fear that idle Bugbear Puniſhment ; 
Your 
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Your Gallant Sinner ſcorns that Cowardice, 
The poor regret of having done amiſs: 
Brave he, to his firſt Principles ſtill true, 
Can face Damaation, Sin with Hell in view : 
And bid it take the Soul, he does bequeath 
And blow it thither with his dying Breath, 
Dare ſuch as theſe profeſs Religions Name? 
Who, — they own't, and be believ d, would 
ame 
It's Practice out o'th' World, would Atheiſts make 
Firmin their Creed, and vouch it at the Stake ? 
Heaven for ſuch, whoſe Deeds make Hell too good, 
Too mild a Penance for their curſed Brood? | 
| For whoſe unheard of Crimes and damned ſake 
Fate muſt below new ſorts of Torture make, 
Since, when of old it fram d that place of Doom, 
Twas thought no Guilt like this could thither come. 
Baſe recreant Souls! would you have Kings truſt 
vou? 
Who never yet kept your Allegiance true 
To any but Hell's Prince? who with more eaſe þ 


Can ſwallow down moſt ſolemn Perjuries 

Than Bullies common Oaths and canting Lies? 
Are the French Harries Fate ſo ſoon forgot? 
Our laſt bleſt Tudar? or the Powder-Plot ? 

And thoſe fine Streamers that adorn'd ſo long 
The Bridge and Weſtminiſter, and yet had hung, 
Were they not ſtoln, and now for Relicks gone? 

Think Tories loyal, or Scotch Covenanters ; 

Robb'd Tygers gentle; courteous, faſting Bears, | 
Atheiſts devout, and thrice wrack'd Mariners : 
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Take Goats for Chaſt, and cloyſter d Marmoſiter, © 
For plain and/open'/two-edg d Paraſites: * 
Believe Bawds modeſt, and the ſhameleſs Stews,” 
And binding Drunkard Oaths, and Strumpet s Vows 2 
And when in them theſe Contradictions meet, 
Then hope to find em in a Lyyolite : | 
To whom, tho+gaſping, ſhould I credit give, 
I'd think twere Sin, and damn d like unbelief. 
Oh for the Swed;ſh Law enacted here | 
No Scarecrow frightens like a Prieſt-Gelder s 
Hunt them as Beavers are, force them to buy 
Their Lives with Ranſom of their Lechery. 
Or let that wholeſome Statute be revivd, 
Which Exgland heretofore from Wolves reliev d: 
Tax every Shire inſtead of them to bring 
Each Year a certain Call of Jeſuits in: 
And let their mangled Quarters hang the I/e 
To ſcare all future Vermin from the Soi. 
Monſters avaunt! may ſome kind Whirlwind ſweep 
Our Land and drown theſe Locuſts in the deep: 
Hence ye loth'd Objects of our Scorn and Hate, 
With all the Curſes of an injur d State : 
Go foul Impoſtors, to ſome duller Soil, 
Some eaſier Nation with your Cheats beguile : 
Where your groſs common Gulleries may paſs, 
To flur and top on bubbled Conſciences 
Where Ignorance and th Inquiſition Rules, 
Where the vile Herd of poor Implicit Fools 
Are damn d contentedly, where they are led 
Blindfold to Hell, and thank and pay their Guide, 
Ga where all your black Tribe before are gone, 
Follow Chaſtel, Ravillac, Clement down, | 


Your 
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Your Caterby, Faux, and Garnet, thouſands more, 
And thoſe, who hence have lately rais d the Score. 
Where the Grand Traitor now and all the Crew 
of his Diſciples maſt receive their Due : 
Where Flames and Tortures of Eternal Date 
Muſt puniſh you, yet ne re can expiate: 
Learn duller Friends your unknown Cruelties, 
Such as no Wit but yours could ere deviſe. 
No Guilt but yours deſerve; make Hell confeſs 
It ſelf out- done, its Devils damn d for leſs. | 
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Loyola's Will. 


Ong had the fam d Impoſtor found Succeſs, 
Long ſeen his damn d Fraternities increaſe, 

In Wealth and Power, Miſchief and Guile improv'd 
By Popes, and Pope-rid Kings upheld and lov'd ; 
Laden with years, and Sins, and numerous Skars, 
Got ſome i th' Field, but moſt in other Wars, 

Now finding Life decay, and Fate draw near, þ 


Grown ripe for Hell, and Roman Calendar, 

He thinks it worth his Holy Thoughts and Care, 
Some hidden-Rules and Secrets to impart, 

The Proofs of long Experience, and deep Art, 
Which to his Succeſſors may uſeful be 


In conduct of their future Villany. 
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Summon d together, all the Officious Band 
The Orders of their Bed-rid Chief attend; 
Doubtful what Legacy be will bequeath, , 
And wait with greedy Ears his dying Breath : 
With ſach quick Duty Vaſſal Fiends below 
To meet Commands of their Dread Monarch go. 

On Pillow razd, hedos their Entrance greet, 
And joys to ſee the Wifh'd Aſſembly meet: 
They in glad Murmurs tell their Joy aloud, 
Then a deep Silence ſtills th expecting Croud. 
Like Delphick Hag of old by Fiend poſſeſt, 
He ſwells, wild Frenzy heaves his panting Breaſt, 
His briſtling Hairs ſtick up, his Eye- Balls glow, 
And from his Mouth long flakes of Drivel flow: 
Thrice with due Reverence he himſelf doth croſa, 
Then thus his Helliſn Oracles diſcloſe. 

Ye firm Aﬀociates of my great Deſign, 
Whom the ſame Vows, and Oaths, and Order joyn 
The faithful Band, whom I, and Rowe have choſe, 
The laſt Support of our declining Cauſe: , 
Whoſe Conquering Troops I with Succeſs have led 
*Gainſt all Oppoſers of our Church, and Head; 
Who ere to the mad German owe their Riſe, 
Geneva's Rebel, or the hot-brain'd Swiſs ; 
Revolted Hereticks, who late have broke, 
And durſt throw off the long-worn Sacred-Yoke ; 
Tou, by whoſe happy Influence Rome can boaſt 
A greater Empire, than by Luther loſt : Ar. 
By whom wide Nature's far- ſtretch't Limits now, 
And utmoſt Indies to its Croſier bow: 
Go on, ye mighty Champions of our Cauſe, 


Maintain our Party, and ſubdue our Foes: 


Kill 
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Kill Hereſie, that rank and poiſonous Weed, 
Which threatens now the Church to overſpread : 
Fire Calvin, and his Neſt of Upſtarts out, 
Who tread our Sacred Mitre under Foot; 
Stray'd Germany reduce; let it no more 
The inceſtuous Monk of Wittenburg adore : | 
Make Stubborn England once more ſtoop its Crown, 
And Fealty to our Prieſtly Sovereign own : 
Regain opr Church's Rights, the and clear 
From all remaining Dregs of Wickliff there. 
Plot, enterprize, contrive, endeavour: ſpare 
No toil nor Pains: no death nor danger fear: 
Reſtleſs your Aims purſue : let no defeat 
Your ſprightly Courage and Attempts rebate, 
But urge to freſh and bolder ne re to end 
Till the whole world to our great Caliph bend: 
Till he thro every Nation every where 
Bear ſway, and Reign as abſolute as here : 
Till Rome without Controul and Conteſt be 
The Univerſal Ghoſtly Monarchy. 

Oh! that kind Heaven a longer Thread would 
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And * me to that happy Juncture live: 
But tis decreed !——at this he paus d and wept, 
The reſt alike time with his Sorrow kept: 
Then thus continued he Since unjuſt Fate 
Envies my race of Glory longer date; 
Yet, as a wounded General, e re he dies, 
To his ſad Troops, fighs out his laſt Advice, 
Who tho they muſt his fatal Abſence moan, 


By | thoſe great Leſſons conquer when hes gone; 
90 


„ ren . 
So I to you my laſt Inſtructions give, 


And breath out Counſel with my parting Life: 


Let each to my important words give Ear, 
Worth your Attention, and my dying Care. 


ol 


Firſt, and the chiefeſt thing by me enjoyn 'd. 


The Solemn ſt tie, that muſt your Order bind, 
Let each without demur, or ſcruple pay 

A ſtrict Obedience to the Roman Sway: 

To the unerring Chair all Homage Swear, 
Altho' a Punk, a Witch, a Fiend fit chere: 
Who ere is to the Sacred Mitre rear us; 
Believe all Vertues with the Place conferr'd : 


Think him eſtabliſh'd there by Heaven, tho he 


Has Altars robb'd for Bribes the choice to buy, 
Or pawn d his Soul to Hell for Simony : 

Tho he be Atheiſt, Heathen, Turt, or Jew, 
Blafj phemer, Sacrilegious, per jur d too: 


Tho Pander, Bawd, Pimp, Pathick, Buggerer, 


What ere Old Sodom: Neſt of Lechers were: 
Tho Tyrant, Traitor, Pois oner, Parricide, 
Magician, Monſter, all thats bad beſide: 
Fouler than Infamy; the very Lees. 


; 


The Sink, the Jakes, the Common-ſhore of Vice: 


Strait count him Holy, Vertuous, Good, Devout, 


Chaſt, Gentle, Meck, a Saint, a God, what not? 
Make Fate hang on his Lips, nor Heaven have 


Pow r to Predeſtinate without his leave: 
None be admitted there, but who he pleaſe, 


Who buys from him the Patent for the Place, 


Hold theſe amongſt the higheſt rank of Saints, 
Whom ere he to that Honour ſhall advance, 


Th 
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Tho here the Refuſe of the Jail and Stews, 
Whom Hell it ſelf-would ſcarce for lumber chuſe : 
But count all Reprobate, and Damn'd, and worſe, 
Whom he, when Gout, or Tiſſick Rage, (ball curſe 
Whom he i in anger Excommunicates 
For Friday Meal and abrogating Sprats, 
Or in juſt Indignation ſpurns to Hell 
For jeering holy Toe and Pantofle. | 

What ee he ſays eſteem for Holy. Writ, * 
And. Text Apocryphal if he think fit: 

Let arrant Legends, worſt of Tales and Lies, 
Falſer than Capgraves and Voragines, - 

Than @uixot, Rablais,- 3 de Gaul, 

It ſign d with Sacred Lead, and Fiſher's Seal, 

Be 1 Authentick and Cononical. 

Again, if he ordain tin his Decrees, 

Let very Goſpel for meer Fable paſs: 

Let Right be Wrong, Black White, and Virtue Vice, 
No Sun, no Moon, nor no Antipodes: 

Forſwear your Reaſon, Conſcience, and your Creed, 
Your very Senſe, and Euclid, it he bid. 

Let it be held leſs heinous, leſs amils, 7 
To break all God's Commands, than one of his: 
When his great Miſſions call, without delay, 
Without reluctance readily Obey, . ; 
Nor let your Inmoſt Wiſhes dare gainſay : 

Should he to Bantam, or Japan command. 

Or fartheſt Bounds of Southern unknown Land, 
Farther than Avarice its Vaſſals drives, | 
Thro' Rocks and Dangers, loſsof Blood and Lives; 
Like great Xavier s be your Obedience ſhown, 
Outſtrip his Courage, Glory and Renown; 


Whom 
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Whom neither yawning Gulphs of deep Deſpair, 
Nor ſcorching Heats of Burning Lime could ſcare: 
Whom Seas, nor Storms, nor Wracks could make re- 
From propagating Holy Faith and Gain, (frain 
If he but nod Commiſſions out to kill, © 
But beckon Lives of Hereticks to ſpill z' —_ 
Let the Inquiſition rage, freſh Craelties 
Make the dire Engins groan with tortur'd Cries + | 
Let Campo Flori every day be ſhow'd, | 


With the warm Aſhes of the Lutheran Brood: 
Repeat again Bohemian Slaughters ore, L 
And Piedmont Vallies drown with floating Gore? 
Swifter than Murthering Angels, when they fly 
On Errands of avenging Deſtiny. 1 Þ 
Fiercer than Storms let looſe, with eager haſt, 
Lay Cities, Countries, Realms, whole Nature waſt. 
Sack, raviſh, burn, deſtroy, ſlay, maſſacre, - 
Till the ſame Grave their Lives and Names interr. 
- Theſe are the Rights to our great Myfty due, 
The ſworn Allegiance of your Sacred Vow: :: 
What elſe we in our Votaries require, 
What other Gifts next follows to enquire, 

And firſt it will our great Advice befit, - 
What Souldiers to your Liſts you ought admit, 
To Natives of the Church and Faith, like you, 
The foremoſt rank of Choice is juſtly dve 10 
Mongſt whom the chiefeſt place aſſign to thoſe, 
Whoſe Zeal has moſtly Signaliz d the Cauſe. 

But let not Entrance be to them deni'd, 
Who ever ſhall deſert the adverſe Side : 
Omit no Promiſes of Wealth and Power, 
That may inveigled Hereticks allure : 
on Thoſe 
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Thoſe whom great learning, parts, or wit renowns 
Cajole with Hopes of Honours, Scarlet Gowns, 
Provincialfhips, and Palls, and Triple Crowns.) 
This muſt a Rector, that a Provoſt 
A third ſucceed to the next Abbacy: 

Some Princes Tutors, others Confeffors 

To Dukes, and Kings, and Queens, and Emperors : 
Theſe are ſtrong Arguments, which ſeldom fail, 
Which more than all your weak diſputes prevail. 
Exclude not thoſe of leſs deſert, decree 
To all Revolters your Foundation free : 

To all whom Gaming, Drunkenneſs, or Luft, 

To Need and Popery ſhalt have reduc d: 

To all, whom ſlighted Love, Ambition croſt, 
Hopes often bilk t, and ſought Preferment loſt, 
Whom Pride, or Diſcontent, Revenge, or Spite, 
Fear, Frenzy, or Deſpair ſhall Proſelite: 
Thoſe Powerful Motives, which the moſt bring in, 
Moſt Converts to our Church and Order win: 
Reject not thoſe, whom Guilt and Crimes at home 
Have made to us for Sanctuary come: abe 
Let Sinners of each Hue, and Size, and Kind 

Here quick admittance, and ſafe Refuge find : 

Be they from Juſtice of their Country fled 
With Blood of Murders, Rapes, and Treaſons did: 
No Varlet, Rogue, or Miſcreant refuſe,  -— 
From Gallies, Jails, or Hell it ſelf broke looſe. 

By this you ſhall in Strength and Members 

And ſhoals each day to your throng d Cloyſters flow: 
So Rome's and Mecca's firſt great Founders did, 
By ſuch wiſe Methods make their Churches ſpread. 


When 
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When ſhaven Crown, and hallowed Girdle's 


Power | 4 
Has dubb'd him Saint that Villain was before; 
Enter d, let it his firſt Endeavour be 
To ſhake off allremains of Modeſty, 


Dull ſneaking Modeſty, not more unfit | 
For needy flattering Poets, when they writ, 
Or trading Punks, than for a Jeſwit : ei 


If any Novice feel at firſt a bluſh, | | 
Let Wine, and frequent converſe with the Stews þ 
Reform the Fop, and ſhame it out of Uſe; 1 
Unteach the puling Folly by Degrees, 

And train him to a well - bred Shamefulneſs. 

Get that great Gift and Talent, Impudence, 
Accompliſh't Mankind's higheſt Excellence: 

Tis that alone prefers, alone makes great, 

Confers alone Wealth, Titles, and Eſtate: 

Gains Place at Court, can make a Fool a Peer, 

An Aſs a Biſhop, can vileſt Blockheads rear 

To wear Red Hats, and fit in Porph'ry Chair. 

Tis Learning, Parts, and Skill, and Wit, and Senſe, 
Worth, Merit, Honour, Vertue, Innocencſe. 

Next for Religion, learn what's fit to take, 

How ſmall a Dram does the juſt Compound make. 

As much as is by Crafty States-mren worn 7 
For Faſhion only, or to ſerve a turn: 

To bigot Fools its idle Practice leave, 

Think it enough the empty Form to have: 

The outward Show is ſeemly, cheap and light, 

The Subſtance Cumberſome, of Coſt and Weight: 
The Rabble judge by what appears to th Eye, 
None, or but few the Thoughts within — 
NN Make't 
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ake t gu an Engine to ambitious Pow'r 
o ſtalKFbehind, and bit your Mark more ſure: 


\ Cloak to cover well hid very, 


ike it when us d, to be with eaſe thrown by: 


\ ſhifting Card, by which-your Courſe to ſteer, 
\nd taught with every changing Wind to veer. 


Let no nice, holy, Conſcientious Aſs 


\mangſt your better Company find place, ; 


e and your great Foundation to diſgrace : 


Let Truth be baniſh't, ragged Vertue fly, 
\nd poor unprofitable Honeſty ; 


eak Idols, who their wretched Slaves betray z 
o every Rook, and every Knave a Prey: 

heſe lie remote and wide from Intereſt, 
arther than Heaven from Hell, or Eaſt from MWeſt, 


Far as they ere were diſtant from this Breſt, 


Think not your ſelves t Auſterities confin'd, 


Or thoſe ſtrict Rules which other Orders bind: 


o Capuchins, Carthuſians, Cordeliers, 


Leave Penance, meager abſtinence, and Prayers: 
In Iouſie rags let begging Friers lye, 


ontent on ſtraw, or boards to mortifie : 


Let them with Sackcloth diſcipline their Skins, 
\nd ſcourge them for their madneſs and their Sins: 
Let pining Ancborets in Grotto s ſtarve, 


ho from the Liberties of Nature ſwerve: . 
ho.make t their chief Religion. not to eat, 


\nd plact in naſtineſs and want of Meat: 

Live you in Luxury and pamper d Eaſe, 

As if whole Nature were your Catereſs. | 
Soft be your Beds, as thoſe, which Monarch's Whores 


y on, or Gents of Bed-rid Emperonrs : 
D Your 
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Tour Wardrobes ſtor d with choice of Sui 
Dear . 

Than . on High Procefſions wear: * 
With Dainties load your Board, whoſe every Diſh, 
May tempt cloy'd Glustons, or Litelliu Wiſh, 
Each fit a longing Queen: let richeſt Wines 
With M;rth your Heads hams, with Lo your 

Veins : - 

Such as the Friends of Dying Popes would give 
For Cordials to prolong their gaſping Life. 

Ner'e let the Nazarene, whoſe Badge and Name 
You wear, upbraid you with a Conſcious Shame : 
Leave him his lighted Homilies and Rules, 

To ſtuff the Suabbles of the wrangling Schools 
Diſdain that he and the poor angling Tribe. 
Should Laws and Government to you preſctibe: 
Let none of thoſe good Fools your Patterns make; 
Inſtead of them the mighty Judas take. 
Renown'd Iſcariot, fit alone to be 
Th' Example of our great Society: | 
Whoſe daring Guilt deſpis d the common Road, 
And ſcorn'd to ſtoop at Sin beneath a God. 
And now tis time I ſhould I»ſtruG:ons give, 
What Wiles and Cheats the Rabble beſt deceive : 
Each Age and Sex their different Paſſaons wear, 
To ſuit with which requires a prudent Care: 
Youth is Capriciout, Headſtrong, Fickle, Vain, 
Given to Lawleſs Pleaſure, Age to gain: | 
Old Wives in Superſtition over-grown, | 
With Chinrny Tales and Stories beſt are won: | 
*Tis no mean Talent rightly to defery, . | 
What ſeveral Baits to cach you ought apply. © b 


pu 
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The Credulous, and eaſie of Belief, 
With Miraclet, and well fram'd Lies deceive. 
Empty whole Surius, and the Talmud: drain 
Saint Francis and Saint Mabomet's Alcorar - 
Sooner ſhall Popes and Cardinals want Pride, 
Than you a Stock of Lies and Legends need. 

Tell how bleſt Virgin to come down was (een, 
Like Play-Houſe Punk deſcending in Machine: 
How ſhe writ Billet Doux, and Love · Diſcourſe, 
Made Aſſignatiant, Viſits, and Amonrs : | 
How Hoſts diſtreſt, her Smock for Banner bore, 
Which vanquiſh't Foes, and murdered at twelve 
Relate how F3/þ in Conventicles met, Score. 
And Mactril with Bait of Doctrine caught: 
How Cattle have Judiciour Hearers been, 
And Stones pathetically cry'd Amer : 
How conſecrated Hive with Bells was hung, 
And Bees kept Maſs, and Holy Anthems Sung 
How Pig, to th' Roſary kneel'd, and ſheep were 
To bleat Te Deum and Magnificat : taught 
How Fly-Flap of Church-Cenſure, Houſes rid 
Of Inſects, which at Curſe of Fryer dy d: 
How travelling Saint, well mounted on a Switch, 
Rid Jaurnies thro' the Air, like Lapland Witch : 
And ferrying Cowls Religions Pilerims 
Ore waves without the help of Sail or Oar. 
Nor let Xaviers great Wonders paſs conceal'd, 
How Storms were by th' Almighty Wafer quelld; 
How zealous Crab the ſacred Image bore, | 
And Swam a Cath lick to the diſtant Shore. 
With Shams like theſe the giddy Roxt miſled, 
Their Folly and their Superſtition feed. | 
D 2 'Twas 
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Tas found a good and gainful Art of Old 
(And much it did our Churches Power u hold)” 
To feign Hobgpblings, Elves and walking Prites, 
And Fairies dancing Salenger a Nights : 

White Sheets for Ghoſts, and Will-a-wiſps have paſt 
For Souls in Purgatory unreleaſt. 

And Crabs in Church- Tards crawl'd in Maſquerade, 
To cheat the Pariſh, and have Maſes ſaid. 1 
By this our Anceſtors i in happict Days, 

Did ſtore of Credit and Advantage raiſe: 

But now the Trade is fall'n, decay d and Dead, 

Ere ſince contagious Knowledge has or'e-ſpread : 
With Scorn the grinning Rabble now hear tell 
Of Hecla, Patricks hole, and Mongibel ; 

Believ'd no more than Tales of Troy, unleſs 
In Countries drown'd in Ignorance like this. 
Henceforth be wary how doch things you feign. 
Except it be beyond the Cape, or Line - 
Except at Mexico, Brazile, Peru, © 
At the Malucco 3, Goa, or 'Pegy, 

Or any diſtant or remoter Place, "A 
Where they may currant and unqueſtion'd paſs : 
Where never poching Heretichs reſort. 

To ſpring the Lye, and make't their Game and Sport. 

But I forget (what ſhould be »ention'd moſt) 
Conſeſſion, our chief Priviledge and Boaſt: 

That Staple ware which nere returns in vain, 

Ne re balks the Trader of expected Gain. 

Tis this that ſpies through Court-intrigues, and 
Admiſſion to the Cabinets of Kings: (brings 
By this we keep proud Monarchs at our Becks, 
And make our Foot-fiools of their Thrones and Nerks: 

7 6 Give 
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Give em Commands, and if they Diſobey, 
Betray em to th Ambitious Heir a Prey: 
Hound the Officious Curs on Hereticks, 
The Vermin which the Church infeſt and vex: 
And when our turn is ſervd, and Buſineſs done, 
Diſpatch em for Reward, as uſeleſs grown: 
Nor are theſe half the Benefits and Gains, 
Which by wiſe Manag ry accrue from thence; 
By this w' unlock the Miſers hoarded Cheſts, 
And Treaſure, though kept cloſe as States-mens 
Breaſts : | | 
This does rich Widows to our Nets decoy, 
Let us their Jointures, and themſelves enjoy: 
To us the Merchant does his Cuſtoms bring, 
And pays our Duty tho' he cheats his King: 
To us Court-Miniſters refund, made great 
By Robbery and Bankrupt of the State : 
Ours is the Souldiers Plunder, Padders Prize, 
Gabels on Lechery, and the Stews Exciſe: 
By this our Colledges in Riches ſhine, 
And vye with Beelet's and Loretto Shrine. 
And here I muſt not grudge a word or two 
(My younger Vot'ries) of Advice to you: 


To you whom Beauties Charms and generous Fire 


Of boiling Youth to ſports of Love inſpire : 
This is your Harveſt, here ſecure and cheap 
You may the Fruits of unbought Pleaſure reap : 
Riot in free and uncontroul'd Delight, 
Where no dull Marriage clogs the Appetite. 
Taſte every diſh of Luſt's variety, | 
Which Popes, and Scarlet Lechers dearly buy, 0 
With Bribes and Biſhopricks, and Simony, 

D 3 | But 
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But this I ever to your care commend, 
Be wary how yon openly Offend: mm 
Let ſcoffing lewd Buffoons deſcry our ſhame, 
And fix diſgrace on the great Order's fame. 

When the unguarded Maid alone repairs 
To eaſe the burthens of her Sins and Cares; 
When youth in each, and privacy conſpire 
To kindle wiſhes, and befriend deſire; 
If ſhe has Practis d in the Trade before, 
(Few elſe of Proſelytes to us brought ore) 
Little of Force, or Artifice will need a 
To make you in the victory ſucceed: 
But if ſome untaught Innocence ſhe be, 
Rude, and unknowing in the myſtery ; Þ 
She'l coſt more labour to be made comply. 
Make her by Pamping underſtand the ſport, 
And undermine with ſecret trains the Fort. 
Sometimes, as if you'd blame her gandy dreſs, 
Her Naked Pride, her Jewels, Point, and Laces | 
Find Opportunity her Breafts to Preſs: 
Oft feel her Hand, and whiſper in her ear, 
You'] find the ſecret marks of lewdneſs there: 
Sometimes with naughty ſgnce her blaſhes raiſe, 
And make em guilt, ſhe never knew, confeſs: 
Thus (may you fay) with ſuch zteefing ſmile, 
So Languiſhing a look your hearts beguile: 
Thus with your foot, hand, eye, you tokens ſpeak, 
** Theſe Signs deny, theſe Aſſignations make ; 
© Thus'tis you clip, with ſuch a fierce embrace 
ou claſp your Loyer to your Breaſt and Face 
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Thus are your hungry lips with Kiſſes cloy'd, 
Thus is your Hand, and thus your Tongue em- 
loyd. | 
Ply her with talk like this; and, if ſh incline, 
To helpdevotion give her Aretine | 
Inſtead *oth* Roſary: neverdeſpair, 
She, that to ſuch diſcourſe will lend an Ear, | 
Tho' chaſter than cold doyſter'd Nuns the were, 9 
Will ſoon prove ſoft and pliant to your uſe, 
As Strumpets on the Carnaval let looſe. 
Credit experience ; I have trid 'em all, 
And never found th unerring methods fail: 
Not Ovid, tho' twere his chief Maſtery, 
Had greater Skill in theſe Intrigues, than I. 
Nor Nero's learned Pimp, to whom we owe 
What choice Records of Luſt are extant now. 
This heretofore, when youth, and ſprightly Blood 
Ran in my Veins, I taſted and enjoy'd : 
Ah thoſe bleſt days (here the old Lecher ſmil'd, 
With ſweet remembrance of paſt pleaſures fill'd ) 
But they are gone! Wiſhes alone remain, | 
And Dreams of Joy ne're to be felt again: 
To abler Youth I now the Practice leave, 
To whom this counſel and advice I give. 
But the dear mention of my gayer days 
Has made me farther, than I would, digreſs: 
Tis time we now ſhould in due place expound, 
How guilt is after ſhrift to be atton'd : 
Enjoyn no ſow'r Repentance, Tears and Grief; 
Eyes weep no caſh, and you no profit give: 
Sins, tho of the firſt rate, muſt puniſh'd be, 
Not by their own, but th Actors Quality: 
| Fs. The 
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The Poor, whoſe purſe cannot the Penance bear, 

Let whipping ſerve, bare-feet, and ſhirts of hair: 

The richer Fools to oftells ſend, 

To Rome, Monferrat, or the Holy Land: 

Let Pardons, and th' Indulgence-Office a 

Their Coffers, and enrich the Pope's with gain: 

Make 'em build Churches, Monaſteries found, 

And dear bought Maſſes tor their crimes compound. 
Let Law > Goſpel rigid precepts ſet, - 

And make the paths to bliſs ragged and ſtrait : 

Teach you a ſmooth and eaſier way to gain 

Heav'ns joys, yet ſweet and uſeful fin retain: 

With every frailty, eyery luſt comply, 

T' advance your Spiritual Realm — Monarchy: 

Pull up weak Vertue's fence, give ſcope, and ſpace, 

And Purlieut to out- lying Conſciences : 

Shew that the Needle's eye may (ſtretch, and how 

The largeſt Camel-vices may go thro”. 

Teach how the Prieſt Pluralities may buy, ; 
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Yet fear no odious Sin in Simony, 

While Thoughts and Ducats well directed be: 
Let Whores adorn his exemplary life, 

But no lewd heinous Wite a Scandal give. 
Sooth up the Gaudy Atheiſt, who maintains 
No Law, bat Senſe, and owns no God but Chance, 
Bid Thieves rob on, the Boiſtrous z tell, 

He may for Hire, Revenge, or Honour kill: 
Bid Strumpets perſevere, abſolve em too, 

And take their dues in kind for what you do; 
Exhort the painful and induſtrious Beawd 


To Diligence and Labaur i in her Trade: | 
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Nor think her innocent Vocation ill, 

Whoſe incomes do's the ſacred Treaſure fill : 

Let Griping Uſurers Extortion uſe, * 

No Rapine, Falſhood, Perjury refuſe, 

Stick at no Crime, which covetons P opes would ſcarce 
AZ to enrich themſelves and Baſtard- Heirs : 

A ſmall Bequeſt to th Church can all attone, 

Wipes off all ſcores, and Heav's and alli their own. 
Be theſe your Do@rimes, theſe the Truths you 2 


But no forbidden Bible come in reach, 

Your Cheats and Artiſices to Impeach. 

Leſt thence lay-Fools Pernicious knowledge get, 
Thro' off Obedience, and your Laws forget: 
Make 'em believe 't a ſpell more dreadful tar 
Than Bacon, Haly, or Albumazar. | 
Happy the time, when th' unpretending Crowd 
No more than I, its Language underſtood. 
When the worm-eaten Book, link'd to a chain, 
In duſt lay moulding in the Vatican; 


Deſpis d. neglected, and forgot, to none, 
But poring Rabbres, or the Sorban known: - 
Then in full pow'r our Sovereign Prelate ſway d, 
By Kings and all the Rabble-World Obey d: 
Here humble Monarch at his feet kneel'd down, 

e. And begg'd the Alms and Charity of a Crown: 

There, when in Solemn State he pleas d to ride, 
Poor Scepter'd ſlaves ran Henchboys by his fide : 
None,tho' in thought, bis Grandure durſt blaſpheme, 
Nor in their very ſleep a Treaſon Dream. 7 
But fince the broaching that miſcheivous Piece, 


Each Alderman a Father Lumbard is: 
r And 
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And every Cit dares impudently know * 
More than a Countil, Pope and — too. 
Hence the latè Damned Frier, and all the — 
Of former Crawling sects that poiſon drew | 
Hence all the Troubles, Plagues, Rebellions breed, 
We've felt, or feel, or may hereafter dread: 
Wherefore en joyn, that no Lay-coxcomb dare 
About him that umawful Weapon wear; 
But charge him chiefly not to touch at al! 
The dangerous Works of that old Lollard, Part ; 
That arrant Wie, from whom our Foes 
Take all their Bett ries to attack our Cauſe ; 
Would he in his firſt Years had Martyr'd been, 
Never Damaſews nor the Viſion ſeen ; 
Then he our Party was, (tout, vigorous, 
And fierce in chaſe of Hereticks like us: 
Till he at length by th' Enemies ſeduc'd, 
Forſook us, ond the hoſtile ſide eſpous gd. 
Had not the mighty Julian miſt his aims, 
Theſe holy Shreds had all conſum'd in flames: 
51 ſince th* immortal Lumber (till endures, 
In ſpite of all his indftry and ours; 
Take care at leaſt it may not come abroad, 
To taint with catching Hereſie the Crowd: 
Let them be ſtill kept low in ſenſe, they l pay 
1 The more reſpect, more readily obey. f 
1 Pray that kind Heav'n would on their hearts diſ- 
| A bounteous and abundant Ignorance, (penſe 
4 That they may never ſwerve, nor turn ry 
From ſound and orthodox Stupidity, 
But theſe are obvious things, eaſie to know, 


Common to every Mon as well as you; 
Greater 


lil 
nſec 


ter. 
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reater Aﬀairs and more im wait © 
ro be diſcuſs d, and call for our debate: 
atters that depth require, and well befit | 
- Addreſs and Conduct of a eit. (Throne, 
w Kingdoms are embroil'd, what ſhakes a 
on the firſt ſeeds of Diſcontent are — 
o ſpring up in Rebellion; how are ſet 
he ſecret ſnares that circutnvent a State: 
ow bubbled Monarchs are at firſt beguil'd, 
rapann'd, and gull'd, at laſt depos'd, and kill d. 
When ſome proud Prince, a Rebel to our 
or disbelieving Holy Churches Creed, (tad, 
\nd Peter- pence is Heretick decree'd ; 
And by a folemn and unqueſtion d Pow r 
o Death, and Hell, and Yon, deliver'd ore: 
huſe — fome dext'rous Rogue, well tri'd and 
0 
Such by Confefiion yourCamiliers 9 
t him by Art and Nature fitted . 
For any great and gallant Villany, 
Practisd in every Sin, ęac — of Vice, 
Which deepeſt Caſviſts in their ſearches miſs; 
Watchful as Jealonfie, wary as Fear, 2 


Fiercer than Luſt, and bolder than Deſpair, 

But cloſe as plotting Fiends in Council are. 

To him in firmeſt Oaths of Silence bound, 

The worth and merit of the Deed propound : 
Tell of whole Reams of Pardon new come o're, 
Indies of Gold, and Bleſſings endleſs ſtore: - 
Choice of Preferments, if he overcome, 

And if be fail, undoubted Martyrdom ; 
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And make him to your great deſign ſecure. 


An unperceiv'd but certain Death convey ; - 


Your well-diſſembled Villany diſguiſe, 
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And Bills for-Sams/in Heav'n, to be drawn 2 5 
On Factors there, and at firſt ſight paid do wu. 
With Arts and Promiſes like theſe allure, 


And here to know the ſundry ways to kill, 
Is worth the Genias of a Machiavels  _ 
Dull Northern Brains in theſe deep Arts unbred, 
Know novght but to cut Throats or knock o th 
No flight of Murder of the ſubtil'ſt ſhape, (Head. 
Your bufie ſearch. and obſervation ſcape : | 
Legerdemain of Killing, that dives in, 

And juggling ſteals away a Life unſeen : 

How gawdy Fate may be in Preſents ſent, 
And creep inſenſiby by Touch or Scent: 

How Ribbands, Gloves, or Saddle Pomel may 


1 * 


Above the reach of Antidotes, above the pow'r 
Of the fam'd Pontick Mount ebanł to cure. 

What e're is known to quaint Italian ſpite, 

In ſtudied Pois ning skill d and exquiſite : _ 
What ere great Borgia or his Sire could boaſt, 
Which the Expence of half the Conclave coſt. 

- Thus may the buſineſs be in ſecret done, 

Nor Authors, nor the Acceſſaries known, 
And the ſlurr d guilt with eaſe on others thrown, 
But if ill Fortune ſhould your. Plot betray, 

And leave you to the rage of Foes a prey; 
Let none his Crime by weak confeſſion own, © 
Nor ſhame the Church, while he'd himſelf attone. 
Let varniſh'd Guile, and feign'd Hypocrifies, - 
Pretended Holineſs, and uſeful Lies, | : 
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\ thouſand wily Turns and Doubles try, 
o foil-the Scent, and to divert the Cry: 
og, ſhamm, outface, deny, equivocate, 
nto a thouſand ſhapes your ſelves tranſlate: 
Remember what the crafty Spartan taught, 
Children with Rattles, Men with Oaths are 
Forſwearupon the Rack, and if you fall, (caught: 
Let this great comfort make amends for all, 
hoſe whom they damn for Rogues next Age ſhall 
Made Advocates i'th' Churches Litany. ( (ſee 
Who ever with bold Tongue or Pen ſhall dare 
Againſt your Arts and Practices declare 
What Fool ſhall e re preſumptuouſly oppoſe, 
Your holy Cheats and godly Frauds diſcloſe, | 
Prononnce him Heretick, Firebrand of Hell, 
It, Jew, Fiend, Miſcreant, Pagan, Infidel; 
TA thouſand blacker Names, worſe Calumnies, 
All Wit can think, and pregnant Spite deviſe : 
Strike home, gaſh deep, no Lies nor Slanders ſpare ; 
A Wound, though cur'd, yet leaves behind a Scar. 
Thoſe whom your Wit and Reaſon can't decry, 
Make ſcandalous with Loads of Infamy: TE. 
Make Luther Monſter, by a Fiend begot, (Foot: 
' 


ead, 


Brought forth with Wings, and Tail, and Cloven 
Make Whoredom, Inceſt, worſt of vice and ſhame, 
Pollute and foul his Manners, Life, and Name. | 
Tell how ſtrange Storms uſher'd his fatal end, 

And Hells black Troops did for his Soul contend. 
Much more I had to ſay; but now grow faihr, 
And ſtrength and ſpirits for the Subject want: 

Be theſe great Myſteries I here unfold, 
Amongſt your Order's Inſtitutes enroll'd : x 
| re- 
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Preſerve them ſacred, cloſe and nnreveald ; 
As ancient Nome her Sybil Books conceal'd. 
Let no bold Heretick with ſawcy eye | 
Into the hidden unſeen Archives pry 

Leſt the malicious flouting Raſcals turn. 

Our Church to Laughter, Raillery, and Seorti. 
Let never Rack or Torture, Pain or Fear, 
From your firm Breaſts th important Secrets tear; 
H any treacherous Brother of your own 
Shall to the World divulge and make them known, 
Let him by worſt of Deaths his Guilt attone. 
Should but his Thoughts or Dreams ſuſ 


| n 

Let him for ſafety and prevention die, H 

And learn i'th' Grave the Art of Secreſie. vic) 
But one thing more, and then with joy I go, 

Nor as a longer ſtay of Fate below : 

Give me again once more your plighted Faith, 

And let each ſeal it with his Dying Breath: 

As the great Cart haginian heretofore 

The bloody recking Altar touch'd, and ſwore 

Eternal Enmity to th Roman power: 

Swear you (and let the Fates conſirm the ſame) 

Anendleſs Hatred to the Lat heran Name: 

Vow never to admit, or League, or Peace, 

Or Truce, or Commerce with the curſed Race 

Now. through all Age, when Time or Place ſoe re 

Shall give you pow'r, wage an immortal War: 

Like Theban Feuds, let yours your ſelves ſurvive, 

And in your very Duſt and Aſhes live. 

Like mine, be your laſt Gaſp their Curſe—— At this But 

They kneel, and all the Sacred Volumn kils ; 


 Vowing 


owing to end each year an Hecatomb 

Of Huguenote, an Offering to his Tomb. 
In vain he would continue . Abrupt Death 
\ Period ꝓuts, and ſtops his 1 impious. Breath: 

n broken Accents he is ſcarce allow d 


To faulter out his Bleſſing on the . 


Amen is echo d by Infernal Howl, 


* e . ne his s prtiog Soul. | 
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S. Ignatius his Image bende in, diſcovering the 
Rogueries of the Jt and 7. Super: 
N of the Church of Rome. bes x 


Nee I was common Wood, a ſhapeteſs Log; 
Thrown out a Pifling-poſt for every Dog: 
The. Workman yet in doubt what courſe to take, 
Whether I'd beſt a Saint or Hog- trough make, 
After debate reſolv d me for a Saint, | 
And thus am d Loyola I repreſent : 

And well I may edle him, for he 

As ſtupid was, as much a Block as J. 

My right Leg maim'd, at halt 1 ſeem to ſtand, 

To tell the Wounds at P ampelune ſuſtain d. | 
My Sword and Souldiers Armour here had ons 
But "ny my in Monferrats Church be ſeen + 
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48 SATYR IV: 

Thoſe there to bleſſed Virgin L laid down! | 

For Caſſock, Surcingle, and ſhaven Crown, 

The ſpiritual Garb in which I now am ſhown. 
With due Accoutrements and fit diſguiſe 

I might for Centinel of Corn ſuffice : 

As once the well-hing God of old ſtood guard, 

And the invading Crows from Fortage ſcar d. 

Now on my Head the Birds their Reliques leave, 

And Spiders in my mouth their Arrows weave : 

And perſecuted Rats oft find in me +. © 

A Refuge and Religious Sanctuary. | 

But you profaner-Hereticks, who ere 


The Inquiſition and its vengeance fear, 
I charge ſtand off, at peril come not near: | 
None at twelve ſcore untruſs, break wind, or piſs; 
He enters Fox his Liſts that dares tranſgreſs: 
For I'm by Holy Church in reverence had, - - 
And all good Catholick Folk implore my aid. 
Theſe Pictures which you ſee my Story give, 
The Acts and Monuments of me alive: 
That Frame wherein with Pilgrims weeds I ſtand, 
Contains my Travels to the Holy Land. - 
This me and my Decemvirate at Rowe, 
When I for Grant of my great Order come, 
There with Devotion rapt I bang in Air, 
With Dove (like Mabomets) whiſp'ring in my ear. 
Here Virgin in Galeſh of Clouds deſcends, *' 
To be my ſafeguard from aſſaulting Fiends. 
Thoſe Tables by, and Cratches of the lame, 
My great Atchievements ſince my death proclaim: 
Pox, Ague, Dropſie, Palſie, Stone, and Gout, 
Legions of Maladies by me caſt out, T 
e Ore 
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ore than the College know, or ever fill 
Quacks Wipiñg- paper, and the Weekly Bill. 
hat Peter's ſhadow did of old, the ſame 
s fancied done by my all- powerful Name 
or which ſome wear t about their Necks, and Arms, 
To guard from Dangers, Sickneſſes, and Harms, 
and ſome on Wombs the Barren to relieve, 
Miracle I better did alive. 
Oft I by crafty Jeſuit am taught ** 
onders to do, and many a Juggling Feat: 
ometimes with Chafing-diſh behind me put, 
ſweat like Clapt Debauch in Hot-Houſe ſhut, 
nd drip like any Spitch- cock d Huguenot : 
ometimes by ſecret Springs I learn to ſtir, 
5 Paſte-board Saints dance by mirac'lous Wire: 
hen I Tradeſcan s Rarities out. do, 

inds Water- works, and German Clock-work too, 

Ir any choice Device at Barthol mew. | 

ometimes I utter Oracles, by Prieſt 

ſtead of a Familiar poſleſt. 

he Church I vindicate, Luther confute, 

nd cauſe Amazement in the gaping Rout. 

Such Holy Cheats, ſuch Hocus Tricks as theſe, 

or Miracles amongſt the Rabble paſs. 

y this in their eſteem I daily grow, 
f. Wealth enrich'd, increas'd in Vot'ries too. 
his draws'each Year vaſt Numbers to my Tomb, 
ſore than in Pilgrimage to Mecca come. 
his brings each Week new Preſents to my Shrine, 
nd makes it thoſe of India Gods out · ſhine. 
his gives a Chalice, that a Golden Croſs, 
nother maſſie Candleſticks beſtows. 


E Some 


re 


— 
2 —_ — —_ © = 


_—— - 


- — — 


—_—— 


. » * + 
-w — = +. —— _ - —2 
TH 


1 
i 
1 
. 
14 
* 
z 
o 


50 S41TT&NR W. 
Some Altar cloaths of coſtly work and price, 
Pluſh, Tiſſue, Ermin, Silks of nobleſt Dies, 
The Birth and Paſſzor in Embroideries : 
Some Jewels, rich as thoſe, th' Egyptian Punk 
In Jellies to her Roman Stallion drunk; 
Some offer gorgeous Robes, which ſerve to wear 
When I on Holy Days in ſtate appear; 
When I'm in pomp on high Proceſſions ſhown, 
Like Pageants of Lord May'r, or Skimmingtor. 
Lucullus could not ſuch a Wardrobe boaſt, * 
Leſs thoſe of Popes at their Election coſt; 
Leſs thoſe, which Sicily's Tyrant heretofore 
From plunder'd Gods and Foves own Shoulders tor 
Hither as to ſome Fair, the Rabble come, 
To barter for the Merchandize of Rome; 
Where Prieſts, like Mountebanks, on Stage appearh 
T expoſe the Fripp'ry of their hallow'd Ware: 
This is the Lab ratory of their Trade, 
The Shop where all their ſtaple Drugs are made; 
Preſcriptions, and Receipts to bring in Gain, 
All from the Church Diſpenſatories ta'en. 
The Pope's Elixir, Holy Waters here, 
Which they with Chymick Art diſtilld prepare: Wh; 
Choice above Goddard's Drops, and all the Traſn f 
of modern Quacks; this is that ſovereign Walſh nd 
For fetching Spots, and Morphew from the Face, ron 
And ſcowring dirty Cloaths and Conſciences, _ 
One drop of this, if us d, had pow'r to fray ere 
The Legion from the Hogs of Geders: - By 
This would have filenc'd quite the Wiltſhire Drungyj,; 
And made the prating Fiend of Maſcor dumb. 


Th 


or 
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That Veſſel conſecrated Oyl contains, 
ept Sacred, as the fam d Ampunlle of France; 
hich ſome profaner Heretic would uſe 
or liquoring Wheels of Jacks, of Boots, and Shoos, 
This makes the Chriſm, which mix d with Snot of 
Prieſts, 1 
\noint young Cath licks for the Churches liſts: 
And when they're croſt, confeſt, and die; by this 
Their lanching Souls ſlide off to endleſs Bliſs: 
\s Lapland Saints, when they on Broomſticks fly, 
Sy help of Magick Unctions mount the Sky. 
Yon Altar-Pix of Gold is the Abode, 
\nd ſafe Repoſitory of their God. 
\ Croſs is fix d upon t the Fiends to fright, 
\nd Flies which would the Deity beſhite 
and Mice, which oft might unprepar'd receive, 
\nd to lew'd Scoffers cauſe of Scandal give. 
Here are perform'd the Conjurings and Spells, 
or 3 7 Saints, and Hawks, and Carriers 
ls; | 
or hall'wing Shreds, and Grains, and Salts, and 
_Bawins, + 2 8 
hrines, Croſſes, Medals, Shells, and Waxen Lambs: 
f wondrous Virtue all (you muſt believe) —_ 
ind from all ſorts of Ill preſervative; 
rom Plague, Infection, Thunder, Storm, and Hail, 
ove, Grief, Want, Debt, Sin, and Devil and all, 
lere Beads are bleſt, and Pater-noſters fram'd, 
By ſome the Tallies of Devotion nam'd) 
hich of their Pray rs and Oraiſons keep tale, 
eſt they and Heav n ſhould in the reck ning fail. 


E 2 , Here 
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Here Sacred Lights, the Altars graceful Pride, L 

Are by Prieſts Breath perfum d and Sanctifi ; : 

Made ſome of Wax, of Her'ticks Tallow ſome, 1 

A Gift, which 1r;/þ Emma ſent to Rome 

For which great Merit worthily (ve re told) 

She's now amongſt her CountrygSaints inroll'd. I 

Here holy Banners are reſerv d in ſtore, 5 

And Flags, ſuch as the fam d Armado bore : I 

And hallow d Swords and Daggers kept for uſe, 5 

When reſty Kings the Papal Yoke refuſe; T 

And conſecrated Rats-bane to be laid - 

For Her tick Vermin, which the Church invade. I. 

But that which brings in moſt of Wealth and 1 

Gain, a? 

Does beſt the Prieſts ſwoln Tripes, and Purſe; £ 
{train ; -- | 

Here they each week their conſtant AuQions hold - 


Of Reliques, which by Candles Inch are ſold : 
Saints by the dozen here are ſet to ſale, 8 
Like Mortals wrought in Gingerbread on Stall. 
Hither are Loads from empty Channels brought, 
And Voiders of the Worms from Sextons bought; 
Which ſerve for Retail through the World to ven 
Such as of late were to the Savoy ent: 

Hair from the Skulls of dying Strumpets ſhorn, 
And Felons Bones from rifled Gibbets torn; 

Like thoſe, which ſome old Hag at midnight ſteals 
For Witchcrafts, Amulets, and Charms, and Spells, 
Are paſt for Sacred to the cheapning Raut z_ | 
And worn on Fingers, Breaſts, and Ears about, 


This boaſts a Scrap of me, and that a Bit. Wh 
Thel 


Of good St. George, St. Patrick, or St. Kit. 


. | - upon the Jeluics, 5 


3 
Theſe Locks S. Bridget's were, and thoſe S. Clare s; 
Some for S. Catharine's go, and ſome for hers ( 
That wipd her Savioxr's feet, waſh'd with her 
Tears. e 
Here you may ſee my wounded Leg, and here 
Thoſe which to China bore the great Xavier. 
Here may you th grand Traitor 's Halter ſee, 
Some call't the Arms of the Society: 
Here is his Lanthorn too, but Faux his, not, 
That was embezl'd by the Huguenot. 
Here Garnets Straws, and Becket's Bones, and Hair, 
For murd ring whom, ſome Tails are ſaid to wear; 
ls Learned Capgrave does record their Fate, | 
And faithful Britiſp Hiſtories relate. 
Thoſe are S. Laurence Coals expos d to view, 
Strangely preſerv'd, and kept alive till now: 
That's the fam d Wildefortis wondrous Beard, 
For which her Maidenhead the Tyrant ſpar d; 
Yon is the Baptiſts Coat, and one of's Heads, 
The reſt are ſhewn in many a place beſides; 
And of his Teeth as many Sets there are, 
As on their Belts Six Operators wear. | 
Here Bleſſed Mary's Milk, not yet turn d four, 2 


es 


Renown'd (like Aſſes) for its healing Pow'r, 

Ten Holland Kine ſcarce in a Year give more. 

ere is her Manteau, and a Smock of hers, 

ellow to that, which once reliev'd Poict ier: 
Beſides her Husbands Utenſils of Trade, 
Wherewith ſome prove, that Images were made. 
Here is the Soldier's Spear, and Paſſion-Nails, 
Whoſe quantity would ſerve for building Pauls - 
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54 SAT TX IV. 
Chips, ſome from Holy Croſs, from Hburn ſome, 
Honour'd by many a Jeſuit's Martyrdom : 
All held of ſpecial, and mirac'lous Pow'r, - 
Not Tabor more approv d for Agues Cure: 
Here Shoos, which, once perhaps at Newgate hung, 
Angld their Charity, that paſsd along, 
Now for St. Peter's go, and th' Office bear 
For Prieſts, they did for leſſer Villains there. 
Theſe are the Fathers Implements, -and Tools, 
Their gawdy Trangums for inveigling Fools : 
Theſe ſerve for Baits the fimple to enſnare, - 
Like Children ſprited with Toys at Fair. 
Nor are they half the Artifices yet, 
By which the Vulgar they delude and cheat : 
Which ſhould I undertake” much eaſier II 
Much ſooner might compute what Sins there be 
Wip'd off, and pardon d at a Jubilee. ; 
What Eribes enrich the Datary each year, 
Or Vices treated on by Eſcobar : | 
How many Whores in Rome profeſs the Trade, W. 
Or greater numbers by Confeſſion made. Ye 
One undertakes by Scale of Miles to tell He 
The Bounds, Dimenſions, and Extent of Hell; Fo 
How far, and wide th Infernal Monarch teigns, Bu 
How many German Leagues his Realm contains: IT 
Who are his Miniſters pretends to know. 
And all their ſeveral Offices below: i 
How many Chaudrons he each year expende 
In Coils for roaſting Huguenots, and Fiends: 
And with as much exactneſs ſtates the Caſe, 
As if had been Surveyor of the Place. 


6 | Ano- 
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Another frights the Rout with ruful Stories, 

Of wild Chimera's Limbo's Purgatories, 
and bloated Souls in-ſmoaky durance hung, 
Like a Weſtphalis Gammon, or Neats Tongue, 
o be redeem d with Maſles, and a Song. 
good round Sum muſt the Deliv rance buy, 
For none may there ſwear out on poverty. 
our rich, and bounteous Shades are only eas d, 
No Fleet, or King s-bench Ghoſts are thence releas d. 

A third, the wicked, and debauch'd to pleaſe, 

Cries up the virtue of Indulgences, 

And all the Rates of Vices do aſſeſs; 

What Price they in the holy Chamber bear, 

And Cuſtoms for each Sin imported there : 

How you at beſt advantages may buy 

Patents for Sacrilege, and Simony. 

What Tax is in the Lech ry Office laid 

On Panders, Bawds, and Whores, that ply the 
Trade: | 

What coſts a Rape, or Inceſt, and how cheap 

You may an Harlot, or an Ingle keep; 

How eaſie Murder may afforded be 

For One, Two, Three, or a whole Family; 

But not of Her'ticks ; there no Pardon lacks, 

Tis one o th' Churches meritorious Acts. 

For Venial Trifles, leſs and ſlighter Faults, 
They ne er deſerve the Trouble of your Thoughts, 
Ten Ave Maries mumbled to the Croſs, 

Clear Scores of twice ten thouſand ſuch as thoſe : 
Some are at ſound of Chriſten'd Bell forgiven, 
And ſome by ſquirt of Holy Water driven: 
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Others by Anthems plaid are charm'd away, 
As Men cure Bites of the Tarantula. 
But nothing with the Crowd does more enhance 

The Value ot theſe holy Charlatans, 

Than when the Wonders of the Maſs they view, 
Where ſpiritual Juggters their chief Maſtry ſhew : 
Hey Jingo, Sirs ! What's this? tis Bread you ſee; 
Preſto be gone ! tis now a Deity. ( Prieſt 
Two Grains of Dough, with Croſs, and ſtamp of 
And ey ſmall words pronounc'd, make up their 

Chri 

To this they all fall down, this all adore, 

And ſtrait devour what they ador'd before; 
Down goes the tiny Sæviour at a bit, 

To be digeſted, and at length beſhit : 

From Ho to Cloſe-Stool, or Jake preferr'd, * 

Firſt Wafer, than a God, and then a 
'"'Tis this that does th aſtoniſh'd Rout amuſe, 
And Reverence to ſhaven Crown infuſe: 

To ſee a filly, ſinful, mortal Wight 

His Maker make, create the Infinite. 

None boggles at th impoſſibility ; 

Alas, tis wondrous Heavenly Myſtery ! 

None dares the Mighty God-maker blaſpheme, 
Nor his moſt open Crimes, and Vices blame : 
Saw he thoſe hands that held his God before, 
Strait grope himſelf, and by and by a Whore ; 
Should they his aged Father kill, or worſe, 
His Siſters, Daughters, Wite, himſelf to force. 

And here I might (if I but durſt ) reveal 

What pranks are plaid in the Confeſſional : 
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How haunted Virgins have been diſpoſſeſt, 

And Devils were caſt out to let in Prieſt : 

What Fathers act with Novices alone, 

And what to Punks in ſhrieving Seats is done; 
Who thither flock to Ghoſtly Confeflor, 

To clear old Debts, and tick with Heav'n for more; 
Oft have I ſeen theſe hallow'd Altars ſtain'd 

With Rapes, thoſe Pews with Buggeries profan d: 
Not great Cellier, nor any greater Bawd, 2 
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Of note, and long experience in the Trade, 

Has more, and fouler Scenes of Luſt ſurvey'd. 

But I theſe dang'rous Truths forbear to tell, 

For fear I ſhould the Inquiſition feel. 

Should I tell all their countleſs Knaveries, 

Their Cheats, and Shams, and Forgeries, and Lies, 

Their Cringings, Croſſings, Cenſings, Sprinklings, 

Chriſms, 

Their Conjurings, and Spells, and Exorciſms ; 

Their Motly Habits, Maniples, and Stoles, 

Albs, Ammits, Rochets, Chimers, Hoods, & Cowls, 

Should I tell all their ſeveral Services, 

Their Trentals, Maſſes, Dirges, Roſaries; 

Their folemn Pomps, their Pageants, and Parades, 

Their holy Masks, and ſpiritual Cavalcades, 

With thouſand Antick Tricks, and Gambols more; 

Twould ſwell the ſum to ſuch a mighty ſcore, 

That I at length ſhould more volum'nous grow, 

Than Crab, or Surins, lying Fox, or Stow. 
Believe what e er I have related here, 

As true, as if twere ſpoke from Porph'ry Chair. 

If I have feign'd in ought, or broach d a Lie, 

Let worlt of Fates attend me, let me be * 
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Piſt on by Porter, Groom, and Oyſter-whore, 
Or find my- Grave in Jakes, and Common-ſhore : 
Or make next Bonfire for the Powder-Plot, 
The ſport of every ſneering Huguenot. 
There like a Martyr d Pope in flames expire, 
And no kind Catholick dare quench the Fire. 
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I. 
OW Curſeson you all! ye vertuous Fools 
Who think to fetter free-born ſouls, 
And tie em to dull Morality and Rules. 
The Sagarite be damn d, and all the Crew 
Of learned Ideots, who his ſteps purſue ; 
And thoſe more filly Proſelytes, whom his fond 
Precepts drew. (drown'd, 
Oh had his Ethicks been with their wild Author 
Or a like Fate with thoſe loſt Writings found. 
Which that grand Plagiary doom'd to fire, 
And made by unjuſt Flames expire : 
They ne er had then ſeduc'd Morality, 
Ne'er laſted to debauch'd the World with their lewd 
Pedantry, | 
But damn'd and more (if Hell can do't) be that 
_ thrice curſed Name, 
Who e er the Rudiments of Law deſign d, 
Who e er did the firſt Model of Religion frame, 
And by that double Vaſſalage enthrall'd Mankind, 
By nought before, but their own Pow' or Will 
conſin d: / | 
Now quite abridg'd of all their Prim'tive Liberty, 
And ſlaves to each capricious Monarch's a | 
| ore 
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More happy Brutes! who the great Rule of Senſe 
And ne'er from their firſt Charter ſwerve, (obſerve 


7 


Happy whoſe lives are meerly to enjoy, (annoy. 


And feel no ſtings of Sin, which may their bliſs 
Still unconcern'd as Epithets of Ill, or Good, 
Diſtinctions unadult rate — never underſtood. 
II. | 
Hence hated Virtue from our goodly Iſle, 
No more our Joys beguile; 
No more with thy loath'd preſence plague our hap- 
py ſtate, | (or great, 
Thou enemy, to all that's brisk, or gay, or brave, 
Be gone with all thy pious meagre Train, 
To ſome unfruitful, unfrequented Land, 
And there an Empire gain, 
And there extend thy rigorous command: 
There where illib'ral Nature's niggardiſe 
Has ſet a Tax on Vice. | 
Where the lean barren Region does enhance 
The worth of dear intemperance, 
And for each pleaſurable ſin exacts exciſe. 
We (thanks to Fate) more cheaply can offend, 
And want no tempting Luxuries, 
No good convenient ſinning opportunities, 
Which Nature's Bounty could beſtow, or Heaven's 
kindneſs lend. | | 
Go follow that nice Goddeſs to the Skies, 
Who heretofore diſguſted at increaſing Vice, 
Diſlik d the World, and thought it too profane, 
And timely hence retir d, and kindly ne er return d 
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Hence 
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againſt VE RTI E. 61 
Hence to thoſe Airy Manſions rove, 5 
Converſe with Saints, and holy Folks above 5 
Thoſe may thy preſence woo, 
Whoſe lazy eaſe affords them nothing elſe to do: 
Where haughty ſcornful I, 
And my great Friends will ne er vouchſafe thy 
company. 
Thou'rt now an hard, impracticable good, 
Too difficult for Fleſh and Blood: 
were 1 all Soul like them, perhaps Id learn to 
practiſe thee. , 
III. 


vertue! thou ſolemn grave impertinence, 
Abhorr'd by all the Men of Wit and Senſe. 
Thou damn'd Fatigue! that clog ſt lifes journey here, 
Thong thou no weight of wealth or profit 
Ar 3 
Thou puling fond Green- ſickneſs of the mind: 
Thou make'ſt-us prove to our own ſelves unkind, 
Where we Coals, and Dirt for diet chooſe, 
And Pleaſure's better Food refuſe.” -- - 
Curſt Jilt! thou lead'ſt deluded Mortals on, 
Till they too late e nen un- 
| done; 3 
Chous d by A Dowry i in Reverſi on. 
The greateſt Votary thou e er couldſt boaſt, 
(Pity ſo brave a Soul was on thy Service loſt 
What Wonders he in wickedneſs had done, 
Whom thy weak Pow'r could ſo inſpire — "WE 2) 
Tho' long with fond Amours he courted thee, _ - 
Yet dying did recant his vain Idolatry : 


At 
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At length, though late, he did repent with ſhame, 
Forc'd to confeſs thee nothing but an empty Name. 
So was that Lecher gull'd whoſe haughty love, 
Deſign'd a Rape on the Queen Regent of the 
Gods above: © | 
When he a Goddeſs thought he had in chace 
He found a gaudy Vapour in the place, 
And with thin Air, beguil'd his ſtarv'd 
_ embrace 11”) _ 
Idly he ſpent his vigour, ſpent his Blood, 
And tir'd himſelf t oblige an 'unperforming 
Cloud. YN os 
IV 


If Human Kind to thee e er Worſhip paid; 
They were by Ignorance miſſed, © 
That only them devout, and thee a Goddeſs made. 
Known hap ly in the Worlds rude untaught in- 
fancy, 2 e 
Before it had out -· grown its childiſh innocence, 
Before it had arrivd at ſenſe, 
Or reach d the Man-hood, and diſcretion of De- 
bauchery ; POST! 
Known in theſe antient goodly duller times, 
When crafty Pagans had ingroſs d all crimes: 
When Chriſtian Fools were obſtinately good, 
Nor yet their Goſpel- freedom underſtood. 
Tame eafie Fops! 'who could fo prodigally bleed, 
To be © TN Saints, and dye a Calendar with 
Ron Wd = 
No prudent Heathen e er ſeduc'd could be, 
To ſuffer Martyrdom for thee : 


Only 
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againſt VERTUE. 63 


Only that arrant Aſs whom the falſe Oracle calłd 


(No wonder if the Devil utter d lies) ( 
That ſniveling Puritan who ſpight of all the mode 
Would be unfaſhionably good, 
And exercis d his whining Gifts to rail at Vice: 
Him all the Wits of Athens dammd, 73 782 
And juſtly with Lampoons defam d: ä 
But when the mad Fanatick could not filenc'd be 
From broaching dang rous Divinity; 
The wiſe Republick made him for prevention die, 
And ſent him to the Gods, and better company. 
V. 
Let fumbling Age be grave, and wiſe, 
And Virtue's poor contemn'd Idea prize, 
Who never knew,or now are paſtthe ſweets of Vicez 
While we whoſe active pulſes beat 

With luſty youth, and vigorons heat, 

Can all their Beards, and Morals too deſpiſe, 

1 plump Veins are fill'd with Luſt and 

BI 
Let not one thought of her intrude, 
Or dare approach my Breaſt, 
But know tis all poſſeſt | 
By a more welcome Gueſt; 
And know, I have not yet the leiſure to be good. 
If ever-unkind deſtiny * 
Shall force long life on me; 

If &er I muſt the Curſe of Dotage bear, 
Perhaps I'll dedicate thoſe dregs of T Time to her, 
And come with Crutches her moſt hamble Votary, 
When ſprightly Vice retreats from hence, 

And quits the Ruins of decayed ſenſe; © _ 
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Shell ſerve to uſher in a fair pretence, [ 

And yarniſh with her name a well- diſl: mbled i impo⸗ Y 
tence, 

_ Ptifick, Rheums, Catarrhs, and Palſies MM * 
eize, 


And all the Bill of Maladies, | 

Which Heaven to puniſhover-living Mortals ſends; 

Then let her enter with the numerous infirmities, 
Her ſelf the greateſt Plague, which wrinkles, and 

gray Hairs attends. 
VI. 
Tell me, ye venerable Sots, who court t her moſt, 

What ſmall advantage can ſhe boaſt, ( groſt. 
Which her great Rival hath not in agreater ſtore in- 

Hier boaſted calm, and peace of mind, | 

In Wine and Company we better find, 

Find it with Pleaſure too combin'd. 
In mighty Wine, where we our ſenſes ſteep, 
And lull our Cares, and Conſciences aſleep, 
But why do I that wild Chimera name? 

Conſcience, that giddy airy Dream, 

Which does from brain-ſick heads, or ill digeſting 
ſtomachs ſteam. 

Conſcience ! the vain fantaſtick fear 
Of puniſhments, we know not when, nor where: 
Projects of crafty Stateſmen! to ſupport weak Law, 

Whereby they laviſh Spirits awe, 


And daſtard Souls to torc'd obedience draw. * N 
Grand Wheedle! which our Gown'd Impoſtors uſe, 
The poor unthinking Rabble to abuſe. (Vice, 
Scarecrow | to fright from the forbidden fruit of 
Their own beloved Paradiſe: Fa ah 
44 


. againſt VE RTII E. 65 
Let thoſe vile Canters wickedneſs decry, 
Whoſe Mercenary Tongues take pay 
For what they ſay; 
And yet commend in practice what their words deny, 
While we diſcerning Heads, who farther pry, 
Their holy Cheats dety, 
And ſcorn their Frauds, and ſcorn their ſan- 
Kii d Cajoulery. 
VII. 
None but dull unbred Fools diſcredit Vice, 
Who act their wickedneſs with an ill grace; 
uch their Profeſſion ſcandalize, 
And juſtly forfeit all that Praiſe ; 
All that Eſteem, that Credit, and Applauſe, 
Which we by our wiſe Manage from a Sin can raiſe. 
A true and brave Tranſgreſſour ought 
Io fin with the ſame height of Spirit, Ceſar 
fought: 
Mean-ſoul'd Offenders now no honours gain, 
Only Debauches of the nobler ſtrain. ws 
ice well-improv'd, yields Bliſs, and Fame beſide, 
And ſome for finning have been deifi'd. 
hus the lewd Gods of old did move, 
By theſe brave Methods to the Seats above. 
vn Jove himſelf, the Sovereign Deity, 
Father and King®t all th' immortal Progeny, 
Aſcended to that high Degree 
dy Crimes above the reach of weak Mortality. 
He Heav'n one large Seraglio made, | 
Each Goddeſs turn d a glorious Punk o th trade; 
And all that Sacred Place 
Was fill'd with Baſtard Gods of his own Race: 
F Al- 
t 
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Almighty Lech'ry got his firſt repnte, It 
And everlating Wharing was his chiefeſt lin 


bute. ö 
f CM VIII. 633109) 
How allant was that Wretch, whoſe btn Guil 

ame upon the Ruins of a Temple built! | 
(Let Fools, ſaid he, Impiety alledge, 


And urge the no great fault of Lee: | 
Il ſet the Sacred Pile! on flame, 
* And in its Aſhes write my laſting Name 5 ( 


My Name which ſhall-thus be 
Deathleſs as itsown Deity. 
* Thus the vain-glorious Carian ['l] out-do, 
And /&gypt's proudeſt Monarchs too; 
© Thoſe hviſh prodigals, who idly did nds P 
* Their Lives, and Treaſures to erect a Tomb, 
And only great by being buried would become: 
At cheaper rates than they Ill buy renown, 
* And my loud Fame-ſhall all their * gloric | 
drown: + 
So ſpake the daring Hector, ſo did Propheſie; 
And ſo it prov'd: in vain did envious Spite 
By fruitleſs Methods try 
To raze his well- built Fame and rel 
Amongſt Poſterity: 
The Bouteſen can now Immortal write, 
While the inglorious Founder is forgotten ue, 
IX, 
Yet greater was that mighty Emperor; 
(A greater crime beſitted his high Pow 7) 
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againſt VER TUE. 67 
Who ſacrificd a City to a Jeſt, 
And ſhew'd he knew the grand intrigues of hus 
mour beſts: | 
He made all Rome a Bonefire to his Fame, (Flame; 
And ſung, and play'd, and danc'd amidſt the 
Bravely begun! yet pity there he ſtay'd, 
One ſtep to Glory more he ſhould have made: 
He ſhould have heav;d the noble frolick higher, 
And made the People on that Fun' ral Pile expire, 
Or providently with their Blood put out the Fire. 
Had this been done, . 

The utmoſt pitch of Glory he had won: 

No greater Monument could be 

To conſecrate him to eternity, (but me. 

Nor ſhould there need —_— Herald of his praiſe, 

And thou, yet greater Faux, the glory of our Iſle, 
Whom baffled Hell eſteems its chiefeſt Foyl ; 
*Twere injury ſhould 1 omit thy Name, 

Whoſe Action merits all the Breath of Fame. 
Methinks I ſee the trembling Shades below 
Around in humble Reverence bow; 

Doubtful they ſeem, whether to pay their Loyalty 
To their dread Monarch, or to thee: 
No wonder he (grown jealous of thy fear'd ſucceſs) 
Envy d Mankind the honour of thy wickedneſs, 
And ſpoil'd that brave intent, which maſt have 
made his grandeur leſs. 

How eer regret not mighty Ghoſt, 

Thy Plot by treach'rous Fortune croſt, 

Nor think thy well deſerved glory loſt. 


F 2 Thou 
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Thou the full praife of Villany ſhalt ever ſhare” 
And all will judge thy Act compleat enough, 
when thou could dare; 
8 thy great Maſter fear d whoſe bigh diſdain 
Contemnd that Heaven, where he could not 
Reign, 
When he with bold ambition ſtrove, 
T' uſurp the Throne abave, 
And led againſt the Deity an armed _ 
Though from his vaſt deſigns he fell, 
O're-power'd by his Almighty Foe, 
- Yetgain'd he Victory in his overthrow. 
Ke gain' d ſufficient Triumph that he durſt Rebel 
And 'twas ſome pleafure to be thought the 
great ſt in Hell. | 
XI. 
Tell me, yon great Triumvirate, what ſhall I do- 
To be illuſtrious as you? 
Let your examples move me with a gen'rous fire, 
Let them into my daring thoughts inſpire 
Somewhat compfeatly wicked, fome vaſt 'Gyant 
crime, 
Unknown, unheard, unthooght of by all paſt 
and preſent time. 
*Tis done, tis done, methinks, I feet the pow'rfal 
Charms, 
And a new heat of fin my fpirit warms + 
travail with a glorious Miſchief, for whoſe birth, 
My Soul's too narrow, and weak Fate too feeble 
to bring forth, 


againſt VER TI E. 


Let the unpitied Vulgar tamely go,. 
And ſtock for company, the wild Plantations 
down below: 8 id 1 i a 
Such their vile Souls for viler Barter ſell, A 
- Scarce worth the damning, or their room in Hell. 
We are his Grandees, and expect as much prefer- 
ment there, a 8 
For our good Service, as on Earth we ſhare, 
In them is ſin but a meer privative of good, 
The frailty, and defect of fleſh and blood: 
In us tis a perfection, who profeſss 
A ſtudied, and elaborate Wickedneſs. 
We are the great Royal Society of Vice, 
Whoſe Talents are to make diſcoveries, 
And advance Sin like other Arts and Sciences: 
Tis I the bold Columbus, only I, 
Wo muſt new Worlds in vice deſcry, 
And fix the pillars of unpaſſable iniquity, 
wa . "1 XII. 

How ſneaking was the firſt debauch that ſinn d, 
Who for ſo ſmall a Crime fold human kind! 
How undeſerving that high Place, N 

To be thought Parent of our ſin, and race, 
ul Who by low guilt, our. Nature doubly did debaſe! 
Unworthy was he to be thought | 
Father of the great firſt-born Cain, which he begot z 
: The noble Cain, whoſe bold, and gallant Ac 
18 Proclaimd him of more high extract; 
Unworthy me 
And all the braver part of his Poſterity, 
Had the juſt Fates deſign'd me in his ſtead, 
t Id done ſome great, and unexampled degd j 4 
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A deed, which ſhould decry 

The Stoicks dull Equality, 
And ſhew that fin admits tranſcendency : 
A Deed, wherein the Tempter ſhould not ſhare 
Above what Heav'n could puniſh, end above 

what he could dare. 
For greater Crimes than his I would have fell, 


And ated ſomewhat, which might merit more 
than Hell. 
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M: Part is "Re and you'll I hope excuſe 
Th Extravagance of are penting Muſe, 
Pardon whate er ſhe Thich too boldly faid, 

She only ated here in Maſquerade, | 

For the ſlight Arguments ſhe did produce, 
Were not to flatter Vice, but to Fades, 

So we Buffoons in Princely Dreſs expoſe, 

Not to be gay, but more ridiculous. * 

When ſhe a Hector for her · Subject had, 
She thought ſhe muſt be Ten, and mad: 
That made her * like a lewd Punk o th Town, 
Who by converſe with Bullies wicked grown, 
Has learn'd the Mode to cry all Virtue down. 

But now the Vizards off; ſhe changes Scene, 
And turns a modeſt civil Girl agen. 

Our Poet has a diffrent Taſte of Wit, 

Nor will to common Vogue himſelf ſuhmit. 


Let 
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An Apology for the foregoing Ode. 71 


Let ſome admire the Fops whoſe Talents lie 

In venting dull inſipid Blaſphemy; | 

He ſwears he cannot with thoſe Terms diſpenſe, 

Nor wilt be damn'd for the 98 — of Senſe. 

Wit's Name was never to profaneneſs due, 

For then you ſee he could be witty too: | 

He could Lampoon the State, and Libel Kings, 1 

But that he's Loyal, and knows better things, 8 

Than Fame, whoſe guilty Birth from Treaſon 

ſprings. | 

He likes not Wit which can't a Licence claim, 

To which the Author dares not ſet his Name, 

Wit ſhould be open, court the Reader's eye, 

Not lurk in fly unprinted Privacy. | 

But Crim'nal Writers like dull Birds of Night, 

For weakneſs, or for ſhame avoid the Light; 

May ſuch a Jury for their Audience have, 

And from the Bench, not Pit, their doom receive. 

May they the Tow'r for their due Merits ſhare, 

And a juſt wreath' of Hemp, not Laurel wear. 
He could be bawdy too, and nick the times, 

In what they dearly love; damn'd placket-Rimes, 

Such as our Nobles write—— _ 

Whoſe nauſeous Poetry can reach no higher 

Than what the Codpiece, or its God' inſpire. 

So lewd, they ſpend at quill, you'd juſtly think, 
hey wrote with ſomething naſtier than Ink 5 

But he (till thought that little Wit, or none, 

Which a juſt modeſty muſt never own, 5 

And a meer Reader with a Bluſh attone. 
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72 41 Apology for the foregoing Ode. 

If Ribaldry deſerv'd the praiſe of Wit, 5 
He muſt reſign to each illit rate Citt, ö 
And Prentices, and Car- men challenge it. 

Ev'n they too can be ſmart, and witty there; 

For all men on that Subject Poets are. 
Henceforth he vows, if evermore he ſind 

Himſelf to the baſe itch of Verſe inclin'd ; 

If &er he's given up ſo far to write, | 

He never means to make his end delight : 

Should he do ſo, he muſt deſpair ſucceſs, | 


For he's not now debauch'd enough to pleaſe, 

And muſt be damn'd for want of Wickedneſs. 

He'll therefore uſe his Wit another way, 

And next the uglineſs of Vice diſplay, 

Tho' againſt Virtue once he drew his Pen, 

He'll ne'er for ought but her Defence agen. 

Had he a Genius, and Poetick Rage, | 

Great as the Vices of this guilty Age, 

Were he all Gall, and arm'd with ſtore of ſpight, 

Twere worth his gains to undertake to write; 

To noble Satyr hed direct his aim, 

And by't Mankind, and Poetry reclaim; 

He'd Thoot his Quills juſt like a Porcupine 

At Vice, and make them ſtab in every Line, 

The World ſhould learn to bluſh, ' | 

And dread the Vengeance of his pointed Wit, 

Wa ene than their own Conſciences ſhould 
rights | 75 e 

And _ e him Heay'ns juſt Plague, de- 
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To viſit for the ſins of lewd Mankind. 
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vids Metamorphoſis, B. 9. F. 11. 


Beginning at . 
Byblis in exemplo eſt, ut ament conceſſa puella. 
And ending with 


——Modumque 
Exit & infelix committit ſepe repelli. 
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OU heedleſs Maids, whoſe young and tens 
der Hearts 

nwounded yet, have ſcap'd the fatal Darts; 

Let the ſad tale of wretched Byblis move, 

and learn by her to ſhun forbidden Love: 

Not all the plenty, all the bright reſort | 

Of gallant youth that grac'd the Cariam Court, 
ould charm the haughty Nymphs diſdainful heart, 
Or from a Brother's guilty Love divert; 

Caunus (he lov'd, not as a Siſter ought, 


but Honour, Blood, and Shame alike forgot : 
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And now ſhe likes, and ſtrives her ſelf to pleaſe: 
Well. dreſt ſhe comes, & arms her Eyes with darts, J 


Only within ſne ſooths her pleaſing flames, 


Brother ſounds harſh; ſhe the unpleaſing word 
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Caunus alone takes up her Thoughts, and Eyes, 
For him alone ſhe wiſhes, grieves and ſighs. 
At firſt her new-born Paſſion Qwns no name, 

A glimm ring Spark ſcarce kindling into flame; 
She thinks it no offence, if from his Lip 

She ſnatch an harmleſs bliſs; if her fond clip 
With looſe embraces of his Neck ſurround, 

And Love is yet in debts of Nature drown'd. . 
But love at length grows naughty by degrees, 


= 


Her ſmiles with Charms, and all the ſtudied-arts 
Which practis d Love can teach to vanquiſh hearts. 
Induſtrious now ſhe labours to be fair, 

And envies all, whoever fairer are. 

Yet knows ſhe not ſne loves, but ſtill does grow, 
Inſenſibly the thing ſhe does not know: 
Strict honour yet her check d deſires does bind, 
And modeſt thoughts, on this fide wiſh conſin d: 
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And now, the hated' terms of blood diſclaims : 
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Strives to forget, and oftner calls him Lord 0 
And when the name of Sifter grates her ear, 1 
Could wiſh't unſaid, and rather -Bybl# hear. Wc \ 
Nor dare ſhe yet with waking Thoughts admit 
A wanton hope: but when returning night * 
With Sleeps ſoft gentle ſpell her fenſes charms, 1 
Kind fancy often brings him to her Am:: Mc] 
In them ſhe oft does the lov'd Shadow ſeem 1 
To graſp, and Joys yet bluſhes too in Dream. 1 


She 
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he wakes, and long in wonder filent lies 
and thinks on her late pleaſing Extaſies: 

ow likes, and now abhors her guilty flame, 
3y turns abandon d to her Love, and Shame: 
\t length her ſtruggling Thoughts an utt rance find; 
\nd vent the wild diforders of her mind. 
Ah me! (ſhe cries) kind Heaven avert! what means 
This boading Form, that nightly rides my Dreams 
Grant em untrue! why ſhould lewd hope divine? 
Ah! why was this too charming Viſion feen > 
Tis true, by the moſt envious wretch that ſees, 
He's own d all fair, and lovely, own d a prize, 
Worthy the Conqueſt of the brighteſt eyes: 
A prize that wou'd my high'ſt Ambition fill, 
All T could wiſh but he's my Brother till ! 
That cruel word for ever muſt disjoyn, © 
Nor can I hope, but thus to have him mine. 
Since then T waking never muſt poſſeſs; 2 


* 


Let me in ſleep at leaſt enjoy the bliſs, 
And ſure nice Vertue can't forbid me this: 
Kind {Jeep does no malicious ſpies admit, 
* Yet yields a lively ſemblance of delight : 
* Gods! what a ſcene of Joy was that! how faſt 
* I claſp'd the Viſion to my panting Breaſt! 
* my what fierce bounds I ſprung to meet my 
lifs, 
While my wrapt Soul fle out in every kiſs! 
Till breathleſs, faint, and ſoftly ſunk away, 
* I all diffolv'd'in reeking Pleaſures lay 
* How ſweet is the remembrance yet! though night 
Too haſty fled, drove on by envious light. 
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Oh that we might the Laws of Nature break! 
* How well would Caunws me an Husband make 
How well to Wife might he his Byblis take! 
Woud God in all things we had Partners been 
**Beſides our Parents, and our fatal Kin; 

© Wou'd thou wert nobler, I more meanly born, 

* Then guiltleſs I'd deſpair'd, and ſuffer'd ſcorn : 
Happy that Maid unknown, whoe'er ſhall prove 
* So bleſt, ſo envied to deſerve thy love. 

* Unhappy me! whom the ſame Womb did joyn, 
* Which now forbids me ever to be thine: ' 
Curſt Fate! that we alone in that agree, 

By which we ever muſt divided be. 

And muſt we be? what meant my Viſion then? 
* Are they, and all their dear preſages vain ? 

© Have Dreams no credit, but with eaſie love? 
Or do they hit ſometimes, and faithful prove? 
* The Gods forbid ! yet thoſe whom I invoke, 

* Have lov'd like me, have their own Siſters took! 
© Great Saturn, and his greater Off-ſpring Jove, 

* Both ſtock'd their Heaven with inceſtuous Love: 
* Gods have their privilege; why do I ſtrive 
Io (ſtrain my hopes to their Prerogative ? 

No, let me baniſh this forbidden fire, 
Or quench it with my Blood, and with't expire: 
© Unſtain'd in Honour, and unhurt in Fame, 
Let the Grave bury both my Love, and Shame: 
* But when at my laſt hour I gaſping lie, 

Let only my kind Murderer be by: 
Let him while I breath out my ſoul in ſighs, 
* Or gaz't away, look on with pitying eyes; 


Let 
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Let him (for ſure he can't deny me this) 

Neal my cold Lips with one dear parting Kiſs. 

* Beſides 'twere vain ſhould I alone agree 

To what anothers Will muſt ratifie ; 

Cou'd I be fo abandon'd to conſent, 7 
What I'd have paſs for good and innocent, 5 
He may perhaps as worſt of Crimes reſent. 
Yet we amongſt out Race examples find 
Of Brothers who have been to Siſters kind: 
Fam'd Canace cou'd he thus ſucceſsful prove, 
Cou'd Crown her Wiſhes in a Brother's love. 
But whence cou'd I theſe Inſtances produce? 
How came I witty to my ruin thus ? 
Whither will this mad frenzy hurry on? (gone, ) 
* Hence, hence, you naughty flames, far hence be 
Nor let me e er the ſhameful Paſſion own. 
And yet ſhou'd be addreſs; I ſhou d forgive, 
I fear, I fear, I ſhould his ſuit receive: 
* Shall therefore I, who con d not love diſown 
* Offer'd by him, not mine to make him known? 
And canſt thou ſpeak? can thy bold Tongue de- 

clare ? | 
res Love ſhall force: - and now methinks I dare. 
But leſt fond Modeſty at length refuſe, 
'T will ſome ſure, and better Method chuſe : 
A Letter ſhall my ſecret flames diſcloſe, 
And hide my Bluſhes, but reveal their Cauſe. 
This takes, and tis reſolv d as ſoon as ſaid; þ 
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With this ſhe rais'd her ſelf upon her Bed, 
And propping with her hand her leaning head : 
Happen what will ( ſays ſhe) Til make him know 
What pains, what raging pains I undergo. f — 
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Ah me! I rave! what tempeſts ſnake my breaft 
And where? O where will this diſtraction reſt ? 
Trembling, her thoughts endite, and oft her Eye 
Looks back for fear of conſcious Spies too nigh : 
One hand her Paper, t other holds her Pen, 
And Tears ſupply that Ink her Lines muſt drain. 
Now ſhe begins, now ſtops, and ſtooping 
frames hs 
New doubts, now writes, and now her writing 
damns. 9 
She writes, defaces, alters, likes, and blames, 
Oft throws in haſt her Pen, and Paper by, 
Then takes em up again as haſtily: 
Unſteddy her reſolves, fickle, and vain, 
No ſooner made, but ſtrait unmade again: 
What her deſires would have ſhe does not know, 
Diſpleas'd with all whate'er ſhe goes to do: 
At once contending, (bame, and hope, and fear, 
Wrack her toſt mind, and in her looks appear. 
Siſter was wrote; but ſoon miſguiding doubt 
Recals it, and the guilty Word blots out. 
Again ſhe pauſes, and again begins, 
At length her Pen drops out theſe haſty Lines. 
* Kind health, which you, and only you can grant, 
Which if deny'd, ſhe muſt for ever want. 
* To you your Lover ſends: ah! bluſhing Shame 
In ſilence bids her Paper hide her Name: 
vou d God the fatal Meflage might be done 
Without annexing it, nor Byblis known, 
* Eer bleſt ſucceſs her hopes and wiſhes crown. 
And had I now my ſmother'd grief conceal'd, 
* It might by tokens paſt have been reveal'd ; ” 
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A thoùſand Proofs were ready ta impart 
The inward anguiſh of my wounded heart: 
Oft, as your fight a ſudden bluſh did raiſe, 
My: blood came up to meet you at my face: 
Oft (if you call to mind) my longing Eyes 
Betray d in looks my ſouls too thin diſguiſe: 
Think how their Tears, think how my heaving 
Bet eee V 
Oft in deep ſighs ſome cauſe unknown confeſt + 
* Think how theſe Arms did oft with fierce embrace, 
Eager, as my deſires, about you preſs: 
' Theſe Lips too, when they cou d ſo happy prove, 
Had you but mark d) with cloſe warm kiſſes ſtrove 
To whiſper ſomething more than Siſters Love. 
And yet, tho rankling grief my mind diſtreſt, 
Tho' raging flames within burn up my Breaſt, 
Long time I did the mighty pain endure, 
Long (trove to bring the fierce Diſeaſe to cure: 
* Witneſs ye cruel Pow'rs, who did inſpire 
* This ſtrange, this fatal, this reſiſtleſs fire, 
© Witneſs, what Pains (for you alone can know) 
This helpleſs wretch to quench't did undergo : 
* Athonſand Racks and Martyrdoms, and more 
„ Than a weak Virgin can be thought, I bore: 
* O'ermatch'd in Por at laſt, I'm forc'd to yield, 
And to the conqu ring God reſign the field: 
Jo you dear cauſe of all, I make addreſs, 
From you with humble Pray'rs 1 beg redreſs: 
Lou rule alone my arbitrary Fate, 
And Life and Death on your diſpoſal wait: 
Ordain, as you think fit; deny, or grant, 
' Yet know no ſtranger is your ſuppliant. oe 
| , But 
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gut ſhe, who tho to you, by Blood ally'd 

In neareſt bonds, in nearer wou d be ty d, 

Let doting Age debate of Law, and Right, 
And gravely ſtate the bounds of juſt, and fit; 

* Whoſe Wiſdom's but their envy, to deſtroy 

© And bar thoſe Pleaſures, which they can't enjoy: 
Our bloming years, more ſprightly, and more gay 
©By Nature were deſign d for Love and Play: 

y wy” h knows no check, but leaps weak Vertue' 
| ence, | 

And briskly hunts the noble chaſe. of Senſe : 

without dull thinking we enjoyment trace, 

© And call that lawful, whatſoe er does pleaſe. 

* Nor will our guilt want inſtances alone, 

* *Tis what the glorious Gods above have done: 

Let's follow where thoſe great Examples went, 

* Nor think that Sin, where Heaven's a precedent, 

Let neither awe of Fathers frowns, nor ſhame 

* For ought that can be told by babbling Fame, 

Nor any gaſtlier fantom, fear can frame, 

* Frighten or ſtop us in our way to bliſs, 

* but boldly let us ruſh on happineſs : 

* Where glorious hazards ſhall enhanſe delight, 
And that that makes it dang rous, makes it great. 
Relation too, which does our fault increaſe, 

Will ſerve that fault the better to diſguiſe: 

That let us now in private often meet 

* Bleſs'd Opportunities for ſtoln delight: 

In publick often we embrace, and kiſs, 

And fear no jealous, no ſuſpecting eyes. 

* How little more remains for me to crave ! 

* How little more for you to give! O ſave 
* A wretch- 
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A wretched Maid undone by Love, and you, 
* Who does in tears and dying accents ſue; 
* Who bleeds that Paſſion, ſhe had neer reveal'd, 
If not by Love, Almighty Love compell d. 
* Nor ever let her mournful Tomb complain, 
* Here Byblis lies, kilF'd by your cold diſdain. + 
Here forc'd to end, for want of room, not will 
To add, her lines the crowded Margin fall, 
Nor ſpace allow for more: ſhe trembling, folds - 
The Paper which her ſhametul Meſſage holds; 
And ſealing, as ſhe wept with boading fear, 
She wet her ſignet with a falling Tear. 
This done a truſty meſſenger ſhe call'd, | 
And in kind words the whiſper'd Errand told: 
Go, cary this with faithful Care ſhe ſaid,” — 
Jo my dear, -- there ſhe paus d a while, and ſtaid; 
And by and by--- Brother --- was heard to add: - 
As ſhe deliver'd it with her commands, 
The Letter fell from out her trembling hands, 
Diſmay'd with the ill Omen ſhe anew - 
Doubted ſucceſs, and held, yet bad him go. 
He goes, and after quick admiſſion got, 
To Caunis hands the fatal ſecret brought: 
al Soon as the doubtful Youth a glance had caſt 
On the firſt Lines, and gueſt by them the reſt, } 
Strait horror and amazement fill'd his breaſt : 
Impatient with his rage, he could not ſtay 
To ſee the end but threw't half read away. 
Scarce could his hands the trembling wretch forbear, 
Nor did his tongne theſe angry threatnings ſpare: 
Ely hence, nor longer chaf d Fury truſt, 
Thou curſed Pander of deteſted Luſt; : 
1 * Fly 
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Such ominous proofs of its diſlike had given: 
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Fly quickly hence, and to thy ſwiftneſs owe 
Thy life, a forfeit to my vengeance due: 
Which, had not Danger of my Honour croſt, 
- Thon'd(t paid by this, and been ſent back a Ghoſ, 

He the rough Orders (trait obeys, and bears 
The Killing News to wretched Byblis ears; 
Like ſtriking Thunder the fierce Tidings ſtun, 
And to her heart quicker than lightning run: 
The frighted blood forſakes her ghaſtly face, 
And a ſhort death does every member ſeize: 
But ſoon as ſenſe returns, her frenzy too 
Returns, and in theſe words breaks forth anew. 
And juſtly ſervd ;--- for Why did foolith I 
* Conſept to make this raſh diſcovery ? | 
* Why did I thus in haſty lines reveal 
That dang'rons Secret, Honour wou'd conceal? 
© I ſhou'd have firſt with art diſguis d the hook, 
And ſeen how well the gawdy bait had took, 

And found him hung at leaſt before I ſtrook: 
From ſhore I ſhou'd have firſt deſcry'd the Wind 
* Whether 'twould prove to my adventure kind, 
Ere I to untry'd Seas my ſelf refign'd : 

Nou daſh'd on Rocks, unable to retire, © -- 


* 


* I muſt ith' wreck of all my hopes expire. ] 
And was not I by tokens plain enough ' Ft 
* Fore-warn'd to quit my inauſpicions Love? * 
Did not the Fates my ill ſucceſs foretel, - Mt 


* When from my hands th'unhappy Letter fell? W ; 
So ſhould my hopes have done, and my deſign, 1 
That or the day ſhould then have alter d been; 8 
But rather the unlucky day; when Heaven 
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And ſo it had, had not mad Paſſion ſway'd, 
And Reaſon been by blinder Love miſled. 
* Befides, alas ! I ſhould my ſelf have gane, 
Nor made my Pen a proxy to my Tongue 
Much more I could have ſpoke, much tote have told, 
Than a ſhort Letters narrow room would hold: 
He might have ſeen my Looks, my wiſhing Eyes, 
My melting Tears, and heard my begging Sighs; 
About his Neck I could have flung my Arms, 

And beerrall over Love, alt over Charms, 
Graſp'd, and hung on his knees, and there have dy d, 
There breath d my gaſping ſoul out if denid: 
This and ten thouſand things I might have done 
To make my paſſion with advantage known 
Which if they each could not have bent his mind, 
Yet ſurely all had forc'd him to be kind: 
Perhaps he, whom I ſent, was too in fault, 

Nor rightly tim'd his meſſage as he ought ; 

| fear he went in ſome ill choſen hour, 

When cloudy weather made his temper lour, 
Not thoſe calm ſeaſons of the mind, which prove, 
The fitteſt to receive the ſeeds of Love, 

* Theſe things have ruin'd me; for doubtleſs he 
Is made of human fleſh and blood like me 

He ſuck'd no Tygreſs ſure, nor Mountain Bear, 
Nor does his Breaſt relentleſs Marble wear. 
He muſt, he ſhall conſent; again Ill try, 
And try again if he again deny: 
No ſcorn, no harſh repulſe, or rough defeat 
Shall ever my deſires or hopes rebate. 
' My earneſt ſaits ſhall never give him reſt, 
While Life, and Love more durable ſhall laſt : 

| G 2 Alive 
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Alive Flt preſs, till breath in-pray'rs be loſt, 
And after come a kind beſeeching Ghoſt. 
For, if1 might, what I have done, recall, 

« The firſt point were not to have don't at all; 

© But fince 5 done the ſecond to'be gain d 

Is now to have, what I have ſought, atthin's: 

For he, though I ſhould now my Wiſhes quit, 

Can never my unchaſt attempts forget: 

should I deſiſt, twill be believ d that! 

By ſlightly asking, taught him to deny ; 

Or that I tempted him with wily fraud, 

* And ſnares for his unwary honour laid : 

Or, what I ſent (and the helicf were jult) 

Were not th efforts of Love, but thamefil Luſt, 
In fine, I now dare any thing that's ill ; 

*Pvewrit, I have ſollicited, my Will 

* Has been debauch'd; and ou 'd thus e give out, 

* I cannot chaſt and innocent be thought: 

* Much there is wanting (till to be fulfill d, 

* Much to my. wiſh, but little to my ovilt. 

- She ſpoke z but ſuch is her unſettled mind, 0 


It ſhifts from thought to thought, like vecring 
Wind, 

Now to this Point, and now to that ioclin d: 

What ſhe could wiſh had unattempted been, 

She Strait is eager to attempt again: 

What ſhe repents, ſhe acts, and now lets looſe 

The Reins to Love, nor any bounds allows. 

Repulſe upon repulſe unmov d ſhe bears, 

And ſtill ſues on, while ſhe her ſuit deſpairs. 
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Upon a. Vb MN, who by ber Falſhood and 


Scorn was the Death of my Friend. © 


O!-ſhe ſhall ne er eſcape if Gods there be, 
1 V Hnlefs they perjur'd grow, and falſe as ſhe ; 
Tho' no ſtrange Judgment yet the/Murd'reſs ſeize 
To puniſh her, and quit the partial Sies 
Though no revenging Lightning yet has flaſht 
From thence, that might her crim'nal beauties blaſt; 
Tho they in their old Luſtre (till prevail, 
By noi Diſeaſe, nor Guilt it ſelf made pale. (own, 
Guilt which ſhould þlackeſt Moors themſelves but 
Would make thro' alltheir night new,Bluſhes dawn: 
Tho' that kind Soul, 'whonow augments the bleſt, 
Thither too ſoon by her unkindneſs chas d. | 
(Where may it be her ſmall'ſt, and lighteſt doom, 
(For that s not half my curſe) never to come) 
Though he when prompted by the high'ſt deſpair, | 
Ne er mention d her, without an Hymn, or Pray'r, 
And could by all her ſcorn be fore d no more 
Than Martyrs to revile what they adore, 
Who, had he curſt her with his dying breath, 
Had done but juſt, and Heaven had forgave: 
Tho ill made Law no ſentence has ordain d 
For her, no Statute has her Guilt arrain d; 
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86 1 r 
(For Hangmen, Womens Scorn, and Doctors Skill, 
All by a licenc d way of Wunder kill) 
Tho the from uſtice of all theſe go free, 
And boaſt perhaps in her ſucceſs, and cry,” 
*T was but a little harmleſs perjury : 4 
Let thinks ſhe not ſhe ſtill. ſecure ſhall prove 
Or that none dare avenge an injurd Love: 
I riſe in Judgment, am to be to hner 
Both Witneſs, Judge, and Executioner: 
Arm'd with dire Satyr, and reſentful 8 
I come to haunt her with the Ghoſts N 
My Ink unbid ſtarts out and flies on herr, 
Like blood upon ſome touching Murderer : 
And ſhou'd that fail, rather han want, I wou a, 
Like Hags, to curſe her, write in my own ror 
Ye ſprightful pow'rs (if any there can be, 
That boaſt a worſe, and keener ſpighit than 5 
Aſſiſt with Malice, and your mighty aid 
My ſworn Revenge, and help me Rhime het dead; 
Grant | may fix ſuch brands of Infamy, 
So plain, ſo deeply grav d on her that ſhe, i 
Her Skill, nor Patch, nor Paint, all joyn'd can hide 
And which ſhall laſting as her Soul abide:: 
Grant my rank hate may ſuch ſtrong Poiſon caſt, 
That every breath may taint, and rot, and blaſt, 
Till one large Gangrene quite o erſpread her fams 
With foul. Contagion ; "tilt her odious ar mri 
Spit at, and curſt, by every mouth like mint, 
Be terror to her ſelf, and all her line. 
Vileſt of that vile Sex, which damm d aint 
Ordain'd to e and plague us for our fall! 
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1 MY/OMANY nay worſe ! for ſhe can nought be (aig, 
nut Mummy by ſome Dev! inhabited: 1 
Not made in Heaven's Mint, but baſely coin d, 
She wears an human Image ſtampt on Fiend; _ 
And whoſo Marriage would with her contract, 
Is Witch by Law, and that a meer compact. 
Her Soul (if any Soul in her there be) 
By Hell was breath d into her in a Lye, - 
And its whole ſtock of falſhood there was lent, 
As if hereafter to be true it meant: 
Baud Nature taught. her jilting, when ſhe made, 
And by her make defign'd her for the trade: 
Hence twas ſhe daub'd her with a painted Face, 
That ſhe at once might better cheat, and pleaſe: 
All thoſe gay charming looks, that court the Eye, 
Are but an ambuſh to hide Treachery; S 
Miſchief adorn'd with Pomp, and ſmooth diſguiſe, 
A painted Skin ſtuff d full of Guile and Lyes; - 
Within a gawdy Caſe, a naſty Soul. 
Like 1 — of quality in a gilt Cloſe-ſtool : 
Such on a Cloud thoſe flatt ring Colours are, 
Which only ſerve to dreſs a Tempeſt fair. 
So Men upon this Earth's fair ſurface dwell, 
Within are Fiends, and at the Center, Hell: 
Court-promiſes, » the Leagues, which Stateſ-men 


make 24 | 
With more convenience, and more eaſe to break. 
The Faith, a Jeſuit in allegiance ſwears, 
Or a Town jilt to keeping Coxcombs bears, 


Are firm, and certain all, compard with hers : 
Early in Falſhood, at her Font ſhe ly d. 
And ſhould ev'n then for Perjury been try d: 

| G 4 | 


Her 
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Her Confcience ſtretch d, and open as the Stews, 
But laughs at Oaths, and plays with ſolemn Vows, 
And at her month ſwallows down perjur'd breath 
More glib than bits of Lechery beneath: 

Leſs ſerious known, when ſhe doth moſt proteſt, 
Than thoughts of arranteſt Buffoons in jeſt ; | 
More cheap, than the vile Mercenary Squire, 


; 
# 
. 


That plies for Half-crown- Fees at Weſtminſter, 
And trades in ſtaple Oaths, and ſwears to hire: 
Leſs Guilt than hers, leſs breach of Oath and Word 
Has ſtood aloft, and look d through Penance- board; 
And he that truſts her in a Death- bed Prayer, 


_ + Has Faith to merit, and ſave any thing, but her. 


But ſince her Guilt defcription does out- go, 
T'11 try if it ont-ſtrip my Curſes too; : 
Curſes, which may they equal my juſt hate, 


My Wiſh, and her Deſert, be each ſo great, 
Each heard like Pray'rs, and Heaven make 'em Fate. 
_ Firſt, for her Beauties, which the miſchief 
WW 1 27 
May ſhe affected they be borrow'd thought, 
By her own hand, not that of Nature wrought: 
Her Credit, Honour, Portion, Health, may thoſe 
Fb light, and frail, as her broke Faith, and Vows, 
Some baſe unnam d Diſeaſe, her Carkaſs foul, 
And make her Body ugly, as her Soul; 
Cankers, and Ulcers eat her, till ſhe be, 921 
Shun d like Infection, loath d like infamy. 
Strength quite expir d, may ſhe alone retain  * 
The Sauff of Life, may that unquencht remain, ö 
As in the damn'd, to keep her freſh from pain : 


err j 
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Fot Luſt light on her, and the Plague of Pride 

On that, this ever ſcorn d, as that deny d: . 

Ach, Anguiſh, Horror, Grief, Diſhonour, Shame, 

purſue at once her Body, Soul, and Fame: F 

If e er the Devil Love muſt enter her 

(For nothing ſure but Fiends can enter there) 

May ſhe-a-juſt and true Tormenter find, 

And that, like an ill Conſcience, rack her Mind: 

Be ſome diſeas d and ugly Wretch her fate, 

She doom d to Love of one, whom all elſe hate, 

May he hate her, and-may her deſtiny 

Be to deſpair, and yet love on, and die; 

Or to invent ſome wittier Puniſhment,  - | 

May he, to plague her, out of ſpite conſent ; 

May the old Fumbler, though diſabled quite, 

Have ſtrength to give her Claps, but no Delight: 

May he of her unjuſtly jealous be | 

For one that's worſe and uglier far than he: 

May's Impotence balk, and torment her luſt, 

Yet ſcarcely her to Dreams, or Wiſhes truſt : 

Forc'd to be chaſt, may ſhe ſuſpected be, 

Share none o'th' Pleafure; all the nta. 
In fine, that I all Curſes may compleat, 

(For I've but curs'd in jeſt, but railed yet) 

Whate'er the Sex deſerves, or feels, or fears, 

May all thoſe Plagues be hers, and only hers; 

Whate er great Favourites turn d out of doors, 

Scorn'd Lovers, bilk d and diſappointed Whores, 

Or lofing Gameſters vent, what Curſes e er 

Are ſpoke by ſinners raving in deſpair ; 

All thoſe fall on her, as they're all her due, 

Till ſpite can't think, nor Heav'n inflict anew Ft 
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May then for once I wilt be kind, and pray) 
No madneſs take her uſe of Senſe aways © 
But may ſhe in full ſtrength of Reaſon be, . 
To feel; and underſtand her Miſerj ; 
Plagu d ſo, till ſhe think damning a releaſe, 
And humbly pray to go to Hell for eaſe : 
Yet may not all theſe ſuff rings here attone 
Her ſin, and may ſhe ſtill go ſinning on, 
Tick up in Perjury, and tun o th Score, 
Till on her Soul ſhe can get truſt no more: 
Then may ſhe Stupid and Repentleſs die, | 


And Heavn itſelf forgive no more than I, 
But ſo be damn d of meer neceſſity. Ty 
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) Eing to appear anew in the World, it may be ex- 
5 peed, that I ſhould ſay ſomething concerning 

theſe enſuing Trifles, which I ſhall endeavour to 
do with as much briefueſs as 1 did before what I laſs 
dubliſh d in this kind. NJ Dt | 
I doubt not but the Reader will think me guilty of 
an high preſumption in the adventaring upon a Tranſla- 
tion of The Art of Poetry, after two ſuch great Hands 
as have gone before me in the ſame attempts I need 
wot acquaint him, that I mean Ben Johnſon, and the 
Earl of Roſcommon, the one being of ſo eſtabliſh'd 
an Authority, that whatever he did is held as Sacred, 
the other having lately performed it with ſuch admira- 
ble ſucceſs, as almoſt cuts off all hope in any after-Pre- 
tenders, of ever coming up to what he has done. How- 
beit when I let him know, that it was a Task impoſed 
upon me, and not what I voluntarily engaged in; I hope 
he will be the more favourable in his Cenſures. I would 
indeed very willingly have wav d the undertaking upon 
the forementioned account, and urged it as a reaſon for 
wy declining the ſame, but it would not be allowed as 
ſufficient to excuſe me therefrom. Wherefore, being 
prevailed upon to make an Eſſay, I fell to thinking of 
ſome courſe, whereby I might ſerve my ſelf of the Ad- 


vantages, 


94 The Preface: 
vantaget, which thoſe that went before me, have either 
not minded, or ſctupulonſly abridged themſelves of 
This I ſoon imagined was to be effeFed by putting Ho. 
race into 4 more modern Dreſs than hitherto he ha; 
appeared in ; that is, by making him ſpeak as if he 
were living and writing now. N therefore reſolved t 
alter the Scene from Rome to London, and to mat: 
wſe of Engliſh Names of Men, Places, and Cuſtom:, 
where the Parallel would decently permit, which I con- 
ceived would give a kind of new Air to the Poem, 
Fe _—_ it more agreeable to the Reliſh of the pre- 
* „ <1 | | 2 
a With theſe Conſiderations I ſet upon the Work, and 
purſued it accordingly. I have not, I acknowledg;, 
been over · nice in keeping to the Words of the Original 
for that were to tranſoreſs a Rule therein contained, 
Nevertheleſs, I have Ea religiouſly ſtrict to its Senſe, 
and expreſs d it in as plain and intelligible a mannes 
4c the Subject would bear. Where I may be thought tn 
t have varied from it ( which is not above once or 
y Twice, and in Paſſages not much material) the bil. 
ful Reader will perceive twas neceſſary for carrying on 
my propoſed Deſign; and the Author himſelf, were ht 
again alive, would (I believe) forgive me. I hav 
been careful to avoid Stiffneſs, and made it my En 
deavour to hit ( as near as I could) the eaſie and fi 
miliar way of writing which is peculiar to Horace in 
bis Epiſtles, and was his proper Talent above any of 
Mankind. After all, tis humbly ſubmitted to the 
Judgment of the truly heowing, how I have acquitted" 
my ſelf herein. Let the Succeſs be what it will, I ſhall FP" 
not however wholly repent of my Ondertaking, being 0! A 


reckon ) 
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bon ) in ſome meaſure 238 2 


be Advantage I have reap d 
Lulet of Senſe ſo well in my Memor g. 
The Satyr and Odes of the Author, which follow 
ext in order, I have tranſlated after the ſame liber- 
ine way. In them alſo I labour d under the Diſad- 
vantages of coming after other Perſons, The Satyr had 


is, called the Poctaſter. After I had finiſhed my 

itation thereof, I came to learn, that it had been 
done likewiſe by Dr. Sprat, and ſmce I have bad the 
bt of it amongſt the Printed Tranſlations of Ho- 


ſo excellently well, as to diſcourage any farther Ex- 
deavours, If theſe of mine meet with Entertain- 


tempt ſome other of them, which at preſent ſuffer 4s 
neh from their Tranſlators, as the Pſalms of David 
rom Sternhold and Hopkins. | 


LY 
„Tue es ſacred Odes I defiened uon 7e bebe made 
il. blick nom, foraſmmch as they might ſeem unfit to ap- 
„Pear among SubjeFs of this nature, and were intend- 


ed to conte forth apart hereafter in company of others 


bring the Fate of ſome other Pieces of mine, which 
have formerly ſtoln into the Preſs without my Leave or 


alſe and uncorre@ ; to t the ſame Misfortnne 
likely enough to befal theſe, I have been perſwaded to 
eld my conſent to their Publiſhing amone ſt the reſt. 
Nor is the Printing of ſuch Miſcellanies altogether ſo 


unpre- 


been made into a Scene by Ben Johnſon, ins Play 7 


ace's Works, The Odes are there done too; but not 


ment in the World, I may perhaps find leiſure to at- 
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of their own kind. But, having ſuffer d Copies of 
them to flraggle abroad in Manuſcript, and remem- 


Knowledge, and be expoſed to the World abominably 
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unpre ſialented, but that it may be ſeen in the Editions 
of Dr. Donne, and Mr. Cowley's Works, whether 
done by their own appointment, or the ſole Directia 
of the Stationers, I am not able to determine. 
A for the two Eſſays out of Greek, they were occs 
frond by 4 report, that ſome Perſons found fault with 
the roughneſs of my Satyrs formerly publiſhed, t hougb 
pom 'what ground they ſhould do it, I could be glad 
10 be ard Unleſs I am miſtaken, there are ni 
many Lines but will endure the reading without ſhock. 
ang any Hearer, that is not too nice and renſorions, 

confeſs, I did not ſo much mind the Cadence, as th 
Senſe and Expreſſiveneſs of my Words, and therefor 
choſe not thoſe which were beſt diſpoſed to placing then 
| ſelves in Rhyme, but rather the moſt keen and twaiit, 
| 48 being the moſt ſuitable to my Argument. And ce. 
tainly, no one that pretends to diſtinguiſh the ſeverd 
Colours of Poetry, would exped that Juvenal, when & 
# laſhing of Vice and Villany, fhould'flow ſo ſmooth 
1y. as Ovid or Tibullus, when they are deſcribing 4 
_mours and Gallantries, and having nothing to diſiu 


and ruffle the Evenneſs of their Stile. P 
- » Hombeit, to ſhew that the way I took was out ifih; 
Choice, not want of Judgment, and that my GeniuM:, 
3s not wholly uncapable of performing upon more gay an , 
agreeable Subjects, if my Humour inclined me to exe 


ciſe it, I have pitch'd upon theſe two, which the gred 
oft Men of Senſe have allowed to be ſome of the ſoft) 
and tendereſt of all Antiquity. Nay, if we will belieuih 
Rapine, 2 the beſt Criticks which theſe latter 4 
ges have produced, they have no other Fault, tha 
that they are too exquiſitely delicate for the Chara 


hoſe: chief Beanty in an 'nnaffeFed air N. Nlainneſt and. 


Simplicifger een We un „ en eng 0 ok 
ſempied in Latin: I 
ulcanius, Douza, and MounfierJeFevure. hc 
them has done it Parapbraſtically, but left go 
art of the Poem toward the latter end untouc d, per- 
4 becanſe he thought it not ſo capable of Ornament as 
be reſt, Him I chiefly choſe to follow, as being moſt 
ereeable to my way of tranſidting ; and where I was 
t a loſt for want of bis Guidance, I was content to 
eer by my own Fancy.” 8 
The Tranſlation of that npon Bion was begun by 4- 
ther Hand, at far as the firſt fifieen Verſes 3 but who 
1s the Author, I could never yet learn. I have been 
ld that they were done by th Earl of Rocheſter ; 
t I could not well believe it, both becauſe he ſeldom 
edled with ſuch Subjects, and more eſpecially by rea- 
n of an uncorre® Line or two to be found among/t 
perm at their firſt coming to my Hands, which never 
d to flow from his excellent Pen. Conceiving it to 
in 4 4 piere of ar much Art, Grace, and 
enderneſr, as perhaps was ever offered to the Aſtes 
4 Poet, I thought fit to dedicate it to the Memory of 
at incomparable Perſon, of whont nothing can be ſaid, 
thought ſo choice and curious, which his Deſerts do 
lar mount, If it be thought mean to have borrow- 
be Senſe of another to praiſe him in, yet at leaſt it 
eres at the ſame time 4 Value and Reverence, that 
voi think any thing of my own good enough for 
| s Commendation, | 
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I claim and uſe the ſelf-fame Liberty? 


This the. uſt Right of P eyer was, 
And will be till, to coin w at Wor hte 


Well ted + to the prelentig ges and! el 


Theta » 1} ; © x} ig Y- 
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rens every day, arc d, and Men N, PI 
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And Rivers h taught by 
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And others W 
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Gods, Heros: Warriors, tide 16fty Praiſe 
peaceful Gong querors if Piſe's Rate? Les eig 
The M Mirth and "Joys which Love and Wine pro. 
Bw $f 144. * yg 10.7 18182 
With other wanton Sales of a whoſe, eil aun, 
The ftarely Ofte does for its Subjects chooſe.” : ; 
q Arebilocbur to vent his Gall and Spight,” © *- - 
In keen Iambicks firſt was known to write: © 
Dramatick Authors us d this ſort of Verſe an 
all the Greg and Rome Theatres,” s. 
+ for DE 15 e and Converſatior bi 
'apr drown the Noiſes' the Ar. | 
© If I giſcęrn not the true Seile and Wr, 
Nor how to ive the acer is 2 deb, 0 
To every kind 'of Work; do Ulbe: Feaſt, ©, 
75 


And challenge to my ſeif's Poets Name? VEIL 


And why" of with awkard 5 vun offs « 

1 han Ita ro always tms be 3 ba 
77 pone and Nr Alete tive wir van od Ugr' 

'Of Cams f * — EN 


To m en the-8 22 b 
In the 19s Dicls.wkich Ser Peſan wear! 
Whate'er the$qbjet be oh which Jou wirke, 
Give each thing its due Plate and Time affghe. - 
Yet C * may raiſe Del Se, 
And angry- remeg is allow'd to (well 1 | 
And Tragedy alike ſometimes has leave flog 
To throw of Maſeſty wen 2 seiexe? | 


fend Fa aA © +4 co o.T. oe . . U * 


1 anc Ne in mife bays e 22 
Lay their 9 555 and ring Egger 
0 make rh Audience c 7 


If r t N | 
2b. „bel 4 
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Tis not enough: to have aur Plays ſucceed. ,. 
That they be elegant ic cheꝶ miuſt not need. 
Thoſe warm and moving Touches which "it 


A kind Conceriiment to each Heaters heart, 
And raviſh it hich —— x 


Where Joy and Sorrow put un | 
Ours with the Perſons Looks right apa 
Would'tthiveme weep, thyrſelf maſk-firſt, —— 


Then, Telephus, to pity d incline .. 


And think — and all thy ering mie; 


5 


But if thou'rt made to act thy part amiſk;.,, a 
cant forbear toſſeep, or langh, or his, 
Let Wordsexpreſvthe-Looks which Speakers wear; 


Sad fit a mourutul a Air; 11 01211 4 
The Paſſionate muſt huff, and ſtorm; and rave; 
The Gay be pleaſant, and the Serious grave. 
For Nature Works and moulds our A rl 
to take all manner of Impreſſions in. 11 
Now makes us hot. and ready to take ＋ 
Now Hope, now Joy, nov Sorrow babe, 
And 8 — inocur Face appear. 
Of which the Tongue is ſole Interpreter: 
But he-whoſeiwords aut Forty — nes do not fut, 
By Pit and Gall'ry both is hooted out. 
Obſerve what Characters your „ 
Whether the Maſter ſpeak, or Tadales: 01 
Whether a Man that's elderly in growth. 5 
Or a brisk Hotſpur in his boiling Tout: 
A roaring Bully, or a ſhirking Cheat 
A Court · bred Lady, or a tawdry Cit; fl 
A prating Goſſip or à jilfing Whore, wy 
A travell'd Merchant, or an home · ſpun boo, 220 


Spani- 


106 fotace bir n, Port. 


Spaniard, er Fronch, tuin Dutch; ur Dane ; 
Native of” Turkey, Indi; or Jap > ports 16 | 
Either from n Mate 
or let — ſpoak : 
If ydu br Haller on the Stage 5 N 
Let hi be andbraye; all ent and Rage, 
Inſfeseble, and head - ſtrong to all Ia — 
But chofb ich Aus and his own Mill impoſe 
Cruel Medea muſt noipity/have, aus) ny 
Triod thiſt het: treacherous: u gmvd t Aniti: br. 4 
To muſt wander, ard Orefter rad: 11nd) 1 oh 
But if you date to end in Pathsounkn6wn; 110! 
And botdly ftart mowFerſdns'of yιπ πν s 
Be ſure to mabe them in onοStraim agree n bes 
And let the Eud lie the eginningt bro _. 
"Tis difficult for Writers to ſucceed: r mM) 
On Argetents whith nons-beforwhave-ery:. 
The 11:ad, or the Odyſee'wiids aft m 221-1 - 
Will hertes"foeniſh' tibjeRtbror — — Phayist 
Than: that you thould'your; — 
og broden Antbteard oft our ſeli the firſt, 
In op 42 0 wg-others'Works, wamake>theini paſs; 
Tort en, Her dtieſe-rfo\p-Rrates calc 
— 0 ror Hod Tied brig: 
When c of thxit Story ene | 
Take Pas you new des iriver e 
Be not too ee the Authors Words © Trl, 
But vary all with'a freſhiAir and Grate 
Nor ſuch ſtrict Rules 'ofiltniration choofe; : ec 
Which you muſt ſtiſt be 19'd 'to:folloatctoſe, 
Or fore d to a Retreat for want of toong:11! 11 
Giye over, and ridiculous becom. 


Horace bis. Art of: Poet ty, | — 
Do not like that affected Fool he gin, 
ing Priam ? Fate, am Troy's an, 142. 
hat will this mighty producbh /- 

ou look for Meuntfits, and ont re eee 
ow ſhort is this of i Homer's fine) Addfefs, 

Ind Art, — thing amis? 


oe, fend phe Meg who fhvce Troy 8 


ſe Wits gelb rntierons Dunger ti bus bern r, 
ü, Mun, aud wvaritns Prople paſt 31>: noel c 

ie does not hviſh at'a blaze his Fire; 2200 

os glare a while,” and in x Snuff erpbet 125 
ut Modleſiy ut firtt &ncerls üs Light: | 
In — W then breaks forth ta dez } 
priſes you with Miracles all cer, ln . 


lakes dre dll c yl u Chargbdir boat, : 9 13 


22 29d bloody: Z wo devours W 
does he time rime-in longPrranibles ln. 
Deſcribing Melehger Bnllpk 1997715 216 111, 


hen he's of Dames Retdtwtortreaty)!c 1; a 4 

or when he 2 + 1 Wetirclate, 

he Tale of brobd Dt. 34! 

But RAI to che deſign — 0, 
And at fett dach, . 

1 you in the middle of the Plat, 

\nd what ——— oof. 9 O! 8 281 

\nd mixes Truth and Fiction skilfull , 

bat nothing in the v hole may — 

Whoeer — are, that. ſet your ſelves to rite, 

If you ex} Audience ſit 

ill the fi ne be done, and Curtain fall, 

find what N wall further telle 


Our 
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Our Guiſe aud Minerale with outi Ages cc 
And ſuch the imnuſt bechibught upon the «brage. i 
A Childgubho;newiychts 40/Speechiatmio d. 
And pp ablione WH urſes Hande 
To play with choſe of thisgytrigrowehiiopleasd, if 
ea 4 arid —— —— 4 but 
Fond of vifles ad qu tkKIy Sl 
And loaths the nexthaüruuhat che the 0. 
The beardleꝶ N em ram Relagogue vt. laoſe, 
Does Dogs m Horſesſot bis:Bleaſurecheg ; 
Yielding and Oft to eher ptint of Vice 57519 7 
Reſtiff to thoſe jwhawbuld:bis Faults cha ti; 
Cxreleſd ob Profit; of Expenecy vine gust. 
aughty and eager hisdefirent' obtain cbr 
nd ſwiſt.tocquit the. unis deſites agate 22): 
Thoſe ———— x and Sonſ — 0 grow! 
Seek Wealthyand Eriendſhig Honour and Renown! 
And are diſcreet anti-{#artulrhow to 2@ nid! 1 
What aften try muſt alser and cotrecb. pn 
Diſeaſetz ulis and Trouhlet uumberleſ ,, 
Attend old ad with that Age! i nern? 
In painful Foil they ſpeod their wxetchec Years, * 
Still heaping Wealth, and with: that Wealth ner 
CarggdT 5:11 0 oibbia 2dr of noy eoupted 
Fond to paſſeſs, and fearkgh-to£8J0y 3; 15clyw s 
Slow and ſuſpitious ãn th NManagrY ED 
Full of Delays and Hopea lovers pirfialgy 4:17 
Greedy of Life, Moroſe, and hard tc 5 
Envious of Pleaſure of the young and gay,. 
W here tliey themſelves now ant a ſtock qq play; 
IIl- naturd Genſors of tie preſent Age e 
And what has paſt ſince they have quit the Stage : 


Horace — | 


zut lohd Admirers of Queer Beſt's/Hiing/?? 04 
ind whit was done he they their prime 
Thus, -Whar our TideeF Hey Geri of! 


' Lifs-g66s artery 'F 


] 


, ” 
J \ 


ST 


\ full- row Man: 
yo the Temper of each Age 1 
Some things are beſt to —＋ others to tell; 
hoſe hy a6 Eur conveyd do not w well, e 
or Half fo movingly affect the Mind,, 
\s What dye to ourityes preſented fd. 

et theft are many things, which ſhoald/not come 
n view, fot᷑ paſs beyond the Tiring Room: = 
hich, afterin'expreſive'Language told, 
hall pienſe the Audience more than to behold: 
et not Medes ſhe w Her fatal rage ih 
\nd cut her Childrens Throats upon the Sage: 

or Oedipus tear out his 1 CHA 
or bloody Atreu# his dire Feaſt nA 
adus nor Progne their odd Changes'take, is of 
This. to a Bird, the other to a Snake? 
hatever ſo incredible yen bor. 
F bocks my Belief, and ſtrait does nauſeous grow. 11 
Five Acts, no more nor leſs, your Play muſt an 
f you'll an handſeme third Days n 

et not a · God be ſummon d to attend 3 
Dn a ſlight Errand, nor on Wire deſcend, - i 
nleſs th Importane of the Plot engage; 
ind let but Three at once ſpeak'onThe gage * 
ge ſure to make the Chorus ſtill pibste b 
he chſief Intrigue and Buſineſs of the Plot: 


* 


vo 


Horace he Art of Poetry, 
Betwixt thefts there, maſt he nothing Sung 
Which does not. to the main Deſign belong: 
The Praiſts of the good muſt here be told. 
The Paſſions curb d, and Mes of Vice moll d: 
Here ehe Temperanoe, and w J 
Ws, ode 1410 


Strict Juſtidę, and the gentle calms of Peace, | 
Maſt have their Gommendations and. Applauſe : 
And Prayers myltibe ſent to Heaven to guide... 
Blind forrungs-Bleſlings.co the joſter fide; _ of 
To raiſe the Poor, and low's proſp rous Pride. 
At firſt the Mauſiek of: nA as rade, 4 
nd thin 2 —— 
nd this t 0 in former cigas, 
A thrifty, thin, and baſhfuf Audience: 
When Baß d Ambois and his Fuſtian took, 
And men were raviſh'd with Queen — - 64s 
But ſince our Monarch by kind Heaven ſent, It h 
Brought back the Arts with him from Baniſhment, Wi 


And by his gentle influence gave increaſe Let 
To all the harmleſs Luxuries of Peace; Ihe 
Favour d by him, our Stage has flouriſh'd too, No 
And every day in,outward ſplendor grew: In t 
In Muſick, Song, and Dance of cv oy Had, Ma; 
And all the grace of Action tis rein d; Io 


Our Players have ſo well improv d the Scene 
With gallantry of Habit, and Machine, 

As makes our Theatre in Glory vie 

With the beſtAges of Antiquity: 
And mighty Roſcius were he living now, 
Would envy both our Stage and Acting too. 


And ſinee that Opera's at length came in. 1 As 


Thoſ 


Noract his Art of Paetrys 141 
Thoſe wa did firſt in Tra flag .o 8 9k: } 
(When a tle: Goht was all the Posts days) 5 bn! 


Us d to allay their Subjects — de dara 1 
With interludes of Mirth and Raillery bf) ! * rc 7 


Here they: brought rough and nabed Satyrs in. 


Meen D ig um ol 
Reſemble thoſt of modern H 
Becauſt ſuthi antick Tricks and odd Griniace, Js f 


After their drunken Feaſts on Holidays 
The giddy and hot · headed Rout —_— 1 
As f wild Feats of Merry Andrews now :: 

Divert the ſenſleſs Cromd at Berthal mw. : 4 
But he that world in this Moch way enl., 
And exerciſe the Art of Railing well, 


— ww a 


Had need with diligence -obſerve thisRule, al | 


ln turning ſerious things to ridicul es 
If he an Hero; or a God bring in, 12 92. 0 1 
With Kingiy Robes and Step ter lately een: 
Let them not ſpeak, like burlelque cee. 
The Wit of Billing. gate and ln! 
Nor, while they of thoſe Meanneſſes 
In tearing. Eines of Bajanet appear. 
Ma jeſtick Tragedy as much diſdains 
To condeſoend to low and trivial Strains? | | 
WAs a thinks her ſelf diſgracd - 7 © 
To:dancewith Dowdics at>a:May-pole Feaſt. 
If in this kind you will attempt to write, 
You muſt no broad and clowniſh Words admit: 
Nor muſt you ſo confound your Characters, 
As not to mind what Perſon tis appears. 


Take 


Whole: Earer · like Geſture, Motion, Speceia;cand{ T 
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Take a known Subje&; and invent it well; 

And let y6ap stile be ſmooth and natura: 

Though others think joeafletoatrain,” Velis CY 

They Il find it hatd, and imitate in vin: 

So muthedoes Method and Connex lon grace 

The common things, the plaineſt Matters raiſe, | 

In my. Opinion tis abſurd and ode 

To make wild. Satyts coming from the:Wood, 

Speak the ſmne Language of the Parũ and Mal, 

As if they had theif Training at Whitehall . 

Vet, though 1 would — have their Words too 

uainßt: 

Moch Jefs can Lellowithew impudeat: | eff 11b4 

For Men of Breeding, and of Quality 4 1-1 
Muſt needs be thock «with fulſome Mabeldry 
Which, though ĩt paſs the Footboy and the Cit, 

Is always nauſeous to the Box and Pit. 

There are but few who have ſuch $kilfol Ears 

To judge of! artleſs and ill- meaſur d Verſe. 

This, till of late, was hardly underſtood, 

And ſtill theres too much Liberty allow d. 

But will. you therefore be ſo much a Fool 

To write at random, and neglect a Rule? 

Or, while your Faults are ſet to view, 

| Hope all Men ſhould be blind, or pardon you? * 
Who would not ſuch Fool Aan eee, 


n though . you _ 77 from 4. 
; lame, 
Yet Praiſe — never can expe or clain ? by 


Therefare be fure you ſtudy to apply 
To the great Patterns of Antiquity : 7 


Sa. T Neer 


Horace hir Art of Poetry. tg! 
Neer lay the Greeks and Romans out of f ght, 

Ply them by day, and think on them by night. 
Rough hobbling Numbers were allow d for Rhime, 
\nd Clench for deep Conceit in former time: 
ith too much Patience (not to call it worſe) 

Both were applauded in our Anceſtors: 

f you or I have Senſe to judge aright 

&twixt a Quibble and true ſterling Wit; 

Or Ear enough to give the Difference | 

Df (weet well ſounding Verſe from doggrel Strains. 
Theſpis ('tis ſaid) did Tragedy deviſe, 

nknown before and rude at its firſt riſe ; | 
n Carts the Gypſy Actors ſtrowl d about, 2 


ith Faces ſmear'd with Lees of Wine and Soot 
\nd thro'the Towns amus'd the wondring Rout z 

ill /Eſchylus appearing to the Age, ö 
ontriv d; a Play-houſe, and convenient Stage ; 
ound out the nſe of Vizards, and a Drefs, 

An handſomer, and more gentile Diſguiſe) 


nd taught the Actors with a ſtately Air by 
nd Meen to Speak, and Tread, — whatſoe er 
ave Port and Grandeur to the Theatre. 3) 


Next this ſucceeded antient Comedy, . 7 
Vith good Applauſe, till too much Liberty A 
ſurp d by Writers, had debauch'd the Stage, 
nd made ' it grow che Grievance of the Age: 
o Merit was ſecure, no Perſon free 
om its licentious Buffoonry : 
il for Redreſs the Magiſtrate was fain 
Law thoſe Inſolences to reſtrain, A 
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114 Horace bis Art of Poetry. 


Our Authors in each kind their Praiſe may 


claim, 


Who leave no Paths untrod that lead to Fame: 


And well they merit it, who ſcorn d to be 
So much the Vaſſals of Antiquity, _ 
As thoſe, who know no better than to cloy 


With the old muſty Tales of Thebes and Troy : 


But boldly the dull beaten Track forſook, 
And Subjects from our Country-ſtory took. 
Nor would our Nation leſs in Wit appear 
Than in its great performances of War; 
Were there Encouragements to bribe our care, 
Would we to file, and finiſh ſpare the pains, 
And add but Juſtneſs to our manly Senſe. 

But, Sir, let nothing tempt you to bely 
Your Skill, and Judgment, by mean Flattery 3 
Never pretend to like a piece of Wit, 

But what, you're certain, is correctly writ : 
But what has ſtood all teſts, and is allow d 
By all to be unqueſtionably good : 

Becauſe ſome wild Enthuſiaſts there be 
(Who bar the Rules of Art and Poetry) 
Would have it Rapture all, and ſcarce admit 
A man of ſober ſenſe to be a Wit; 

Others by this conceit have been miſled 

So much, that they re grown ſtatutably mad: 
The Sots affect to be retir'd alone, 

Court Solitude, and Converſation ſhun ; 

In dirty Cloaths, and a wild Garb appear, 


And ſcarce are brought to cut their Nails and 


Hair, 


<< =» > 3. an moe. ec. 1 \ 


Horace bis Art of Poetry, 115 


And hope to purchaſe credit and eſteem, -- 
When they, like Cromwell's Porter, Frantick ſeem: 
Strange ! that the very height of Lonacy, 
Beyond the cure of Allen, e er ſhould be + 
A — of the Elect in poetry. 
How much an Aſs am I that us d to Fang 
And take a Purge each Spring to clear my Head? 
None otherwiſe would be ſo good as I, 
At lofty ſtrains, and rants. of Poetry: 
But, Faith, I am not yet fo fond of Fame, 
To loſe my Reaſon for a Poets name. 
Tho' I my ſelf am not diſpos d to write, 
In others I may ſerve to ſharpen Wit: 
* them what a Poet's duty is, 
nd how he ſhall perform it with ſucceſs : 
Whence the materials for his Work are ſought, 
And how with skilful Art they muſt be wrought : 
And ſhew what is and is not Decency, _ . 
And where his Faults and Excellencies lie. 
Good Senſe muſt be the certain Standard (till 
To all that will pretend to writing well : 
If you'll arrive at that you needs muſt be. 
Well vers d and grounded in Philoſophy : 


Then chuſe a Subje& which you throughly know,; 


And Words unſought thereon will eaſie flow, 
Whoe er will write, muſt diligently mind 
The ſeveral Sorts and Ranks of humane kind. 
He that haslearnt what to his Country s due, 

What we to Parents, Friends, and Kindred owe, 
a What Charge a Stateſman, or a Judge does bear, 
And what the Parts of a Commander are; 


nd I 2 N Will 
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116 Horace his Art of Poetry. 
Will never be at loſs (he may be ſure) 
To give each Perſon their due Pourtraiture. 
Take humane Life for your Original, 
Keep but your Draughts to that, you'll never fail. 
Sometimes in Plays, tho' elfe but badly writ, ) 
With nought of Force, or Grace, of Art, or wits 
Some one well humour'd Character we meet 
That takes us more than all the empty Scenes, 
And jingling Toys of more elaborate Pens. 
Greece had command of Language, Wit and Senſe, 
For cultivating which ſhe ſpar d no pains: 
Glory her ſole deſign, and all her aim 
Was how to gain her ſelf immortal Fame : 
Our E»gliþ Youth another way are bred, 0 


r CET EF RY Wy 


They re fitted for a Prentiſnip, and Trade, 

And 2 all the Authors which they'y 
read. 4 

The Boy has been a year at Writing-School, 


Has learnt Diviſion, and the Golden Rule 3 
Scholar enough ! cries the old doting Fool, 

Tl bold a Piece, he'll prove an Alderman, 

And come to fit at Church with Furs and Chain, 
This is the top defign, the only praiſe, ' 

And ſole Ambition of the booby Race: 

While this baſe Spirit in the Age does reign, En 
And men mind nought but Wealth and ſordid Gain, I Th 


SSS = m] < > 55 = ps ms 


Can we expect or hope it ſhonld bring forth An 
A Work in Poetry of any worth, 1 
Fit for the learned Bodely to admit 
Among its ſacred Monuments of Wit? An 

A Poet ſhould inform us, or divert, In t 


But joining both he ſhews his chiefeſt Art: Not 
a ; What S0 


Horace his Art of Poetry, 117 
Whatever Precepts you pretend to give, 
Be ſure to lay them down both clear and brief: 
By that they're eafier far to apprehend, 
By this more faithfully preſerv'd in mind: 
All things ſaperfluous are apt to cloy 
The Judgment, and ſurcharge the Memory. 
Let whatſoe er of Fiction you bring in, 
Be ſolike Truth, to ſeem at leaſt akin : 
Do not Improbabilities conceive, 
And hope to ram them into my Belief : 
Ne'er make a Witch upon the Stage appear, . 
Riding enchanted Broomſtick through the Air: 
Nor Cannibal a living Infant ſpew, i 
Which he had murther d, and devour'd but now. 
The graver ſort diſlike all Poetry, 
Which does not (as they call it) edify : 
And youthful Sparks as much that Wit deſpiſe, 
Which is not ſtrew'd with pleaſant Gaities : 
But he that has the Knack of mingling well 
What is of Uſe with what's agr n 
That knows at once how to inſtruct and pleaſe, 
Is juſtly crown'd by all Mens Suffrages : 
Theſe are the Works which, valued every where, 
Enrich Paul Church Yard and the Stationer : 
Theſe Admiration through all Nations claim, 
And through all Ages ſpread their Authors Fame. 
Yet = are Faults wherewith we ought to 
hs | 
An Infirumene may ſometimes chance to jar 
In the beſt band, in ſpight of all its care : 
Nor have I known that skilful Marks-man yet 
So fortunate who never miſt the White. 
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But where I many Excellencies find, 

Im not ſo nicely critical to mind 

Each ſlight Miſtake an Author may produce, 

Which Humane Frailty juſtly may excuſe. 

Yet he, who having oft been taught to mend 

A Fault, will (till purſue it to the end, 

fs like that ſcraping Fool, who the ſame Note 

Is ever playing, and is ever out; 

And filly as that bubble every whit, 

Who at the ſelf- ſame blot is always hit. 

When ſuch a lewd incorrigible Sot | - 

Lucks by meer chance upon ſome happy thought; 

Among ſuch filthy Traſh, I vex to ſee't, 

And wonder how (the Devil) he came by't. 

In works of bulk and length we now and then 

May grant an Author to be overſeen: | 

Homer himſelf, how : ſacred e er he is, 

Yet claims not a pretence to Faultleſneſs. 
Poeins with Pictures a reſemblance bear; 

Some {beſt at diſtance) ſhun a view too near: 

Others are bolder, and ſtand off to ſihgt; 

Theſe love the ſhade, thoſe chooſe the cleareſt light, 

And dare the ſurvey of the skiltul ſt eyes: 

Some once, and ſome Ten thouſand times will 


-- 


: pleaſe, | iR 
Sir, tho' your ſelf ſo much of knowledge own 
In theſe Affairs that you can learn of none, N 
Yer mind this certain truth which I lay down: 

Moſt Calliogs elſe do Difference allow, ref 
Where ordinary Parts and Skill may do: | 
ve known Phyficians, who reſpe& might claim; 
Tho they neer roſe to Millis his great Fame: , 
| | 6 An 


And there are Preachers who have great renown, 
Yet ne er come up to Sprat or Tillotſor : 
And Coumfellors, or Pleaders in the Hall 
May have Eſteem and Practice, tho they fall 
Far ſhort of ſmooth tongu'd Finch in Eloquence, 
Tho' they want Seldens Learning, Vaughan's Senſe ; 
But Verſe alone does of no mean admit, 
Who'er will pleaſe, muſt pleaſe us to the height: 
He muſt a Cowley or a Fleckno be; 
For ther's no ſecond rate in Poetry : 
A dull infipid Writer none can bear, 
In every place he is the publick Jeer, 5 
And Lumber of the Shops and Stationer. 
No man that underſtands to make a Feaſt, 
With a coarſe Deſſert will offend his Gueſt, 
Or bring ill Muſick in to grate the ear, 
Becauſe tis what the Entertain might ſpare: 
Tis the ſame caſe with thoſe that deal in Wit, 
Whoſe main deſign and end ſhould be Delight: 
They muſt by this ſame Sentence ſtand or fall, 
Be highly excellent or not at all, 
In all things elſe ſave only Poetry, 
Men ſhew ſome ſigns of common Modeſty : 
You'll hardly find a Fencer fo unwiſe, 
Who at Bear-garden cer will fight a Prize, 
Not having learnt before : nor at a Wake 
One, that wants skill and ſtrength, the Girdle take; 
Or beſo vain the pond tous Weight to fling, 
For fear they ſhould be hiſs d out of the Ring. 
Yet every Coxcomb will pretend to Verſe, 
And write in ſpight of Nature, and his Stars; 
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All ſorts of Subjects challenge at this time 1 
The Liberty and Property of Rhime.  : 

The Sot of Honour, fond of being great 

By ſomething elſe than Title and Eſtate, 

As if a Parent gave bim claim to Senſe, 

Or twere entail'd with an Inheritance, 

Believes a caſt of *. boys, and a ſet 

Of Flanders muſt advance him to a Wit. 

But you who have the Judgment to deſcry. . 

Where you excel, Which way your Talents lie, 

Fm ſure will never be induc d to ſtrain 

Your Genius, or attempt againſt your Vein, 

Yet (this let me adviſe) if e er you write, 

Let none of your Compoſures ſee the light, 

Till * been throughly weigh d, and paſt the 

e | i 201 MO, 

Of all thoſe Judges who are thought the beſt : 

While in your Desk they're lock d up from the Preſs, 

Yau've power to correct them as you pleaſe : 

But when they once come forth to view of all, 

Your Faults are chronicled, and paſt recall. 

Orphens the firſt of the inſpir d Train, 

By force of powerful Numbers did reſtrain 

Mankind from Rage and bloody Cruelty, 

And taught the barbarous World Civility : - 

Hence roſe the Fiction which the Poets fram'd, 

That Lions were by s tuneful Magick, tam d, 

And Tygers, charm'd by bis harmonious Lays, 

Grew gentle, and laid by their Savageneſs : 

Hence that, which of Auphion too they tell, 

The pow'r of whole mirac lous Lute could call 

The well-plac'd Stones into the Theban Wall. 

of ö Wondrous 
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Wondrous wers the Effects of prim tive Verſe, 

Which ſettled and reform d the Univerſe: 

This did all things to their due Ends reduce, 

To publick, private, ſacred, civil Uſe: 

Marriage for weighty Cauſes was ordain d, 

That bridled Luſt, and lawleſs Love reſtrain d: 

Cities with Walls and Ramparts were inclos d, 

And Property with wholſome Laws diſpos d: 

And Bounds were fix d of Equity and Right, 

Io guard weak Innocence from wrongful Might. 

Hence Poets have been held a ſacred Name, 

And plac d with firſt Rates in the Liſts of Fame. 
Next theſe, great Homer to the World appear d,) 

Around the Globe his loud alarms were heard, 5 

Which all the brave to warlike Action fir d: 

And Hefiod after him with uſeful Skill 

Gave Leſſons to inſtruct the Plougb man's Toil, 

Verſe was the Language of the Gods of old, 

In which their ſacred Oracles were told : 

In Verſe were the firſt Rules of Virtue taught, 

And Doctrine thence, as now from Pulpits ſought : 

by Verſe ſome have the Love of Princes gain'd, : 


22 


Who oft vouchſafe ſo to be entertain d, 

And with a Muſe their weighty Cares unbend. 

Then think it no Diſparagement, dear Sir, 

To own your ſelf a Member of that Choir | 
Which Kings eſteem, and Heaven does inſpire. ) 
Concerning Poets there has been conteft, 

hether they're made by Art or Nature beſt : 

ut if I may preſume in this Affair, 

\mongſt the reſt my Judgment to declare, 


Na 
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No Art without a Genius will avail. 
And Parts without the help of Art will *n 1 
But both Ingredients Jointly muſt unĩte 
To make the happy Character compleat. 

3 —.— at New-market ever won the Prive t 
us d his Airings and his Exerciſe, 
Hs Courſes and his Diets long before, 
And Wine and Women for a time forbore: 

Nor is there any man, we know, 5 
Of. good Repute in a Cathedral noẽ-wr . 
But was a Learner once (hell freely own) 
And by long Practice to that Skill has grown's if 
Bur each conceited Dance; without pretence 
To the leaſt grain of Learning, Parts, or 2 4 
Or any thing but harden d Im pudence, 7 git 
Sets up for .— and dares engage 
Wich all the topping Writers of thee: 
* Why Should not he put in among tht reſt 
Dann him! — roots the bet 
* Dedtlarts himſelf 4 Wit, aud * og * 
* On the next : whot'er diſown' him ſo; 
Scriblers of Quality who have — 
To gain applauding Fools at — —— 
Practiſe as many Tricks as Sho 


To force a Trade, and put o 
Some hire the Houſe their — to ns 


And are at Charge to be ridiculous: 7 1 
Others with Wine and Ordinaries — 1 He 
A needy. Rabble to cry up their Wit: On 


Tis ſtrange that ſuch ſhould the true diff rence find But 
Betwixt a ſpunging Knave * faithful e 


© Vai | Taks 


hut if he — 
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zke heed how you cer proſtitute your Senſe | 
o ſuch a fawning Crew of Sycophants: | 


all Ggns of being pleas d the Rogues will feign, 0 


Wonder, and bleſs. themſelves at every line, 

gwearing Iii ſeſt tis charming! iir divine ! 

Here they Il look pale, as if farpriz, and there 

In 7 diſguiſe of Grief ſqueeze out a Tear; | 

Oft ſoem tranſported with a ſadden Joy, 5 

Stamp and lift up their hands in Extaſie: 2 

But if by chance your back once turn d appear, ö 
ou'll bave em ſtrait put out their Tongues in jeer, 

r point, or gibe you with a ſcornful Sacer. ) 
\s they, who truly grieve at Funerals, ſhew , 

Leſs outward Sorrow than hir d Monrners do; 

$0 true Admirers leſs Concerament weer 
ge fore your face than the Sham-Flatterer. - * 
They tell of Kings, who never would admit 


AC or Boſom-Favourite, 


Till ſtore of Wine had made his Secrets float, — | 


And by that means they d found his Temper out: 

Twere well if Poets knew ſome way like this, 

How to diſcern their Friends from Enemies. 
Had you conſulted learned Ben of old, 

He would your Faults impartially have told: | 

His arſe CorreFion wants (be would have ſaid): 

' And. ſo does this If you reply'd, you had 5 

To little purpoſe ſeveral Trials made 3 

He preſently would bid you ſtrike a daſh 

On all, and put in better in the place: 

ou once a ſtubborn Sot, 

e corrected in a Fault; 


That would not 
He 


| Tur Colours there too thick laid vn appear. 
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He would 1 more his Boks and Counſel get 
On an abandon'd*Foobehar > nc 
But bid you in the Devils Nam go on, 
yoo your dear Impertinence" alone: 
reh knowing Friend will boldly 4 * 

give his Senſe and whereſoc'er - 
— — Fault: Here, Sir, good faith, you've low, 
And muſt ſome heightwing on the place beſtoms 
© There, F you-mind, the Rhime is barſh and von, 
U Aud ſhould: be ſo ved o go ſinbot hlier off * © ' 
Tur Stroles are here of Nn left too b,, 0 
o 
Ver Metephor is coarſe, b Phraſe not' 
* This Word i k — that 5 — 
In fine, yoti l find him a ſtridt Cenſurer, 
Tbat will not your leaſt Negligonces e 
Through a vain fear of dif . 47 
They are but ſlight and trivial things, tis 575 
Yet theſe ſame Trifles (take a'Poet's 
Matter of high Im wiff afford. 
Wheneer by means of them you comoto be. 
Expos d to Laughter, Scorn, and Infamy. | 

Not thoſe with Lord Beve mercy on their too 
Venom of Adders or infected Whores,” 
Are dreaded worſe by Men of Senſe and Wit,” * 
ö arte — — A. 4 6a 

ike whoſe Tail is pegg d into a Bog! 
The — ng Rabble — ermbeing Bad 
Purſue the C Cur, and pelt him up and down. 
Should this p6or Frantick, as he paſs d along, 
Intent on's Rhiming- Work amidſt the Throng, 
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1to Fleet-Dizch ot fome deep Cellar fall. 
Ind, till he rent his Throat, for faccor ban 
o one would lend an helping band at call- 
or who (the * gueſs at his 
bether he did not for the nonce drop in? 
d tell you, Sir, but you ve heard 
f the odd End of a Giciliar Bardi | 
ond to-be deem'd.a God, this Fool (it ſeems) 
n's Fit leap'd headlong into Rias Flames. 
roth, I conld be content an Act might paſs, - 
uch poets ſhould re leave, er 
pleaſec, — 
To die and rid us of — | 
God's name let em hang, or drown, or chooſe, yt 


hat other way they will themſelves difpoſe, 

hy ſhould we Life againſt their Wills impoſe? 

ight that ſame Fool I mention'd now revive, 

e would not be reclaim'd I dare believe, 

ut ſoon be playing his old Freaks again,. 

\nd (till the ſame capricious retain. - 

Tis hard to and harder toalledge, 

hether for Parricide, or Sacriledge, (Crime, 

Dr ſome more ſtrange, unknown, and horrid. 

Done in their on or their Forefathers time, 

Theſe c Wretches have been damn'd to 
Rhine: 

but certain tis, for ſuch a crack- brain'd Race, 

Bedlam or Hog dos is the fitteſt place: 

ithout beit Keeper you had better chooſe 

o meet the Lions of the Tawer broke looſe, 

han theſe wild ſavage Rhimers in the reet, 

ho with their V —4 worry all they meet: 


In 
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In vain you would releaſe your ſelf; ſo cloſe 
The Leeches cleave, that theres no getting loft. 
_  Remorſlkeſs they to no Entreaties yield, 

Till yoware with nene Ki d. 
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Them forte vid fart, Sc. 0 


8 I was walking i in the Mal of 59h 
Alone, and muſing on I know not whats 

Comes a familiar Fop, whom hardly I 1 | 
Knew by his Name, and rudely ſeizes me: | 
Dear Sir, I'm avihty glad to meet with you - 
And pray, how have you done this Age or two? 
* Well, thank God ( ſaid I) as — are now: 
7 I wiſh the ſame to yon. And ſo paſsd on, 


Hoping * this the Corcacb would be gone. 
1 | | But 


erits your Fri 


* And ſhe 


To ſend 1 


Rate 


hat keeps her: 
And who at the 


Shrug, turn my back, 


a Imitation bf Horace, Book I. Satyr IX. 127 
zut when 1 ſaw I could not thus * 
ask d what Buſineſs elſe he had with me? 
Wir (anſwer d he) If Learning, Parts, or — 
endſhp, I have juſt Pretence; 
7 (ſaid I) wpon that ſcore, 
It be, be glad to — pa yon to my Power. . 
Mean time wild to get looſe, I try all ways 
o ſhake bim off: Sometimes I walk apace, 
Sometimes ſtand ſtill; I frown,” I chafe, I fret, 
as in the Bag#10 ſweats 
ind ſhew all kind of ſigus to make 12 gaels \ 
my impatience and uneafinels. Þ 
' Happy the folk in Newgate ( whiſper'd I) 
Who, though in Chains are from 
Mou d I were like rough Manly in the Play, 


ſe tinents with kicks away ! 
He all the while baits me with — chat, 
Speaks much about the Drought, and how "the 


Of Hay 18 mis d, and what it now goes at: 
ells me of a new Comet at the Mague, 
Portending God knows what, a Dearth, or Plague ; 


ames every Wench that 
ow much ſhe is allow'd, — who the Spa 


get fre 


this torment free 


paſſes through the Park, 
rk 


5 ints, who lately got a Clap, 


room. porter bad ill hap 


bree nights ago, in play with ſuch a Lord: 


ben he obſerv'd, I minded not a word, 


| 


ir, I perceive 


And did no Anſwer to his Traſh afford ʒ 


ſtand on Thorns ( aid he) 


4nd fain would part; but, faith, it aunſt not be 


Come, 


And ſeeing 'twas in vain to vex or fret, 
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an 
Come, let ws take 4 Baule. (l cryd) * N 7 A 
3: Sr, Ian in «Courſe, and dare not nom. 707 5 5 
Wen tell me whither you dleſre to yo, N 8 


Tl wait 'upon-you. Ob! Sir, *tis tos far: 

I viſtt croſs the Mater; therefore ſpare. N 

Tur needleſs Trouble. Trouble 1. 'Sr, . 
"Tis more behalf toleave you bert alane. 
J have ub preſent Bu : to attend, 
At leaſt, which PI not qui for ſuch a Bind, 


Tell me not of the Diſtance ; . 
IA cut way re SEES. 1 
Good Faith, I will not leave yu ords 1 
Go you 10 Latnbeth'? Ir e Lords? 


By this I found my Wheadle would not 
But rather ſerv d my ſuff rings toi . 


I patiently ſubmitted to my Fate. Ar 
Strait he begins again: Sir, if you . b 

My worth but half ſo throughly as I do; 

Ta ſure you wonld not value any Friend 

Tas Hase like 'me - but that I want commend | | 

My ſelf, and my own Talents 1 might tell 

How many ways to wonder I excel. Ns 

None has greater gift in Poetry, 18:0) 

Or writes more Verſes with more eaſe than 1 

In grown the Empy of the men of Wit, 

I killd ev Rocheſter with grief, and 52675 

ws for the Dancing part Fall ſurpaſs, 

rew never mou with ſueb a grace 


1 Imitation / Notace, Book I. Satyr IX. 129 
And ti e kaun, whene'er I fing, or ſet, "OY 
Humphrys wor Blow conldever match me yet. | 
Here I got room to interrupt: Have you. | 
« 4 Mother, Sir, or Kindred living'now * © | 
Not one they are all dead: Troth, ſo I gueſt, | 
3 Tbe bappier : they (ſaid I who are at reſt : a” - | 
Poor 1, am only left nnmurderd gets * 
„Hate, 1 beſeech % 

Tu 6,2 1 n 
When 1 was young, 4 told my INES 
bis Lad (did ſhe. and Tod upon my hand); 
all not by Sword, or Payſon come tos end, 
or by the Fever, Dropſie, Gant, of Stone, _ © 
But he ſhall die by an eternal Tongue: © 
„CCC 
t bins avoid great Talkers I adviſe. 3 
By this time we were got to Weſtminſter, 
Vhere he by chance a Trial had to hear, 
\nd, if he were not there, his Cauſe muſt fall: 
bir, if you lobe me ſtep into the Hall! 
or one half hour, Devil take me now 
(Said 1) of I know any thing of Law : 
' Beſedes I told you whither I'm to go. 
creat he made ſtand, pull'd down his Hat 
er his eyes, and mus d in deep Debate: 
[m in a ſtrait (ſays he) what I all do, 
bet ber forſake my buſaxeſs, Sir, or you. 
Me, by all means (lay I.) No (ſays my Sot) 

fear you'll take it ili i, 1 ſhould do't 
n ſure you will. Not I, by all that's good 
Ive more breeding than to be ſo rude. 


K „ 


130 Ai Imitation / Horace, Book L\Satyri IX, 
Pray, wy neglect goun om Conceume for e 
Tour 88 My Cauſe le damm d, ſaps be, 
Ia your dear Company n. 0 

=_ this = <a np —_ me, and world. lead. 
„l after. hung my head... 
begins to . the Pla, 
ire 


know to Ou or not? 
** Not J. price e Ius Prieſihbavebeens. WM 
* Have never Doway 


nor Ct. Omets ſean. kw" 
What think ou, . Bll they, the Jayner: try. \ | 


Wilt he dlie, think g Nn moſh certaivly ban. 
1 mean, be hang d. Neu d ben merit e L) 
Religion came in next though he'd np more 
Than th noble Pear, his Mhqre, or Confeſſor. 
Oh, the ſad times if ones \ >" ſhould die 45 
Sir, are you not afraid 52 erz 8 ne ; 
No more ian my Superiors 5 why ſbould 4 
*© Come Popery, can any bing (thought II 
SY Heavy wal bleſt me to get rid af bes: i, 
Hut tis ſome tamſort that m Hell ts wes. N 
© 1 need no Puniſbment hereafter fart. 
rce had I thought, but he falls on anew's 
How ſtands it, Sin, betwixt 9 ne 
** Sir, he's a man of Senſe aboue tha Cy 
« Aud ſhyns the Converſe of 4 Madre 
Ab Sir (ſays he) r are * * 
His Grace, and have the Fauaur of bi 3 N 
But let me tell you, if yoult recommend... .\ 
This Perſon here, your Point will ſoon be rein d. = ' 
Gad, Sir, Dl die if my own; fingle Nit Wi 
Don't fob his Mimons, and diſplace em quite; 
And make your ſelf his _ Favourite. «x 


"i NA 4 


A Initation of Horace, Book 1. Satyr IX. JL 
No, ch are ont abundantly (ſaid 1) 79 
„e live not as you think: ne Fami of . 
* Throughout the whole three Kingdoms is more free). 

* From thoſe ill Cuſtoms which are us d to ſwarms + 
* In. great\ Mens Houſes ; nome ter does ne Se, | 
4 Becauſe more Learned or more Rich than ' £3% "1h 
WW But each Mam beeps his Place and bis Bas 5 
* 'Tis miglin firange ({fays he) what you —_ 
But nothing truer, tale my for. 
I to be admitted %% 5, 4 a 
bis Creatures : Sir, I leg hat [2% 
T7 and ee. Intereſt «3 7. 
Lon 2 Ta fre you do nch 3 


e's one-that be won upon, r 5 oval 
Do at the fa fr pr approach Acteſs be bard. ip 
ll ſpare no Trouble of e 


0 Coſt in Fees' and e en wy Bute. a4 

1 ſeek all opportunitier to meet paced pf! 011602 
Vith him, accoſt bim in the very 12 3". 3 LO 
Hang on hit Coach, e Him howte, - 

awn ſcrape and cringe\to bim, uay, to his Gen 
ath, Sir, this unſt be done if nell ae N. 
Preferment vomes" not at 4" cheaper rate. 
While at this favage rate he worried me, 
chance a Doctor, my dear Friend, came by. 
That knew tlie Fellow's Humour paſſing well: 

lad of the fight, I join him; we ſtand ſtill?ꝰ 
hence came yo Sir ? and mbit her go you now? 

ind ſuch like ' Queſtions paſs d — us Wo: 
rait I begin to pull him by the Sleetce, 
Nod, 3 touch my Noſe, and give 


e 


N | K 2 A 


f 
| 
| 
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A thouſand Hints, to let him know that 1 
Needed his help for my Deliver: 
He, naughey Wag, with an arch-fleering Smile 
TY nt of what I mean the hills 
wild with Rage. Sir, ard „ 

6 ou d :ſomewhbat to diſcourſe, not long 420,” * - 

2 in private 2 IT remember't well > | 

Some other time be ſure, I will not fail - — 

Now I a in great haſte upon my — | 

A Menge camd for me Rom a L, 

That's in « bad condition, like to die. 

* Oh . Sir, be cant be in à worſe tban I. 

* berefort' for God's: ſake do not ſtir from bes. 

Sweet Hir Jour pardon,” tis of conſequence e 

F bope you're kinder than to'preſs nn a,, 

Which may be Hear n knows what out of my way. 

Thy _ he ns me oy Maurdererz 

ing no $of my relief appear; 

1 Cen undes be the Stars (ſaid 1 that ee 

Bis 775 day ! "would: I had kept my Bea 

© With ſickneſs rather than be viſited 

17 With due Plague { what ill bow Tow dove 

* To pull this Curſe;" this" nn 70s. down D 
While was thus n 

Cdmes aid at length: a brace of Beli cl 

The Raſcal on the back : © Here be your. ws, 

Tia Gentlemen (ſaid I) for my "Releaſe. \ 

He would have had me Bail. Excuſe me Sir 

Ive made à Vom n er to be ſurety more: 

* My Father war undone by t heretofore.  ' 
TI. us l got off. and bleſs d the Fates, that he 
Was Pris'ner made, I ſet at liberty. 
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| * 3 7 
WG 6 ms þ 
86s "the Poets modeſt With require? 
[bios does he of gracious Heay'n n 
| — 2 - 
Nat the large Crop of EBlben's U Foil, ' 
Which tire the 4 25 rs Toil oy 
Not the ſoft | on hilly. Cotſwold fed, 5 
Nor Leger FRIds with living Fleeces dad: | 
He does.nqt ask the Grounds, where gentle Themes, 
Or ſwifter Severy ſpread, their fat ning Streams, 
Whers they with wanton Windings play, 
And; eat 7 5 755 'd Banks inſenſibly away : 
He does not ask the Wealth of 'Lombard-ſtreet, 
Which Conſciences and Souls are pan d to get. 
89 exhaultleſs Mines of Gold, 
Which Gu ininy and Peru. in their rich boſgms hold. 


Let thoſe that le in ihe Go Canary Illes 

On which indulgent Nature 5 ſmiles, 4 

TakePleafure In their plenteous Vintages, 

1 from the juicy Grape * racy Liquor Peng 
3 


3 


— 


* 


13 4 whit upon Horace, Book I. Ode . 
Let wealthy Merchants roliants; when they N 


Run o'er their coſtly Names of. Vine, ©. 
=. Cheſts of way” x 1 

ir Naxts, Champaguc, out 00 
Their Aums of Hek of hy, 


ile envies not t whe Luxu 
Which they with 22 much P 226 5 
For which ſo many Storms. and Muecks they 


bear, ant 1 . 2 n 


For — they paſs the  Streig 577 12 dit each 


And . boch the e Bondage of ot 


"He wants no Cyprus 510 nor One, 
Nor Dainties ferch wr from far to pleaſe his 5 
e wholfome Herbs content ee 
be food of unfalſ n Innocnee, 

. Which the mean'ſt Village 1 
Grant Him, kind Heav n, the fam of his 
What (ature, not what Luxury Fine, 


fr 


He only dots 2 Competency claim, | 

And when he has it, Wit to ale cb the fame: Ti 
Grank him found Health, impair'd by no * | 
Not by hisownExceſs : 1-70 Gre 


Let him in ſtrength of Mind- and Body 
But not Bis Reaſon nor his Senſe ſurvive 
His Age (if Age he e er muſt ve to RY Fu 
Let it you Want, Contempt, and Care be Free 
But not from Mirth, and the delights of mich 
Grant him but this, he's ampiy tied 
a ſcorns under FR * bel: . 155 
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J base pont 25: 8. boa # 52 
A Las !: dear; Friend,/alas | de baden e 
Nor is it in our pow to bribe: les ſtay : 

rde rohing Vears:withcoouſtans Motion an, 
lo! while I ſpeak the prefent Minute's gone, 
and following Hours ti urge che foregoing on. 
Tis not thy Wealth, tis hot thy Power, 
Tis not thy Piety eat thee ſetare 2,7 - T 
Ttey re all too feeble to withſtand | 
Grey Hairs, approaching Ag, and thy avoldlal cad 
N N un, o bn 
When once thy utmoſt Thread is ſpun, 1.4 
Twill then be fruitleſs to expect Reprieve * ® 
Could ſt thou ten thouſand * bius 
ln purchaſe for each hout of longer life, 
They would not buy one gaſp of Breach, 
Noch move one a 122 ath. 


36 45 + Sookll, 02 * 


II. 
All the vaſt ſtock of humane Progeny, | 
Which now like Swarms of Inſects 8 
Upon the ſurface of Earth's ſpacious Ball, 
Muſt quit this Hillock of Mortality,” - © 
And in its Bowels buried lie. N 
The mightieſt King, and Potentate, 
In ſpi ef all his Pomp and all his State 
Muſt pay this neceflary Tribute unto Fate: 
The buſie 6e ait Monarch af the World, which 


Keeps v foch a pother, and ſo wach ade 

| To filGazettgalive," ati 
And after in_ſome lying Annal to ſurvive ; 
Ev'n He, ev'n that great mortal man muſt dic 

And ſtink and rot as well as thou and I. 
As well thd*-poyy eartorit "Wretth char begs. his 


101 OL; 1-0): I £E 


And is withSeraps bot bf the common Bagket fed. 


III. 
= vain from Unigers/of th bloody Field kbp 
Aa vais we eſcapfpe | 
The ſulery Lius and ſtormy Cape, © 1; 
And all the Treacheries of the faithleſs Dop: 
In vain for Health to foreign Countries we repair, 
_ change our 'Exgliſh\ for Mampellier Air; 
In hope to leave Gur foury of dying there; 
mn vain with coſtiy far fetch d Drugs we ſtrive 
To keep the waſting vital Lamp alive: 
In vain on Doctors feeble Art re; 
Againſt reſiſtleſs Death there is no » 
Both we and they for all their skill muſt d, 
And fill alike the Beadrols of Mortality. IV. 


P oupbraſe upon Horace, BookIl. Ode XIV. 137 
IV. 

hou muſtʒ thou muſt reſign to Fate, my Friend, 

and ew" thy Honſe, thy Wife, and Family be- 
hind? 

rhou muſt thy fair and goodly Mannors leave, 
Of theſe thy Trees thou ſhalt not with thee take, 
dave juſt as much as will thy Coffin make: 
or wilt thou be allow d, of al thy Land to have, 
But the ſmall pittance of à ſix- foot Grave. 
Then (hall thy prodigal young Heir 

Laviſh the Wealth which thou for many a year 
Haſt hoarded up with ſo much Pains and Care: 
Then ſhall' he drain thy Cellars of their Stores, 
lept ſacred now as Vaults of buried — 14 
Shall ſet th' enlarged Butts at liberty, 
Which there cloſe Pris ners under — lie, 
\nd waſh theſe ſtately Floors with better Wine 
Iban that of conſecrated Prelates when they dine. 
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* Fik * bs 18 TIT 7 ; + cell cſs: 1 C1 hebrnd f v 
Al God of Vette! Peder talents i 
2701 vain bond 10 21ivi fl 26 Worn ſs 7 *( 
Thy Sacred overlaftinig Name, 411.391 wth 
And in unhallowed Lines blaſphemie: - 
Pardon, that with range Fire - y Altars 1 proc 
«25 an MN ebenes ene 
Hail thou! to whom we mortal Bards our Faith 
ſubmit, Writ: 
Whom we acknowledge our x {ole Text and Holy 
None other Judge infallible we own, 
But 2 who art the Canon of authentick Wit 
one. 
Thu art the unexhauſted Ocean whence 
3 —4 and ſtill to flow th eternal Rills of 


"To none but Thee our Art Divine we Py 
From whom it had its Riſe, and fall perfection toc 
Thow'rt the mighty Bank, that ever doſt ſupply 
Throughout the World the whole PO Com 


= an 8 | | 4 
1 88 * hid 


* 


"io 
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ö Tbe Praiſe of 7 ner. , * 139 
With: thy vaſt Stock alone they traffick for a 


Nami, n M: 52 70 rs, 
And ſend their glorious Nb - ou 2 * the 
$ of ”_ i Nb 4 
1 _— SY! 77 | TY 
How ; tralier blind was dull Artic nity; 1. - © 
Who faſten'd that unjuſt Reproach on Thee? 
Who can the ſenſeleſs Tale believe? 
Who can to the falſe Le gend credit give? 
Or think chou wanted fight, by- eulen 
e 27 lt ON #75 17,1 RUOTSNND 
What Land, or R „ how remote ſo'er,” s 
Does not fo well delete di in 1 thy great Dravghs * 
macken thy date Country ſeems to be, 
And K t ee d, aan Joneby 
„ ee 18 28 4 75 Far L 
Whatever Earth does in her pregnant Bowels or, 
Or on her fruitful Surface wear; 
Whate er the ſpacious Fields of Ar contain, 
Or far extended Territories of the Main; 
Is by thy sxilful Pencil ſo exactſy ſhown, WT; br 
We (arcs diſcern where thou, e beſt has 


drawn; 
Nor thy ick all- piercing Eye. 
8 * bounded bg Eye, Ftv bun 


Ot check 
bu er does ſurpaſs, and farther does deſery, 
Beyg the Travels of the Sun and Year. 
Ke this glorious Scene of. ſtarry Tapeſtry, / 
Where the vaſt Purliews of The Sky, 


And boundleſs walte of Nature lies 


0 By thou mak'ſt, and bold Diſcoveries. 


What 


* 


oye » The/Praiſe of Homer. 
wo og: th the Gods in Parliament debate 
| What V or Acts i th Heav'nly Houſes pi 
By thee fo welt communicated- Was; 
As if thoud ſt been of that Cabal of State; 
As if chou had t been ſworn the 110% nld 
of Fate. mt e n! 
od no _ 62 Aan edi 5 15: 
What cy who 3dbes thy Warriors great een 
Dey... 
2 Wilk not aſpire to Deeds as 3 22 they dill, of 
What generous Readers would he not inſpire 
With _ 217 gallant Heat, che ſame ambitiou 
Fire? ein ene | 
Methinks from 14s top with noble Joy I 55 
+ The warlike Squadrons by his daring Condutt. led, 
I ſee th immortal Hoſt engaging on his fe. * 
And him the bluſhing Gods vat-do; -. 
Where-cet he:does his dreadful Standards bear, 
orror ſtalks in the Van, and Slaughter in the Rea. 
Whole Swarths of Enemies his Sword does mow, 
And Limbs of Mangled Chiefs his paſſa e ſttow, 
And flods of recking Gore the Field O er- How: 
While Heavy ns dread Monarch from his 1 
State, 
With high concern upon the fight looks down, 
And wrinkles his Majeſtick Brow into a Ergwn, 
To ſee bold Man, like — 5 diſtribute 2 MN 
While the great Man: Youth is Mow 


grew, 
0 


55 by 


Nor yet by Charter df his 4 I ſet free 
From Goardians, and their {laviſh Tyran 


11 Praſſt of Homer. 141 
o Tutor, but the Budge Philoſophers he knew: 
And weil enougb the grave and uſeful Tools. = 
Might ſerve to D Lectures, and to pleaſe 
ith "anfncelligible Jargon of the Schools 
\nd airy Terms and Notions of the Colleges: 
hey pry the Art of Prating, and of ** 
teac 
\nd ſome inſipid Homilies of Virtue 
But when the mighty Pupil-had out-grown 
heir 8 pline, when — 9 
els 
12 generous Princely Breaſt, 
Now ripe for Empire, and a Crown, 
nd fill'd with Loſt of Honour and Renown » 
le then learnt to contemn + 
he deſpicable things, the Men of Flegm : 
trait he to the dull Pedants gave Releaſe, 
And a more nobler Maſter ſtrait took place: 
Thou, who the Grecian Warriour ſo could'ſt praiſe 
As might in him juſt Envy raiſe, 
Wo (one woulg think) had himſelf too 
To Wh: 4 thing of all Mortality, 
Twas thou that taught ſt him Leſſons loftier fal, 
The Art of Reigning, and the Art of War: 
And wondrous was the Progreſs which he made, 
While be the Acts of thy great Pattern read: 
The World too narrow for his boundles Conqueſts 


< mn 


S int, 
He conquer d one, and wiſſid, and v for new: : 
From thence he did thoſe Miracles OA 0 


And fought, and vanquiſh'd * the Conduct * 2 
\ Muſe. 


* Which none beyond our Shoars vouchſaſe. 0 * 


N 


142 The ſpraſe iI Homer.. 
ot aps rite h TV rf 4 ay; 359 
No ia Nations red PEP Birth 
\ Prize of greater and of higher worten 
an that which led whole Greece and Afra forth 
Than that for which thy mighty Hero fought, 
And 7; al with ten years War, and its Deſtracion 


Well. a they chin ir ie noble n have bor that 
ame, 
Which the whele World. would with ambit 


claim; | 1 
| Well did they Temples raiſe - 

To Thee, at hom Nature her ſelf ſtood Wage 
| A work, ſhe never tried to amend, nor cou d: 
In which . APs Man, by chance ſnhe form d 2 

| — 

gladiy would our willing Ie reſign. - 
Her oy aus; Arthur, and ber boaſted. ine, 

And half her Worthies of the Norman Line, 
And * het Honour of their Births to be enſur d to 

thine 

How juſtly. might it the wife Choice | ve, 

Fpouder' in this Pate have! ranger forth 


| Man eee 
T © ©; Wn ©: 0s 


2 we, thy Britiſh OKC pring have, 
Who ſtrive by thy great Model Monuments to rear: 
In! vain for worthleſs Fame we toil. 

That: pent in the ſtrait limits of a narrow. Ie. 

In vain out Force; and Art we ſpend 

With noble labours to inrich our Land. 


— — — 


derſtand: Be 


he Fruiſe of Homer. x43 
Be the, ET 7 ſo well den d. 
The parts with ne er much proportion yoytrd; | 
et 2 Bards (ſuck is Fort Pride, or Preju- 
Geno doit met 7 
All the choice Workmavhip for-the Martial's ako 
deſpiſe. „ Wi einen le! * 
But happicr thou the Genius didft diſpenſe 
In Language univerſal as thy Senſe : 7 
ul the The Bullion, which tay Sovereign Stamp 
does weer 10. 2 
dn every Coaſt of Wit does equal wo hear, 
Allow'd by all, and current every where. 
No * yet has been ſo barbarous found, 
Where thy tranſcendent Worth was not renown'd. 
mon the World * art withy Wonder 


e 1 eee 
Where - ever Fame Wick all her Tongues can ſpeak, 
yhere- ever the age 3 Wit does his eaſt 
N e ; 80 ais 
1 "vi. zadl 13 We {1 
Happy Abere Mankind that ei Nene,, 
— be thy glorious Tbene: 
"I greater Giſt could bountcous Heaven be- 
OW none 
On its chief Faveutics below? 
What nobler Trophy could his high Deſerts befit, 
han theſe thy vaſt erected Pyramids of Wir da t 
Not Statutes caſt in ſolid Braſs, | 
Nor thoſe which Art in brenhing Marble dae ex- 


preſs, + 


Can 


1 Ne Praiſe of | Homier. 
Can boaſt an equal Life,” or Laſtingneſs | 
Wich their well poliſn d, Images, which chin 
| 'A Nich in thy Majeſtick Monuments of Fame. 
+ Here their embalm d incorruptible Memories 
Can proudeſt Loxzpres and Eſcurials deſpiſe, 
And on the needleſs ones of Feypr's Wy Vai 


No Blaſts: of Heaven, or Ruin of the Spheres, 
Not all the waſhing Tides of rolling Years, 
Nor the wank Race of batt'ring Timeſhall e er wen 


The 5 great inſcriptions which chy Hand ha 
-wrought. - -. 
rot — and they ſhall live, and bear an endle 
NN 
- Firm, as inroll'd in the eternal Regiſter of Fate. 
For ever curſt be that mad Emperor, 
(And cutſt enough he is, be ) 
May | future Poets on his bated Name 
Shed all their Gall and fouleſt.Infamy, _ 
And may it here ſtand branded with eternal Shame, 
Who thought thy Works could mortal be, 
And ſoughe the glorious Fabrick to deſtroy : - 
In this ( could Fate permit it to be done) 
His damned Succeſſor he had out- gone, 
Who Rome and all its Palaces in Aſhes laid, 
And the great Ruins with a ſavage Joy ſurvey'd: 
He — what might be rebuilt and Iricher made. 
But had the — Wiſh ſucceeded here, 
I had rar d what Age nor Art ol cer _ 


No 


= 


.* 


n g of Homies, 145 
vaſt univerſal Flame, 
ls bh chat the fü Dm 45 Wr 
This beauteous Work of Nature yo" hel? Ma 
And Heav'nand all ies Olories in Swe Urn entomb, - | 


Will burg noblex; lc hl cole, 2 | 


As firm and ſtromg 
whole world in Fu 


Through al che Inari 
one Bl be 


Nor lie, till the 
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Two Paſtorals Out O 
tunen — Nea * 2 — fir | 
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B . — n 
N * 
i} [2a A eile bl + | * 
4 "Paſt ky 122 of the ak \ 
chus, dealing the Death of the Eur — . 
Leun P 


Mon all ye Groves, in darker. Shades b: 80 
ten, - 

= grad be heard where gentle Winds have been: i 5 
Ye Albion Rivers, weep your Fountains dry, T, 
And all ye Plants your moiſture ſpend, and die: At 
Ye melancholy Flowers, which once. were Men, 
Lament, until you be transform'd agen © 8. 

Let every Roſe pale as the Lilly be, 

And Winter Froſt ſeize the Anemone: 

But thou, O Hyacinth, more vigorous grow, _ 


In mournful Letters thy ſad Glory bw, 
Enlarge thy Grief, and flouriſh in thy Woe: 
For Bion, the beloved Bion s dead, | 
His Voice is gone, his tuneful Breath is fled. 
. ye Muſes, come, adorn 4 
er 
With never fading ade mever-dyin « Verſe. 
Mourn ye ſweet Nightingales in the thick Woods, 


Tell the ſad news to all the Brit; Floods: 8 
\ 6 


„ 


W 


And with bum all the Art of Graceful 


| Ii 


Two Paftorals out of the Greek. * 
dee it to qi and to Cam convey d oF 
To fe 2 to -Himber,; and to — Wed: 


And bid them waft tho. bitter Tidings on. 
How Biow's dead, how the lovd Swain - ow 


Come, ——— adorn the 


ele ee e 
ve gentle Seas, chat dau c. 6 
t e end . 


pine ik fad Grief, and droop your ' Geldy 
Win 
In dolefol Notes the heavy Loſs bewail, 
ſ 


Such as you ſing at your own" Funeral, * :f 
duch as — — Orpheus fell: 
Tell it to All the Rivers} Hills, and Plains, 
Tell it to all che Brits e Nymphs and Swains, = 
And bid them too he diſmal Tidings ſproad - - 


* 1 A ee 

With in Galan, rde hun pine. 

th no-more that lovely Swain © 
— DN— Pipe the 


Plain: 
Ceas d are thoſe Lays, ceas d are thoſe ſprĩ Airs 
That wood our Sous into our raviſſid Ears: 
For which the li Streams forgot to run, 
And Trees lean d their attentive” Branches down : 
While the glad Hilla, loth the ſweet Sounds to loſe, 
Lengthen d in Eechos every heav nly Cloſe. 
Down to the Melancholy oly Shades he's gone, 
And there to „ 3 
Nothing 


148 os Paſtovalronref dhe Beck 

Nothing is heard upon the Mountaiaus uo] ; 
ve Herds that for their Maſter low) 
and coinfortleſs'aboot they rove ; 
ful of their Paſture and their EO“. 


But 
8 tragli 


0 Come, "alt ye "Maſes;  comhejvadorn be Shepherd, 


where) foo DC OD CORES 


' With mever-fading Garlends, never-dying Perſe. 
Forthee; esel Ho! thee, his much lov d by 


' DoesPhebus Clouds of Mourning; put on: 
For thee the Satyr and the ruſtick Fan: 
Sigh and? lament — all the Woods 1 

Lawns 


tant 
For thes the 


ne to dance 


Alas! what boots it now their Hives to ſtore | 

With che rich Spoils of every plunder d Flower! 

When thou that waſtall — art no more? 

Come all ye" baude n adorn the. . 
Herſ e, ue end 

_ With never ſing Glands, mever-dyin Le 


In ſpotful N night the Plains: ö 
The Water NV Alke chy Abſence. mourn, 

And all their Springs to Trars and Sotrow turn: ] 

Sad Erthv tov does in'detpiSilebcermoan; t i: MM 

Sintethou ure mute, ſinoe thou art ſperchleſa grow Wh 

She finds n worth her Pains to imitat An 

Now thy ſweert — — * u 

Trees drop their Leaves to dreſs thy Funeral 0 

. —— An 

Flower fades, hangs its wither d re 

: And ſcornsto thrive, — manera As 

Tbeir Flocks no morertheir Udders fill, 0 

The painful Bees neglect their wonted Toil: ha 

C 

1 

b 

ha 


Tus Paftaraly out of abe Greek, 149, 
cer didi the Dolphins on the» lonely Shore 7 
n ſuch<land! plaiats utter their grief before; 
ever in ſuch ſad Notes did Ph i, lll! 
Jo the relenting Racks: ber Sorrow tell: #115 "iy — 
cer on the-Beech did por Al 
50 weepg; when the her floating Lover [08 by nA 
or that dead Lover, toa Gagan] turn d, 
pon thoſe Waves wheres he was drann. fo fer 

mourn'd 24 nee ee 
or did the Bird of Mun with ſuch. Gr Geek * 
„ tboſe Aſhes which late ge, bim Life: a 
they did now with vying Grief bewail, 
is they: did: allnlamenit dear Bias b Fall... a acl 
Come, all 5 berd'sn 
eL d 2 i, 


With nevetsfuding Garland: 2 

n every -Woad, on every. i, 
Nightingale, 2 2 | 

Choir that as d t throng 


The Lark, the 
ad all the 
n liſt ning Flocks to learn his wellrtun d au 
ow each ĩn the ſad Conſort bear a part. 
\nd wich kind Notes tepaymheir Teachers Mt: 
e Turtles tus of1 — bere aſfiſt, ba A 
t not your Murmuts in the Crowd. *no/\ 
e _ uprove, 40 
at taught. yon howto og. and how love. 
Coe, all: 3e Niaſes, came, adem ale Shepherd's 
„ Herſe, or ſts urn kd gp „ 
With nere Garlands, never · dying L 2 
bom haſt ttiou leſt behind thee, skilful Swain. 
That gages aſpire to reach thy _— drain? 


NN AN „ N =D 
L 3 Who 


J_ 


— 


( 
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F 
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180 — 
Who is there after thee, that dares. nb 26 
Raſhly to take thy warbling Pipe in and? Mm 
Thy Notes remain et freſu in Every Ear, 1: 
And give us alt and all:Deſpair': rt 
Pleas'd Eccho Rtilkdoes om them rheditaze, 0 
And to the«whiling Ronde tbeit Odin repent, 
Pan only e en can equal thee in-Soog,” . 
That Task does du Nun baiong: £49! 
But Pax him ſelf rhaps will fear to try, m 
Will fear perhaps to be onndeneby hee. 
Come, M 'ye Muſcn "come; a the Are 
nene eee We. 
itz newer» Ceed - vu. 
Fair Galutra Bd laments thy Dea 
Laments the ceaſing of thy — 22 L | 
Oft is; kind Nympb, «reſorted beretofore: - 
To hear u arte —— th 1a. 5 
Not harſh Ne the rude Cyr * $4 
Wboſe gratiug Sounds gig: her ſave: Ears Age, 
Suck w the Free of thy inchanting Tongue, 
That ſhe ſor ever end have heard thy Song, 
And chid the Hearn chat did ſo ſwiſtly run, 
And thought che Sun con haſty ben. | 
Now dots that lovely" Need for thy fake = 
The Sea and der dee dee kerle. I 
Penſive upon the Bach ſho ſits alone, 
And ky erte teten ve whichehou' gar 
9 all x” Muſes, come, 


War AS CONE: * — NW 


. With nents: fac — xever-dying 
With thee, ſweet all the — 
And all the Muſes boaſted 2 1 ** 
ute 


n 


rern 


Tivo. Poſtodalrout' of the Greek. 181 
Mite is rape udn eee com- 
eden ret eee 
Whoſe Pow r no Shepherdeſs could er withſtand: : 
All the ſoft weeping Lover above thee moen, { 
At once their Mothers Darling and their ar 
Dearer waſt thou to Ven than her Loves, 

Than her charmed Girdle, than her faithful bone 
Tan the laſt gaſping Kiſſes which iq eat 

Adonis gave, ind with them gave hig Breath, ' = 
This, Thames, ali} this is now the'fecond Loſs; > 
For which in Tears thy Current flows: 
Hencer, the Muſes Glory, went before. 
He paſs d long ſinoę to the Elifar Shore: 
= him (the n him, thy = 


y Waves bbing Murmurs groan, 
Loos fill d thoSea with their ntandMoan : 
But now, alas! thou doſt afreſh il, 8 
Another Son does now thy Sorrow call. A+ 
To part with either tho olle waſd lot 
Both be thee; dear to the Fountains b 
He largely drank the Rills of ered Geer; + 
And thisn6 leſs of Ii nobler Stream: 

He ſung of Heros, and of = 15 
Far fam d in Battles, and renown 
This meddled — bloody Fights 7 Wars; 
Pan was his 8 and 8 COT Jars, 
Loves ats, and its gentle Cares, - 
Love ever was the Subject of his Lays. 
And his ſoft Lays did Ven ever pleaſe. 

Come, all ny rae, aww the Shepherd's 


Poetics wt 


Herſe,” 
With never-fading Galore, never dying Fer "J 
hou, 


192 Two Paten ul, our of the Greek; = 
Sa ſuered B, art lamented more 
Than 'all our tuneful Bards that dy d before: 
Old Chancen who firſt taught che Uſe of Merle, 
No longer has the Tribute of our Tears: 
— Milton, whoſe Muſe with ſuch ia daring flight 

Led out the to ght 
Bleſt Cowley too, who on the Banks of Cem! i: | 
So ſweetly ſigh d his Wrongs and told his Flame: 
And He whoſe Song rais d Cooper's 1 
As made its Glory with Parnaſſas vie: 
LAnd ſoft Orinaa oe "* 
Stands next 


All now unwe | tf thr; 
And in our G Fo longer ſhare a — 
Bio alone does all our Tears engroſs, 


Our Tears are all too few for Bien s 10 + un * 
Come, all l A udori' he Shepherd': 
Herſe, "ee WIC HP * b 4+) bh nn, 


And 4 — i hy. Praiſes = 


In ſpread Letters they engraue thy — rb 
On every Bar that's worthyof the fame'3 WV! 
Thy Nawe is warbled forth by every Tongue, 9 
Thy Name the Burthen of each 8 7 Th 
Weller, the ſweel ſt of living Bards, prepares |! 
For thee, bis tenderſt and kis moornfolbſt Als. He 
And I. the meaheſt of the Britifþ\$wains,” > © No 
Hmong the reſt offer theſe humble Strains: Wi 
am feckon d not unbleſt in Song 0 
Tis what I owe to thy all teaching Tongue: 
e Art, . F 


Thoy 


Ns H uſtoruls vont if the Greek. 153 
you didft by Will to worthleſs Me bequeath : 
Others thy Flocks, thy Lands, thy Riches: have, 
o me _ didſt thy Pipe, and Skill vouchſafe. 
Come, all . Maſes, came, adorn the r 


bh 11h 4 D | 

With vever· fading Garlends, — Verſe. f 

Aas! by what ill Fate, to Man unkind. u 1 

ere we to ſo ſevere a Lot deſign d? — 

e meaneſt Flowers which the Gardens _ 

The vileſt Weeds that flouriſh in the Field, 

bich muſt ere long lie dead in Winter's Snow, 

Shall ſpring again, again more vi grow: 

on San, and this bright glory of the Day, * 
hich Night i 15 — now to ſnatch . | 

Shall rife aue more ſhining and more gay- . 

ut wretched We muſt harder meaſure find, 

The great ſt, the brav ſt, the wittiſt of Mankind, 

When Death has once put out their in vain 
Ever eupaſt che dawn of Life again: 
In the dath Grave inſenſible they lie, 

And there ſleep. out endleſs Eternity. 

There thou to ſilence ever art confin'd,. 

While leſs deſerving Swains ate left ebind: _. 

S pleaſe the Fates to deal with us below, 

They eulſ out thee, and let dull Mevizs go:: 
Mevius ſtili yes ʒ fill let him live for me, 

He and his Pipe (ball ne er my Envy be: 

None e er that — thy ſweet, thy artful Tongue, 
Will grate their Ears with his rough untun d Song. 
— ye Mules, come, * the n 


3 never A O . uin Pa, 


#* % 
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A fierce Diſeaſe, ſene by ungentle Death, ib 112 10 
Snatchd Bie hence, eee Ries hatloy' 
75 Breath: n aff £0) nen 
A fatal Damp put out that heav'nly Fire, 
That ſacred Heat which did his Breaſt inſpire. 
Ahl what malignant Ill conld boaſt that power 
Which his ſweer Voice's | not cure . 
Ah cruel Fate ! how could ſt thou chuſe but fpare? 
How could'ft thou exerciſe thy R here? 
Wor 3 had ſt _—_— thy re at — 
| fg "01 TOM em ADD. .. 
And teeth thisdear, this valoed-Life free: 


Tian ten thouſagd theaner Seine hut dyy- 


Ane 


. — 


q 
| 
\ 
\ 


n this beſtwork of Nature been deſtroy d. 
Come, all ye Muſes, ar Wenger 15% 
Herſt, *x, Dann FOE 1017 
With never ve Oe * 
Ah! ature wr Death alike: had ſent une hence; 


di 


But Grief ſhall, do the Work, and ſave ts Palins; 
Grief ſhall accompliſh my defired D 
And ſoon diſpatch me to Dich 


There, Bion, would I be, there Fady know, 
Ho- with thy Voice" thou charn-freh6 Shades be- 
los 210 noa Of nf: $93 9197 
Sing, herd, ſing one of thy Strains divine, 
Such DE melt —— Biiſaam Queen : 
She once her ſelf was p with cuncfal'Strains, 
And ſang and danc d on the Stil Plans: 
Fear not thy Song ſnould unſuceeſsful prove, 
Fear not but twill the pitying Goddeſs move: 
She once was won by Orpheus heav'nly Low”. 


And gave his fair Exydior releaſe,” | 1 we 


Tin Puſtardls out of ade Greek, 155 
\nd thine as pow rſal ( queſtion not, dear Swain 
all bring thee back to 8 c 
Ev'n I my felf; did I at all excel 
Would try the utmoſt af my — Sail, 
Weng IIs ae Hell. 


0. ener 0 r 24417? weak V7 1 


na n | | | SO 
The-Lamentation for 10 


5 r ATN . +, 
v7; $05 £1 


imitated ou {of 7 — of 
5 "Bin of Smyrna... * 


. "PASTORAL | Row 


Ter 8 
He's bee and all that's lovely with him 15. 
ye Loves, come hither and bemoan 
The charging ſweet Adoxis dead and gone: 
Riſe from thy Purple Bed and rich — 932651 
Throw off tby gay Attire, great Queen. of Loves 
Henceforth in ſad and mournful Weeds appear, 
And all the marks of Gries. and Sorrow wear, | m 
And tear thy Locks, and beat thy „ Breaſt, | 
Nr My dear „ : | 1 
| mourn i 


156 ae 


4 


mourtt:Adovis; cha ſoſt Loves bemoan 
Tho gentle ſweet Adonis dead and gone. 
On the cold Moutitain lies the wretched Youth, 
Kill'd'b Does Boy nbhyteg Toth: 
In bis white'Thigh the fatal ſtroke is wund. 
Nor whiter — Tooth that gave the Wound: 
wins re ming R. 


And Ntairytbdt Skin whreb wag all 1 
His Breath with ſhort tremblings _ and WW Ar 


And E b di f, tg 88 e te- 72 


From His pate lips 
Eled, and has left his Kiſſes cold and dead: 1 
Vet Vonus never will hisKiſſes leave, £341 
The Goddeſs ever to his Lips will clegve: 
The Kiſs of her dear Youth doth pleaſe her till, 
Bat her poor Youth does not the pleaſure feel: 
Dead he feels not her Love, feels . 
Feels not her Kiſa which might ev life retrieve. 
I mourn Adonis, the ſad — bemoan. 
The * 1 Adonis dead and — 
Deep in his 5 went the Smart, 
Bat deeper 7 00208 <A L 
His faithful Dogs about the Mountiing yell" 
And the hard Fate of their dead Maſter tell: 1 
The troubled Nymphbalike in doleful Strains. + 
Proclaim his Death through all the Fields and Plains 
But the Tad Goddeſs moſt of all forlorn, 
With Love diſtracted, ——— | by 
Wild in her lock, and rue in her air, I An 
With Garments rent, and with 9 Hair, 
ren! Through 


We NJ. 
. : 


Tiws/Paſtordls ont of the Greek. is 
OATS" Rink 
pat ways, | 0186 
wehe ö Haunts, and Deus of 
us 1 
sn ng cardleſs of Honour, Fame, \  - 
And Danger flies; and calls on his lovd Name: 
Rude Brambles, as ſhe goes, her Body tear, 
And her ont Feet with Blood the Stones heſmear. 
She thoughtleſs of the unfelt Smart 15 0 
And fills the Woods and Va i Moan. 
Loudly does on the Stars and Fates . 
And prays them give Adonis back agam ?: 
But he, alas the Wretched Youth, alas! 
lies cold und Riff, extended on the Grab: Wo 
There lies he ſteep d in Gore, there lies he:drown'd 
In purple Streams; that guſh fromhisown Wound: 
All the ſoft Band of Loves * 
At once the Beauty and of Love forlorn! 
Venus has leiſt her Lover and each * 
That ſat before in triumph in her Face, 
By * chas d hence, has now forſook 1 "the 
Place, rig} pb f A % 


That day which ſnateh'd Adonis flow ins 


That da bereft the Goddefs:of her Charms. 


The Wohd tand Trees in murmuring _— 
moan 


14 4 


The Fate of fair Adoni dead and gone: 
The Rivers too, as if they would — Tr 1 
His Death, with Grief ſwell higher than before: 
The Flowers weep in T of dreary Dew, 
And =o _ nero oy n . Sorrow hew 


but 


| 2 7 fur of th Gr. 


Saw his deep Wound, ſaw it incurable? - 


C With ane ind Word 


rn ſuck 10 ru hoat it in my Hleurt; 


** 


Groans rr Mie 
* all the neighb'ring Hills, and Vales aul 
Towns: eee 
The poor Adonis dead / is all her Cy + | No 
Adonis dead ! ſad Ercho\docs reply; ++ 95 
Whaz cruel Heart would not the Oe ef Lon 


To meltin Tears and foft Compation move, 
When he few zr 


Wich e Clips ſhe tending Word frey', 
ith eager 
And theſe ſoft, tender, Hl aal 
* Whither, O whicher fly ſt thou. EY 
288 Adonis, ſtay, my oy Jof; he th 
1 Youth; at leaſt till! 
ercthon di; 
Till F ance more enibrace thee, till bfeal | 
N e thy dying laſt farewell. 


minute, give one parting Kiky"- 
1 Foe Joon Youth,'to'd 7 owing tro 
One Kiſs, as thy laſt — Id fain 
© Preſerve, no Godl ſhall take it off again. 


Kits, while I watch thy ſwimming 


* I withthat ſacred Pledge will never — 01 


But thou wilt part, but thou art gone, far gone, N 
* To the dark Shades,” aui leaw'ſt me here alone; 
Thou dy'ſt, but hopeleſs 1 muſt ſuffer Life, I 4 

- Muſt pine away with caſeleſs, endleſs _ Wb 


N \Baftornls oue of the Greek: 159 
Why wes born a Goddeſs? why was 1 . 
Made ſuch a Wretch to want the pow 'r to dic 
If by Denn Sorrows W 
if the cold Grave ebuld to my Pains give cal, * 
Id gladly die, Id rather nothing be 
Than thus condemi d to Immortality: 
ln that vaſt empty, void, and boutaiels Wan 1 
We mind ot what's: to come, not What is pat. 
P Life;46r-Deathy we know no difference; = 

— or Hopes, nag Fears at all affect our 3 
who art of Pleaſure once bereft, 
Aub ſav ide, are moſt unkapbyilefc: - - 
To ravenvus-Softow they are left a * 5 
Nor cha they eV drive Defpair away. 

Kick wih q . 
ich with my Spoils, do t LW 0 
Take him relentieſd Goddeſs, or thy ew“, 
Never till now walt thou my: Ey g-] DI 
Hard Fate! that thus the beſt of Things — c 02 
Always the Plunder of the Grave, and thee: 
The Grave, and thou, now all my hopevengroſs, 
And I for ever muſt Adonis loſe. _ 
Thou'rt dead, was) alas! wy Youth, bod rt dead, 
And with cheeall my Pleaſures too are fled: 
Theylnnll like fizeting vaniſh d Dream pad 
ore, f 
And noug ht but ebeRemembrancr'lofe fore. 
Of taſted 3 er to be taſted more: 0 
With thee my Coſtos, all my Charms are gone, | 
Thy' — thy Abſence ever moaun. 


And ſpend the redious live-long Nights alone. 


7 


— 3 


J. 12 


Ah! 


r 


KW, Ab! headleſs Boy, . why. would ſt thay. raſtl 


#66 TO fre AG 


og i 49. w 02. 4492 6311's 
0 Thy ſelf co dang tons Plesſures to expola?.s | 
< « Why would ſt thou hauntꝰ WV would thou: 
_. Doren an e een el 
Venture with Dogs to chaſe the foaming Bart: 
Thou waſt all fai to mige, to humane yes 
But not (alas I) totheſe wild Savages. n 
* One would. have thought thy; Sweetneſt might 


have charm'd : - dhe Berbel S en engel 
The ropgheſt Kind, the Rage difarm'd: 
Mine (Clam e — waigtheel | 
* All Ul e 00-08 all car not Breaſts-like me. 
| ſad words the;Dam her Grighdid-vent 
Whilethe Wings Taue fast wn her com. 
Plaine; Jae gehabt * ö 
As many Blood as oc the Wound 
— ſlain Adonis fell. upon the Ground. 
So many Tears, and more you might haveitold, 


That dew'the Cheeks of w Venut, roul d: 
Both Team, and Blood to new- ee 

* ri „ BESS 71412; 1970 
Hence Ms [rming, and 3 


Ceaſe, Venw, in the Woads:to - — »- 
Thou ſt vented Sigha thou'ſtlaviſhd Tears enougb: 
See, Goddeſs, _—_ a glorious Bed of Stats 
Does ready for thy dear Adonis wait: | 
This Bed was once the Scene of Love, 2 15 
But no muſt hear Wah murther d Boy: 
There lies he, like a pale, and wither d Flower, 
Which fome rude band 4 crope before its hour 


L 2 A ; Ye 


OS nj5PM OHHOE: 2z wu go oy ub SSI SG Ow 44S ww 


Tus Paſtarali out of the Greek. 5 
Yet ſmiles, and Beauties ſtill live in his Face, 
Which Death can never frighten from their phe 
There let him lie upon that — Bed, | 
Where you loves myſteries ſo oft have trid: 
Where you've enjoy d ſo manꝝ a happy Night, 
kach lengthen'd into Ages of Deli 
There let him lie, there heaps of weer ſtrow, 
Roſes and Lilies tore upon him throw; , 
And myrtie Garlands laviſhly beſtow p: 3 
Pour Myrrh, and Balm, and coſtlieſt Ointments on, 
flowers are faded, Ointments: worthleſs grown, 
Now thy: Aden now thy Youth is gone, 
Wbo was all Sweetneſſes comprizd.in one. 

In wrapt, Adonis lies in ſtate, 
A Troop of mourning Loves about bim wait: 
Each does ſome mark of their kind Sorrow ſhow, 
One breaks his Shafts, t other unſtrings his Bow, 
A third upon his Quiver wreaks his Hate 
As the ſad cauſes of his haſty Fate : 
This plucks bis bloody Gade off, that brings} 
Water in veſſels from the neighb'ring opting, C 
Some waſh his Wounds, ſome fan him a 
their Wings: | 

All equally their Mothers loſs bemoan, 
All moan * poor Adonis dead and gone. 
dad Hymem too the fatal Loſs does mourn, | 


His Tins pers all to Faneral Tapers turn, 

And al h bis wither'd Nuptial Garlands burn: 
His gay and airy are heard no more, 
But mournful Strains, that hopeleſs Love deplore. - 
Nor do the Graces fail to bear a part 

With wretched Len in _ Pain and Smart: 


we: wb orale but of the Greek. 
The poor Adohizicen / by turns they er:, 
And ſtrive in Griefrhe — eh. in 
The Muſe; tos i ſbfteſt Lays be wall! 1 
The hapleſs Youth, and Hisfled Sou reeall⸗- 
But all in ran; ah f numbers are ws welk 
To call the loft; the dead Aden backt : 
; e Verſe, er Charms ef Love 

he deaf A r een move. ar 20: ly 

Ceaſe the 2 1 p 

3 231 give Ge ol Bus med Los {M1 7 


"Tit the next Losar teſer ve ane WOT 
nl, 01* 


Reſerve thy Sighs uud Tears 18 fore till 
Then chou thon muſt ig chen chen mut cep agen 
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V. I. Ar wa 8 Paleſtine] 
Fiat me great Eupbreter with a mighty 
Current flows, 
2 does in watry Limits 
urs d Babylon / the cauſe, an aut thor of our Woes: 
There on the Rivers fide © | 
ate wretched, Captive We. * 7 
And in fad Tears bewaild our Miſery. 
Tears, whoſe vaſt ſtore insreas d the e 
bring Tide: Nun cn 
We — and rait gur Grief before wou 
A thouſand diſtant Objects to our Thought. 
oft as we ſurvey d the gliding Stream, 
dd Jordan did our ſad ramem axce claim: 
s oft as we th adjoyning City view d. 
Dear Sons razed Walls our Grief reuewd :: 
2 L on all. the Pleaſures of our happy 
Late raviſh'd by a erysl Conqu'rors Hand: 
1 on evtty pitedus, n mournful 
thin 
hat mich 
2, Deep Silence told the Greatneſs of gur Grief, 
Of Grieftqo great by Vent to find ad 


ae. 


* 


Exceſs to our eolarged 8 bring. 


M 2 our 


— . . —— Jay: — ware 4, 
11 — r 1 


Our Harps as mute and dumb as we, ; 


Fung uſeleſs and neglected b 
And now and then a broken String would] lend, 23 


Sigh, -- Lek 
As i if with us they telt A Sym pathy, . | | 
And mourn'd their owu and our Captivity : 
The gentle River too, as if compaſſionate grown, 
As "wont Its Natives Cruelty atone, | } 


As it paſs by, in 7 gave a pieying Groan. 


3 Bf: proud Conquerors, who yore Us 
Who all our fringe and Mifortoues: gave, 
Did with rude Inſolence our Sorrows brave, 
And with Jmſulting Raillery thus mock'd our Pains: 
as vs (ſaid they) ſome brick, and oy +5 
5 47 your Anceſtors were wont 10 
e Shilo's pleaſant Plaing | 
Nang Virgint met in Daxeces rays: ; 
© Or one: of thoſe, - 
Which yo 2 David did r 
bl he Md Weael's happy Throme, - 
Great Soldier,” Poet and „ all in one: 
Oſt (babe m beurd) he wontwith Herp in hand, 
Captain of all th harmonious Band; © 
Ard vanquiſhd' all the Choir with's fingle chill . 
4. Forbid it Heaven forbid” thon won thrice 
hallow'd Name, 
We ſhould thy Sacred Hymns defame, - 
Or them with impious Ears. profane. WI 
No, no, inhumane Slaves, is this a tine As 
2 (O cruel and prepoſterous demand !) _ 
. E N ell 


Lv . 2 


Mt , 


Pataphraſe upon the 137 Pſaln. 
When every Joy, and every Smile's a crime, 
A Treaſon to our poor unhappy native Land? 
Is this a time for ſpri btly Airs, 70 9 1 
when every look the lader ſorrow wean, 
And Livery of our Miſeries, 

dad Miſeries that call for all our "Breath 3 in debe 
And all the Tribute of our Eyes, 
And moths” of dur Veins, out very 


When Een can. claim our n Bu- 
Nought, but thy lad belraalen oF all, and. Orer- 
throw õꝰ | 


Z Fr, © Ar 15 
ihrn Ml. Mad: 
Oh ae 851 late our Nation's TY 
6 
Eoryofiallthewond ting Wand beßldel. 
Oh — Temple, once th Almighey diere 
AF his Gan ele 3 Mr 
Now: gate forſoken by our angty OW 
 Stalleverdiſfiant Time or, Place 
Your firm Ideas from my Soul deface? +. 
mall they not ſtill cake ap — 
As long as tha and Life, and-Lſkall laſt > - 
n He m ove ſhall my Prayers the Curſe 
withſtand IEEE 
That this my learned, $kilful Hand 
C wink now oer all the tuneful rings can boaſt 


command, 
Which does as quick, 4 and unnerring prove, 
As Nature; moo it would its Joynts or Fingers 
move 
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tes Pup bat apo ebe 137 F fa. 

Grafit if Art fad Feeling cw, 

Whed 1 forget to think, to wiſh, to py te for 58 

6. For ever d with Dumbneſs be my Ton 

When ” ſpeaks ouglte n that ſhalt not to your ; 
on 4 Ki i af 

If dl dene the code Sobje of wy eld an 


7. Besen, Nen', reminder bus oft that 
Day $8785] 
And Wich like 8afferings their yy 
and 


Spighe 
Who ö our r wee their croer 


! 561 yas 100” ny 
Who laug rd to'fee our flami ng City bum, 
And wih d it mighe to Ahes turns 
Next, rate n (Ws their curſed oy” * 
Raze all its ſtately Structures down,” 
Ard, thy its Pala * 8 with the 
en 0500 le e JB i: 
Till Sion buried im bi- diſmal * tie 
37 N —— 2 : 
And thou o 2 of our 
| Hate, . — II. «cp in. 
Thou too alt ſeo! the lad Reverſe 6f Pate 3 
T bo tho art now exalted high; 2: 
And with thy ſefty Head o pl denn 
As if thou would ſt the Pow'rs above defie; 
Thou (if thoſe Powrs (nd fuse they will 
prove ann! fe re hoe go wom 5h 
If my Prophetick Grief can ought foreſee) 
Ere joins Malt lay that lofty Head in Duſt; 
And bluſh: i in Blood for all * Cru: 


How 


at! For 


Ar 


Paraphraſe upon the 137 Pſalm. i: 


Howrloudly r -ſhall we retort, theſe bitter 
Tauts | AV NW . an 
How gladly to: the wusch of thy Fetters dance! 


A Day will come Gn might I ſee't!) ere long 
That ſhall revenge 7 3 
Then bleſt, for ever 2 bielt 
.. Whoever. — 5 — f 
And give it deep, and pay't with rms = Uſory : : 
May neither Aged Groans, nor Infants Cries, 
Nor: yr ver Tears, vor n q Virgins 
t SH N 
Soſten th Siinkdlenting Bübmien 
Let them — us ine orable prove T 
Nor Age not Sex their deaf C o more; 
Rapes, Murthers, Slaughters, Funerals, 
And all thou doſt attempt within aur Ss Walls 
May'ſt thou endure, and more; till joyful we 
Confefs thy ſelt out · done in artful Cruelty. 
Bleſs d, yea thrice: bleſſed (het that barbar6us 
Hand Mön N nb Fd; e 2 
Oh Grief, that I fach dire Revenge oommend!) 
Who tears out Infants from their Mothers Womb, 
' And hurls them yet unborn into their Tomb: 
Bleſs d he who n — your their Parents 
Arms, 
That Sanduary from all — harms, 
Who with their Skulls, and Bones ſhall pave thy 
Streets all oer, 
And fill thy glutted Channels with their nd 
e and Gore, 


M 4 


> oy " 


Para- 
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Paraphriſe upon tl HI M N of 
7 * Fre bbc 
22. 2 1 v9 were UT IE 


Hos te 7 hy 
EN 


1 L — 2 n . 


ran 


_— Thee, 0 bod. „dy l Praiſes Gag; 
To Thee we thy great Name 

We are thy Vaſſals, and this humble Tribute being 
To Thee, acknowledg'd only Lord and King, 
Acknowledg'd ſole and ſovercign: Monarch the 


Univerſe. Ireen 12.50 
All Paras ef this wide Univerſe n 1 
Eternal Father, thy Almighty £5449 


The Skies, and Stars, Fire, Air, and Earth) and 
With all their numerous nameleſs 
Confeſs and their due Homage pay to thee 
For why? thou ſpakſt the Word, and a n them 
9 — from Nothing oo 3 tigh 
otheeall Angels, all thy Courton 

Seraph and Cherub, ravaged rte 
And whatſoever Spirits be PITT 
Of leſſer Honour, leſs 3 Nac 

| To thee in heav'nly Layer 
They ſing loud Anthems of immortal Praiſe : 
Still Holy, Holy, Holy Lord of Hoſtsjthey cry; 
This is their bus neſs, this their ſole employ, 
Ang 28 they * 117 long and bleſt Eternity. K 


5 — 269 
* ng Nr 2 
utber than Natures — © Shoars and Linig 
ſtretch, 
The Streams of thy unbounded Glory reach Ir 
Beyond the ſtraits of ſcanty Time and Place, 
1 the ebbs and flows of Matters narrow 


„ Ocean of Eternity and 


Infus'd like ſome vaſt mighty Soul, 
Thou do ſt inform and actuate this ſpacious: whole: 
Thy 2 hand does the welt joynted Frame ſu- 
Miah 3) a: 
Which elſe would to ts primitive Nothing ſhin | 
again. 14-7 q 
hoy moſt thou doſt thy Majeſty diſplay 
In the Realms of ever Day: 
There is thy Reſidence, there do ern 
There on a State of dazling Luſtre ſit, 
There ſhine in Robes of pure refined Li ght; 
Where Suns coarſe Rays are but a Foil =nd drain; 
And refuſe Stars the Sweepings of thy glorious 
Train. 
te dad oi 
They all thy Family of menial Saints, - | 
Huge Colonies of bleſs'd-Inhabitants, 
Which Death — — . 
planted hence; | | 
New on thy — for ever wait, , 
And fill the — Retinue of thy heavenly State, 


9 —— Prophets ſtand, a pampous goodly 
ow, 


Of 


. 


 Paraphraſe pot _ | 


Of old thy Envoys extradtdinary 
Who brovgtit thy ſaered- — 6f Pear and 
War, e! 


Tbse to td: Obedient, chis the Reber World belon 
Zy tliem the mighty Twelve have their abode 
Compinions once of 8 — uff ring * 
Partakers now of all his Triumphs there, 
As they on Earth did im his Miſerics bare! 
Of = rs next acrown'd and — 
rious Heroes, "Red have Blood,” 0 
8 Miene ang eie 
pPfomiyd Land 1% Naeh 
wg aſs d through. Ordeal Flame to thy Eterni 
Fire,” P1763: eee IR $4: 
There all make up the Conſort of thy Praiſe, 

I u thee they ſing (and never ceaſe) 
Loud Hymns, and Hallelujahs of àpplauſe: 
An r does the Senſe and Strains com. 

pole $44 > 1 rf 
Senſe fat above the beten of mortal Verſe, 
Strains far above the reach of mortal Ears, 
And all a Maſe ungloriſied can fancy or rehearſe, 
IV. D 
Nor is this Conſort only kept above 
Nor is it to the Bleſt — oonf d; l! 
But Earth and all the Faithful here are joyn d, 
And ſtrive to vye with them in Duty and in Love: 
And, = they cannot equal Notes and Meaſurs 
ral 6 8 ien AY 
2555 to return er mpeg Ecchoes of thy Praise 


They 


They througtr al! . thy glorious 
. Name, ml Seren 3655 299 4 


laim; 
The Pacher of the World, and Us, and Hike, A 
„ e oning Re- 


deem, 
* i 


Thee; Bleed Saviour; the adord true only 

To Matidebas'd; to reſcde Man andone: 

| And Thee, Eternal, Holy Power, 
; wbo dot by Grice exalt Man | 
To all he Joft err and Sin before; © 


| Lou bleſs'd and glorious Trinity 
Riddle to baffled Knowledge and Photog, 
Which cannot —— the mighty 


Of numerous One, ard the anime Thi Three. 
Vit topleſd Pils of Wonders at whoſe fight 
Reaſon it ſelf tum giddy with the height, - 
Above the Gattering pitch of humane Wie, 

And all but the ſtrong Wing; of Filth; tae [Eagles ; 


tow k. 
ring fligh Wes g 


Beſt Jeſu! hew ſhall ws enough ader e: 
Or thy unbounded Love, or thy unbounded pow rꝰ 
Deu art the Pricice of HeaV'f, thou art th Al- 
mighty 's Heir, 
Thou art the Eternal Off pring of th Eternal Sire: 
Hau chou the World's Redeemer! whom to free 
From Bonds of Death and endleſs Miſery, 
Thou thought ſt it no en to be 
Inhabitant of low Mortality: A 


Thi 


= 
1 © + 


And every. whers tho great The Om ho 


4 


Js ene te 
\ To dell in the pure Virgin's ſpotleſs Womb, 
e and whole Hex 
vn r mir ts 
1 — — 
Hai M t, 
* Who didſt atone us wit chu Blood * 
5 ROM - Altar, Prieſt, an God: 
If didſt our glorious Bain 
From An oye g ND * the eternal Flarnlng Jai 
Thy ſelf thou gav ſt the ineſtimable Price, 
To purchaſe. and "Retleant our mortgagd- Heavn 
and Happineſs; 
Thither, when'thy Work on Feth badend, 
. When Death it felf was ſlain and dead. 
And Hell with all its Powers captive led, 
Thou didſt again trinmphantly aſcends;;.;-- 
Than gon thou now by thy: $reat aber fit 
on 9093 Bo 
| With equal Glory, equal Majeſty, - 13300 its i A 
Joyne-R Aer of the cverſating Monarchy: 


Nel 


8 Aggin rom thencetho ban with grearer True 


- When henthelaſ Trumpet -ſoanderhe; eneral Doom: 
And Clo!) thon cont, and Cel) 2 direful 
Sound does make 
"ll brough Death's wide Realm Morality wie: 
And (lol) they all appear | AT ris 
At thy Dread Bar, Va 
And all receive th' unalterable Sentence there, . 


Y 2 os. Af. 
= : } +# 


TS | / 


yum of d. hes if, 
Affrighted Nature trembles at the diſmal Day, 
And ſhrinks for fear, and vaniſhes away : 
a e breath out their laſt, and now 
ey e, f n 
And now are ſwallow d up and loft inal Deen 
Mercy, O merey, angry God! 
Stop, ſtop thy flaming Wrath, too ber to be 
withſtood, 


And quench it with the Deluge o Blood 
Thy precious Blood which was fo of thy (pi ae? | 
To walh us from the Stains of Sin and Guile 8 
O write us with it in the Book of Fate 
Amongſt thy Choſen, and Predeſtiniate, 
Free Deliarns of Heaven, of the Immortal State. 

| 1048 A . £ 
Guide 4 O Saviour! guide thy Church below, 
Both Way and Star, Compaſs, and Pilot Thou: 
Do thou Uhis frail and tott ring Veſſel ſteer - 
Through Life's tempeſtuous Ocean here, 

Through all the toffing Waves of Fear, 

And dang roùs Rocks of black Deſpair. 
dae under Thee we ſhall to the wiſh'd Haven move, 
And reach the undiſcover d Lands of Bliſs above. 
Thus low (behold!) to thy great Name we bow, 
And thus we ever wiſh to grow: 

Conſtant, as Time does thy fix d Laws obey, 
To thee our Worſhip and our Thanks we pay: 
With theſe we wake the chearful Light, 
With theſe we ſleep, and Reſt invite : 
And thus we ſpend our Breath, and thus we ſpend 
our Days, 


And never ceaſe to Sing, and never ceaſe to ti 


— 


4 


nnen 5 
White thus each — and Mouth, and b. 
Are filled with thy Praiſe, and Love, and Fear, 
Let never Sin get room, or entrance 4 ' 
Vouchſafe, O Lord, through this and all our Days 
Io guard us with thy pow rful Grace : 
Within our Hearts let no 3 be found, 
No rebel Paſſion tumult raiſe, 
To break thy Laws, or break our Peace, 
But ſet chy Watch of Angels on the Place, 
And y Temptet wall from that forbid 
ro + 
Ever, O Lord, to us thy Mercies grant, 
Never, 0 Lord, let us thy Mercics <a 
Ne er want thy Favour, Bounty, Liberality, 
But let them ever on us be | 
| . Conſtant as our. own Hope and Truſt on tes: 
On thee we all our Hope and Truſt repoſe 3 
O never leave us to our Foes, | 
Never, O Lord, deſert our Cauſe: 
Thus aided: and upheld by thee, 

We ll fear no Danger, Death, nor Miſery 
Fearleſs we thus will ſtand a falling World 
With cruſhing Ruins all about us horl'd, 
And face wide pins Hell, ay all its Nee 

a rs wages | 
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A $ to that Poet (if ſo great a one, as he, 
May, ſuffer in compariſon with me) 

When heretofore in Scath:ap exile pent. 

o which he from ungrateful Rowe was ſent, | 
If a kind Paper from his Country cam. 
and wore ſubſcrib d ſome known and faithful Name 
That like a pow'rful Cordial did infaſe, 
New life into his ſpeechleſs, gaſping Muſa, . 
And ſtrait his Genius which before did ſeem 
bound up in Ice, and frozen as the Clime,, 
y its warm force, and friendly influence thaw d, 
Diſſolvd apace, and in ſoft numbers flow d: 
Such weleome here, dear Sir, your Letter had. 
Wich me ſhut up in cloſe conſtraint as bad: 
Not eager Lovers, held in loog ſuſpence, 
With warmer Joy, and a more tender Senſe, - 
Meet thoſe kind Lines, hich all their Wiſhes bleſs, 
And Sign and Seal deliver d Happineſs: | 
My grateful thoughts ſo throng to get abroad, 
They over · run each other in the crowd: 
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To 


we 12 LETTER 


To you with haſty flight they take their way, 
And hardly for the dreſs of Words will ſtay. 

- Yet pardon, if this only fault I find., 
That while you praiſe too much, you are lefs kind] 
Confider, Sir, tis ill and dang rotis tus 
To over- lay a young and tender Muſe: 
Praiſe, the fine Diet which we're apt to love, 
If given to exceſs does hurtful pate: 

Where it does weak, diſtem Stomachs meet, 
That furfeits, which ſhould nouriſhment create. 
Tour rich Perfumes ſuch fragrancy diſpence, 
Their Sweetneſs overcomes, and palls my Senſe, 
On n heap ſo many Bays, 

I fink beneath em, quite oppreſs d with Praiſe, 
And à reſembling Fate with him receive, | 


Wbo in too a triumph found his Grave, 


To you theſe Praifes juſtlier belong, 
By alienating which, your ſelf you wrong: 
Whom better can ſuch Commendations 
Than you, who ſo well teach and practiſe Wit? 


Emother'd with Garlands which Applauders gave. 


Verſe, the great boaſt of dug Fools, from 


Ade ES + »# 5 


ſome, | 

Nay moſt of Scriblers, with much ſtraining come; 
They void em dribling, and in pain they write, 
As if they had a'Strangory'of Wits ©, 
Your Pen uncall'd they readily obey, 
And ſcorn your Ink ſhonld flow ſo faſt as they 
Each Strain of yours ſo eaſie does appear, 
Each ſuch a graceful Negligence does wear, 

As ſhews you have none, and yet want no care. 


Non 


OX Ar er 


T 


* A E T. TE 7 bf 
None of. yaue:ſoriaus Pains or Time they. colt, . 

But what throw by yoo n loſt: 

If ſuch. the Fruits ot your looſe Leiſure be, 
Your n Minute wie yield ſuch — n 
We gueſs what proofs your Genius would impart, 
Did it employ, you, as it does divert: 


But happy you, more prudent, and more. wiſe, 
With better aims have fix d your ——— 


While ſilly I all thriving Arts refuſe, | 
% 


And all my Hopes, and all my Vigour 
In ſervice on that worſt of Jilts a Muſe: - 
For gainful Buſineſs court ignoble Eaſe, 
nd jos gay Trifles waſt my ill ſpent- Days. 8 

Little I thought, my deateſt Friend that you, 
Would thus contribute to my Ruine „ 
0 1 with filthy Poetry and Rhyme, 

be preſent reigning Evil of the Time, 

hald and Cell Idid my ſelf aſſure) 
From your kind Hand I ſhould receive a Cure: 
When (lo (lo!) inſtead. of healing Remedies, 
Tou cheriſh and encourage the Diſeaſe: 
lnhumane you help the Diſtemper on, 
Which was before but too — grown: 
Asa kind looker on, who lat reſt ſhares, 
Tho not in's Stake, yet in his Hopes and feats, 
Would to his Friend a puſhing Gameſter do, | | 
Recall his Elbow when he haſtes to throẽ-w, 1 
nenn „ = 1 


A dal and vent ring Fool i in — 


Poets are Cullies, whom Rook Fame draws | in, E: | 
ind wheadles with deluding gee to win: | 
N Bug, 


— 


158 1 HAFEN. 
But when they hit, and moſt ſuoceſaful are, 
They! ſcarce come off with à bare ſaving! ſhare, 

fe (remember) did wiſe Friends diſſuade, 
And bid me quit the trifling/barren Trade. 
Oft have I tryd (Heav u kHĩ²ßs) to monate 0 
This vile, and wicked Luſt of Poetrye 
But till unconquer'd it remains within, 2 
Fix d as an Habit or ſome darling Sin. 
In vain I better Studies there would ſaws: 
Often Ive trid, but none will thrive; 01 grow: 
All my beſt thoughts, when I'd moſt ferivas be, 
Are never fm its foul infection frees ?: 
Nay (God forgive me) when ſay my Prayers, 
I ſcarce can help polluting. them with Verſe : 
That fabulous Wrercb'6t 6ld revers d i ſoem, 
Who turn whate'er I touch to r 
Oft to divert the wild Caprice, It xx 

If Sorereign Wiſdom and Philoſophy; . - - Z 
Rightly/apply'd-will give 4 Remedy: PRs 
Straitt ſos oe bees Ithke in hand. 
Seek Nature and my {elf to underſtand Ln 
Much I reflect on his vaſt Worth and Fame, 


And much my lo and groveling Alms e. An 
And quarrel that my d Fate ſhoald bo lde 
This vain, thisworthleſs/Thing ealld Poetry: | 
But when 1 find chis unregurded Teß Jo 
Could his koportant' Thoughts and Pains ens: 
n ploy, 3 T1; 2 4 EY I VO in DL Ret 
By reading there I am but more-undone, The 


And meet that Danger hach r meant to hun ⸗ Ent. 
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Oft when ll Humour, Shagrin Diſtontent, 
Give leiſure my wild Follies to reſent. 

thus againſt my ſelf my Paſſion vent. 

© Enaugh, mad chyming Sot, enough, — . 
„Give Oer, wing by ie to Tooth-picks 


Damn; 
© Didft-gver ow the Altar rob, or worse, 
Kill the Prieſts there and Maids receivin 3 
* What eMe could merit this ſo heavy Cu 
* The greateſt Curſe, I can, I wiſh on him, 
If there be any greater than to rhyme) 
* Who firſt did of the lewd Invention think, 


Clink,:: - | 
* And, ſwerviny from the caſie paths of Proſe, 
" Fetters and Chains did on free-$enſe impoſe: 
Curs d too be all the Faols, ho ſince ene 
* Miſled in Steps of that ill Preſident:: 
* Want be entail d their Lat: and on I 60. 
Wreaking my Spight on all the jingling Crew: 
Narce, be beloved Cowley ſcapes tha i ty 1 
Might ſooner my on Curſes fear, than he: 
Jad thus teſolv d againſt the ſcribling wein, 

eeply {wear never to write again. 
L whey bad Company and Wine conſpire". 
To kindle, and tene the faoliſu Fire. 
rait ways relaps d, I feel the raving Fit © - 
1 and ſtraic I all my Oaths forget: 
The Spine which I thought caſt out before | 


Enters again with ſtronger force and power, 
Worſe than at firſt, and eyrannizes: more. 


N 2 
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- Firſt made two Liars with Sounds ain 
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No ſober good Advice will then prevail, 4 * 
Nor from the raging Frenzy me recall? 
Cool Reaſon's dictates me no mote can move 
Than Men in Drink, in Bealam or in Love: 
Deaf to all Means which might moſt "ſeem 
Towards my cure, I run ſtark mad in Rhyme : 
A ſad poor haunted Wretch; whom nothing lefs 
Than Prayers of the Church can diſpoſſeſs. 
Sometimes, after a tedious Day Half ſpent, 
When Fancy long was hunted on cold Scent, 
Tir d in the dull and fraitleſs chaſe of Thought, 
Deſpairing i grow weary, and ive out: D 
As a dry pump d of all my ſtore. 
I loath the thing, eauſe I can do no note: 
But, when I once begin to find agam 
Recruits of Matter in my pregnant Sad, 


Again more eager I the Hauut purſue. 
And with freſh Vigour the lov d — + 
Tickled with ſome: Pleaſure ich! ad, 
And think 'a Svereſie to all Mankind, 
I pleaſe my (elf with the vain kalle Delight, | 
And count none happy but the Fops that write, 
Tis endleſs; Sir, to tell the many ways 
Wherein my ——— ſelf 1 8 vi. 
Ho, when 

With unfelt'T — 


5 


2 r 22 


— fas forth: 
How after, when imperfect ſhapeleſs — 


Is by the judgment into Faſhion wrought: 
When at firſt Searc Search I traverſe o er my Mind, 
Ur NEE eg angitn A 
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Some little Hints art length, lite Sparks 
thence, 


onfus' x wal HR Sher, Men lies 


Like Colours undiſtinguiſh d in the — 
ill the dusk Images, mov d to the Light, 
each the diſcerning Faculty to chuſe 

bich it — delt adopt and which — 


2 


+the firſt ſetting off a Face: ISL © 


ind to 


Nean 
To ſee the Work ſucceſsfully go on; 
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Sometimes! a: 


but wheng-aft 
rnb meter 


ind laß ebink leſs goes to their Command, 


N 


Who es 


March Wenn, ni — Aer 
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\nd prize my ſelf in a creating power 


That "cogld.. ane ſomething, wha ns — 


break 


And glimw'ring Thonghts 10 dawning | into 
Senſe: 


ich nunghe of mask to be diſconerd * 


Strokes, touch d with a careleſs daſh, 


— niſh's Draughts in form more full appear, 
Juſtneſs · ask no farther Gia 
He with in ward Joy 1 proud, 2 


1 


Riff.unwieldy: Thought I — 
hich E Laws will ſcarce be made ſubmit 17 po 
er enpence of Pains and Time, 

Tis maing d ell, and taught to yoke in Rhyme, 
joyful Warriours wou d, 

i they ſome. ſtout: and hardy Foe ſubdu d: 


That ke arm'g Troops ee Order 
of my Words, when they 


Some 
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BE dn Wing "of Thought I fret on 
As Men} 4 ſleep, though inottoeſy th 1 4 
Fledg d by a Dream, believe they mount aud fly: 
So Witches ſoms enchanted Wund beſtt ide; 
And think th the Airy Regio ride, 
W here Fancy is both Traveller, Way and Gitide: 
Then ſtrait grow A ſtrange exalted thing e 
And equal in conceit, at leuſt a 2 on 
As the p66r! Drutkard, when Wine dum bis 
Brains, * l l. Sn 20e 24 
Anointed with that Liqver,/thinks he 5 
Bewiteh d by theſe Deluſtons tis I Write, 
(The Tricks ſome pleaſant Devil plays in thighe) 
And when Im in the freakiſh Trance, ages 1 
Fond ſilly Wretch, wmiſtake/For Fcltaße. 
I find all former Reſolutions v e . h 


And thos recant thetn and mage ne, 9 4 
What was t, I raſhly vowd? alf er! 
Quit my beloved Niels, ee 


Thou ſweet beguiler of wy lonely Hours 
Which thus glide: ivd with filent eourſe: 
Thou gentle Spell, which undiſturbd dot — 
© My Breaſt,” and eharm Care 

3; They r fy tourt poor, and anendow * bat 


For thee: Febis ney —— World 
* Let Wealth and Honour be for Fortunes Moves, 
* The Alms of Fools, and Prize of crafty Knaves: 
* To me thou art, whate'er th' ambitious crave, 
And all that greedy Miſers want, or have: 


* 


11 


no > — — e 9 4 


= — 
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In Youth or Age, in Travel or at Home, 
Here or in Town, at London or at Rome; 
Rich ot a Beggar, free or in the Fleet, 
hate er my Fate is, tis my Fate to Write. | 
Thus 1 have made my ſhrifted Muſe confeſs, | 
Her ſecret Feebleſs and — Weakneſſes: | 
All der hid Faults ſhe fets expos d to view, 
And hopes Confeſſor in uu zj 
She hopes an eaſie Pardon for her Sin, | 058 


183, 


Since tis but what ſhe is not. wilfal i — L 
Nor yet has ſcandalous nor open been. 
Try if yqmqloſtiy Counſel can reclaim”. 

The heedleſs Wanton from̃ ber Guilt nd Shame: 

At leaſt be not ungenerous to reproach, -1; ,'/ 

1 _— in you ve ee de- 
Og 051.7 97:4 Tx. Do ets” 

Tis now high time to eder fear grow * 

More tedidus than old Daaters, when they woo, 

Than travell'd Fops when far feteh d 2 _ 
$0872 ir 007 2d oc ; 

Or 3 — Aix, dedicate... 

No dulb Forgiveneſs I preſume to — | 

| Nor vainly for miy'tireſome Length ask leave: 

Leſt I, as oſten formal Coxcombs uſe. 

Prolong that vtey Fault I would excuſe: 

May this the fame" kind Welcome find with you, 

As yours did here, Ungrover ſhall 3 Adieu. 
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mangled and faulty... 
W e teh ür dice : 
Ull and unthinking ! had ſt thou none but me 
To plague, and urge to thine on lufamy) 
Had I ſome tame and ſneaking Author been, 
Whoſe Muſe to Love and Softneſs did incline, 
Some ſmall Adventurer in Song, that whines 
Chloris and Pbyllic out in charming Lines, 
Fit to divert mine Hoſteſs and miflead-' 
The Heart of ſome poor tawdry Waiting · Maid 
Perhaps I might have then forgiven thee, 
And thou hadſt ſcap'd from my Reſentments free. 
But I, whom Spleen and manly Rage inſpire, 
. Brook no Affront, at each Offence take fire: 
Born to chaſtiſe the Vices of the Age,. 
Which Pulpits dare not, nor the very Stage: 
Sworn to laſh Knaves of all degrees, and ſpare 
None of the kind, however great they are: 
Satyr's my only Province and Delight, 
For whoſe dear ſake alone Ive vow'd to write: 
For this I ſeek "Occaſions, oourt Abuſa. 
To ſhew my Parts, and ſignalize my Muſe rs + 
Fond of a Quarrel, as young Bullies are 
To make their Mettle, and their Skill appear: 
And did ſt thou think I would a Wrong acqui 
That touch'd my tender'ſt part of Honour, Wit? 
No, Villain, may my Sins ne er pardon'd be 
By Heav'n it felt, if e er I pardon thee, 
Member! 


* 


— . . 


4 Satyr upon a Printer. 's 
Members" from breach of Privilege deter ne 
py threatnig Tepbam and a Meſſenger:: 
crogs, and the Brothers of the Coif nal, 
By force and dint of Statutes, and the Laws: 
Strumpets of Billing ſgute redreſs their Wrongs 
By the ſole noiſe, — foulneſs of their kee, : 
ind Ego always armd for my defence, 14 
o puniſh, and revenge an Inſolen cee. 
wear my Pen, as others do their Sword. 
o each affronting Sot, I meet, more dT 
5 SatisfaiFron : Aire Thruſts 1 go 1 $56 
nd pointed Satyr runs him through and chrough. 
— thou hop dſt that thy — 
Should be thy Safeguard, and ſecure thee free.” | 
0, — — thenee to fetch — 

out, | _ 10 


ike — Felons to be dragd abouts-- | 
Torn, mangled, and to dcorn, and n f 

mean to Hang and gibbit up thy Name. 
thou to live in — ſo much thirſt f 


njoy thy Wiſh, -and-Bame, till Envy erk, 

\enown das he whom baniſh d Ovid curſt: 

Dr he, whom old Arehilochus ſo ſtung — 

n Verſe;«that he for ſhare, and madneſs bung: 

Deathleſs in Iafamy, do thou ſo lire, 

ind let my Rage, like his, to Halters drive. 

Thou thought perbaps my alleen ſpent and 
gone, MA 

Venom is * * 1 a Gingleſs. Drone: : 

ou thought ſt l had no Curſes left in ſtores 

ut to thy forrow know, and find I ve © mene, F 


More; 


186 A Sayriupon à Printer. 
More, and more àreadful yet, able to ſcare, 
Like Hell, 2 Daggers, —— 
Such thou ſhale feel, are (till — by me; 
To vex and force thee to thy Deſtiny ß: 
Since thou dern brav'd' my Nn e thus pro 

- pare; 3} s | PS? 
And tremble from my Pen thy Doom ber 
Thou, who W Pods pap — durſt po 

p Oer o 0: . Fr * | 
The genuine Aue of a Poets Bran, Me eto tf 

May'(t thou hereafter never deal in Verſe, wa. 

4. hoarſeBell-men in their Walks rehearſe 
Or Smithfield Audience ſung ori Crickets/hears : 
May ſ thou print , or ſome duller Aſs, 
Jules, of him that wrote Durrtb Hudilvurs 
Or next vile Seribler of the Houſe, whoſe Play 
Will ſcarce for Candles, and their ſnuffing pay: 
May you each other Curſeg thy ſelf undone, 
And be themaughing. ſtock of albthe Town. 
Mayꝰſt thou de er riſe to Hiſtory, but ahnt 

oor Grubſtreet Petmy Obronicles relate, 
Memoirs of Da and the mouruful de 
Of Cut - purſes ic Hol 
Till thou thy ſelf be: the ſame Subject made. 
Compell'd by Want, may'tthou print P 
For which; be th Carts Arſe and Pillory,” 4 
Turnips, and totten Eggs thy Deſtiny, 
Maul'd worſe than Reading, "Chriſtian, or Celle, 
Till thou, daub d o er with loatliſome filth, appes 
Like Brat of ſome vile Drab in Privy found, 
Which there bas lain three Months in Ordun 


drown d. | 
* Thi 


* 
8 


4 Satyr upon a Printer. 187 


The Plague of Poets, Rags and Poverty, 

debts, Writs, Arreſts, and Serjeants, light on thee; 
or others bound, may ſt thou to Durance go, 
ondemn d to Scraps, and begging with a Shoe: 
nd may ſt thou never from the Gaol get free, 
ill thou ſwear out thy ſelf by Perjury : 
orlorn, abandon'd, pitileſs, and poor, 

5 2 pawn'd Cully, or a mortgag'd Whore; 
2y'{t thou an Halter want for thy Redreſs, 
orc'd to ſteal Hemp to end thy Miſeries, 1 
nd damn thy ſelf to baulk the Hangman's Eees. 
And may no ſawcy Fool have better Fate, 
That dares pull down the Vengeance of my Hate. 
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HE Author of the following Pieces 
muſt be excuſed for their being hud- 
ed out ſo confuſedly. They are Printed off 
uſt as he finiſhed them, and ſome things there 
re which he deſign d not ever to expoſe, but 
25 fain to do it to keep the Preſs at Work, 
hen ic was once ſet a going. If it be their 
ae to periſh, and go the way of all mortal 
Nimes, tis no great matter in what method 
hey have been plac d, no more than whether 
E, Elegy, or Satyr have the honour of Wi- 
ing firſt. But if they, and what he has for- 
erly made Publick, be ſo happy as to live, 
nd come forth in an Edition all together, 
derhaps he may then think them worth the 
orting in better Order. By that time belike 
e means to have ready a very Sparkiſh De- 
cation, if he can but get himſelf known to 
ome Great Man, that will give a good par- 
| of Guineas for being hanſomly flatter d. 


Then 


192 Advertiſement. 
Then likewiſe the Reader (for his farthe 
comfort ) may expect to {ce him appear wit 
all the Pomp and Trappings of an Author 
his Head in the Front very finally. cut, tog 
ther with the Year of his Age, Commend; 


tory Verſes in abundance, and all the Hand 


of che Poets oſ Quorum to confirm his Boo 
and paſs it for Authentick. This at preſenti 
content to come abroad naked, Undedicated 
and Unprefac'd, without one kind Word i 
ſhelter it from Cenſure ; and ſo let the Cr 
ticks Shi it amongſt them. If 
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if BOLLE AY, Imitated, 
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Wrinen in a be, 1682. "Ds 
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The POET _— in, as „ Df with 4 
 Doffor of the verſity pon the Subject N 


r all de wertes in the World that be, 
Beaſt, Fiſh, or Fowl, that go, or ſwim, or fly 
Throughout the Globe from London to zer, 
The arrantiſt Fool in my opinions MAN. N 

What 2 8 I'm taken up) an Aut, 4 . 8 
A tiny Mite, which we can hardly ſee” 2 
Without a Perſpe#ive, 4 ſilly Aſs, ' 913% | 
Or freakiſ you Dare you affirm, "that theſe © 0 
Have greater Senſe than Mam ? Ah queſtionleſs. 
Doctor, I find you re ſhock d at this Diſcourſe: 
Man is "(you cry) Lord F the Univerſe ; 


S.. 


ei! 4 v3 * 
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194 The Eighth SATIR of - 

For him was this fair frame of Nature made, 

And all the Creatures for his uſe and aid. 
Tov Bim alone of att-the living kind, © I 

Has bounteous Heav'n the reas ni ne if af end. 
True Sir, that Reaſon ever̃ was his Lot, 

But thence I Man the greater Sot. 

This idle 1 (you ſay) and * U 
May paſe in Satyr, and tube well evongh & 
Mis Septic Fools who are di 14% jeer x 
At ſerious t but pon aun male t appear 
By ſolid proof. zelieve me, Sir, I'll dot: 

Take you the Desk, and Jet's difpure ute it out. 
Then by your favour, tell me all, 0 
What ths which you grave Doctors Wiſdom call 
You anſwer: Ti an evenne 7 of Soul, © © 
5 755 _ which no r.contranl, 


Paſſ tons ruffle, nor Deſires i 1755 
Still conſtant to its Felt f, and he ſame, 
. That does iu all its flow 
With graver ſteps, than fo wi; when — don 
Moſt true; yet is not this, I dare maintain, 
* us d by: any, than than the Fool, call d awed 
The wiſer Emmet, quoted juſt befote, 

8 in Summer time ranges the Fallows oer 1 
With pains and labour, to lay in ue deve; | 
But when the bluſt ring North with 
Saddens the Year, and Nature ne Wan N 

The prudent Inſect, hid in Privacy, bs gar 

No Ant of Senſe was e er fo awkard 3 
Jo drudge in rn loiture + inte Seng. 
* 1 


bu 


Maga Boileau, imitated, 19 
By Reaſon,” his falfe Ouide, is led aſtrayy ?: 
Toſt by a thouſand guſts of wavering doubt, 
His reſtleſs Mind ſtill —— to ebe 
In each Reſol ve unſteddy, and unfixt, 
And what he one day 2 defires the next, 2. 5 | 
Shall I. ſo fu d for 4 tuant je 
O Wiving, pp gripe li a l 2 + e us © 
* l turn Hucbund, and my Station chooſe,” mw 
the reverend Martyrs of abe Nos? wy 
+ t here oe Boos non per — 40 10 | 
iſo war for Satyr and oon + 8 
2 before cry'd the vnthiking — 5 
Who quickly after, hamper d in the Knott, 
Was quoted for an Inſtance by the reſt. 
And bore his Fate, as tamely as the beſt;: 
And r t, that Heav' n from ſome miraculous 
de, ili. 181 
For him 36 eee falthfol Bride. = 
This is ouy Image juſt: ſuch is that vain; 1 
That foolifh; fickle; motly Creature, Man: 
More changing than a Weathercock, his Head 
Ne er wakes witly the ſame pm he went to 
bed. MIR: 149 4 £2.40 An. 4 1 }ii\ $4 
Mlome to all bafide, and Ill at ene * 
He neither others; nor bimſelf can pleaſe: 1+./ | 
Exch minute ound his whirling Humbury aun, J 
Now he's a Trooper, and a Prieſt anon, 1 
To day in Buff, to morrow in 2 Cown. I 
Yet pleagd wich idle whimſics of his Brain, 
nd puft with Price, this haughty thing would 


fain 
| O 2 Be 


196 The. Eighth: SATIN eff 
Be thought himſelf the only ſtay; and prop, "OP | 
_ That holds the mighty frame of Nature up: + 
The Skies and Stars his properties muſt ſeem, 

And turn-ſpit Angels tread the Spheres for bim: 
Of all the — he's the Lor (be ſcries 
More abſolute, than the French King of his. 
And who is there \( ſay you.) that dares W 
So own'd a Truth ? That may be. Sir, do I. 

But to omit the Controverſie bere, Stub. 5 


Whether, if met, the Paſſenger and Bear, 
' This or the other ſtands i greater fear. 

Or, if an Act of Parliament ſhould pals 10 | 
That ahi the Iriſß Wolves ſhould quit the place, 
They ne ſtrait obey the Statutes high mand, 
And at a minutes warniog rid the Land. 
This boaſted Monarch of the World, that aws 
The Creatures here; and with his 0-7 
This titular King, who thus pretends to he 

The Lord of all, how many Lords bas he? 
The Luſtof Money, and the Luſt o Power, + 


Þ[--4s 5 + © f< 0 egy RU eee ner eo hc cane 


With Love, and Hate, and twenty. more, - 
Hold bim their Stave, and chain him to the Oar: ): 
Scarce has ſoft-Sleep in ſilence cos d his Eyes, 
Up ! (ſtrait ſays Avarice) tit time to riſe 
Not yet: one minute longer. Up/; (ces) | 
Th' Exchange; and Shops are hardly open _ 
No matter Riſe ! But after all; for what? 

D' ye ask 2 cut the Line, double the Cape. 
Traverſe from end to end the ſpacious Deep - 
Search both the Indies, Bantam, and Japa n: 
Fetch Sugars from —_— Wines from Spain. 


nie 


of 8 0 | What 


| 


MR Boilea, bartl 
What need all this? I've Wealth enough in ores 
I thank the Fates, nor care for adding more, 

You cannot have too me b, thifpoint to gain, 

You muſt no Crime, 10 Pe nry refrain. ONO 
Hunger you ouſt endure, Habs. and Want, | 
lui full Barns keep an eternal Lent, 3 
And though you've more than Bm ſent, 

0: C——n got, like ftingy Bel ſave, © 
And grudge” your ſelf the charges of 'a Grave, 
And the ſmall' Ranſom of « 2 Oroat, 
From Sword or Halter to redeem yout Throat. | 

And pray, why all this ſparing ? Don Ju lane 
Only H enrich 4 ſpendthrift Heir, or fo: © 

2 ſhall,” when you are timely dead and gone, 

With his guilt Coach and Six, amuſe the Town, 
Keep his gay brace of Purks, and veinly give 
More for 4 Night, than you to fine for Sheriff. ' 
but you Joſe time; the Wind aud Veſſel waits,” © 


Quick, let road Hey bk the” Downs, ard . 


Streights,”” aun *g 474 
Or, if all Ph erfuf Money an of chem 
To tempt the Wreteb, and puſi him on to = 
With a ſtrong Hand does fieree Ambition ſeire, 
And drag him forth from ſoft Repoſe and Eaſe: 


te 


Amidſt ten thouſand Dangers ſpurs him on, 


With loſs of Blood and Limbs to hunt Reno wn. 


Who for Reward of many a Wound and Maim, 

ls paid with nought bur wooden Legs, and Fame; 

And the por comfort of # grinning Fate, 

To ſtand recorded in the next Gazette. 
But hold ( cties one) youy'paltry gibing Mit, 


| 4 ” wore henceforth fo aim it more aright © 4 


O 3 If 


197 


A And take a view of Man in his beſt light, 


19 The Eighth SUTIR of» 
Tf this be any ii a glorious falt, 
bich through all Ageg has been ever thought = 

The Hero's ir tue, aud chief Excellence «. £2200 
Pray, what was. Alexander in your ſenſe? - - 

A fool belike. Yes, faith, Sir, much the ſame : 
A crack brain d Huff, that ſet the 3 flame; 

1 t NIL 


_ 


A Lunatick broke looſe, who in 
Fell foul on all, invaded all he met. 
Who, Lord of the whole Globe, yet not content, 
Lack d elbow . room and ſeem d too cloſely pent. 
What madneſt was t, that horn to a fair Throne, 
Where he might rule with Juſtice, and renown, 
Like a wild Robber,: he ſhoald choaſe to roam, 
A pitied wretch, with neither houſe, nor home. 
And hurling War and Slaughter up and down, 
Through the wide world make his vaſt folly known? 
Happy for ten good reaſons had it been 
If Macedum had had a Bedlam then 
That there with Keepers under cloſe reſtraint 
He might have been from frantick miſchief pent. 
But that we mayn t in long digreſſions now 
Diſcourſe all Rainold e, and the Paſſions through, 
And ranging them in method ſtiff and grave, 
Rhime on by Chapter, and by Paragraph; 
Let's quit the preſent Topick of Diſpute, 
For More and Cudworth to enlarge about; 


Mw RI) PC” Pw a a6 —— — —— — ] po + oth, — 


Wherein he ſeems to moſt advantage ſet. - 
Tis he alone, (you'll ſay) tis happy he, 
That's fram d by Nature for Society S 
He only dwells in Towns, 1s only ſten 
With Manners, and Ciuility to ſhine.z\ wh 
N 5 &s 
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Does only rr umd Riilers.c 
And lives 7 feel 4b ; Government, and 2005 
Tis granted, Sit; but yet without all | choſe; | — 


£11 N 70 


Without your bonſtedd Laws, and Poilcioy 

Or fear of Judges, or of Juſtices ʒ . 

Who ever ſaw the Wolves, that he can . 1 

Like more inhumane Us, ſo bent on prey, . 

To rob their fellow Wolves upon the way 4 

Who ever ſaw" Church and Panaticł Bear, 

Like ſavage” Mankind one another tear? 

What Tyger ee aſpiring to be great, 

In Plots and Factions did embroil the state? 

Or when was't heard upon the Libyan Plains, 

Where the ſtern Monarch of the Deſart reigns, | 

That Whig and Tory Lions in wild jars 15 

Madly 2 for choĩce of Sheriffs and May' wo? 

The fierceſt Creatures, we in Nature find, 

Reſpect their figute ſtill in the ſame kind; 

To others rough, to theſe they gentle be, I 

And live from Noife, from Feuds, fromAGions free, 
No Eagle does upon his peerage ſue, 

And ſtrive ſome meaner Eagle torundoes 

No Fox was Cer faborn'd by ſpite, or hire, 

Againſt his Brother Fox His life to ſwer 

Nor any Hind, for „ es 5 

Did e er the Stag into the Arches pute; 

Where a grave Dean the weighty Caſe might Rave, 

What makes in Law a carnal Job complete: 

They fear no dreadful S Warrants Writ. 

To ſhake their ancient privilege and right: 

No Courts of Seſſions, or Afhze are there, 

No Common-Pleas, Kings Bench, or Chancery-Bar : 

. O4 But 


10 TeBgbth S ATT RN © 
But happier they, by e 0 3 


Secure, and ſaſe in mutual peace agree, 
And know no other Law, but Equity... 
Tis Man, tis Man alone, that — "id 
Who firſt brought up the nde of cutring Throat 
Did Honour firſt — barbarous term e 
Unknown to all the gentle Savages; - | 
And as twere not enough t have fotch'd from Hell 
Powder, and Guns, with all the arts to kill, 
Farther to plague the world, be muſt ingroſs } 
Huge Codes and bulky pandects of the Laws, .. 
With Doctors Oloſſes to perplex the Cauſe. 
W here darken d Equity is kept from light, 
Under vaſt Reams of nonſenſe buried quite. 
Gently, good Sin ] (cry you) 1 all tbi⸗ rant 2 
Mam has his freaks and paſſions: that we grant - 
He has his frailties, and blind ſides; who doubts ? 
But his leaft Virtues balance all his *Faalts, 2 
Pray, was it not. this bold, this thinking Man, 
That meaſur d Heav'n,. and taught the Sears to ſeas; 
Whoſe boundleſs wit, with ſoaring wings durſe . 
Beyond the flaming borders of the Shy z,. 
Nr d Nature o er, and with a piercing view 
Each cranny ſearch d, and lookt ber through and through, 
Whioh of the Brutes have Univerſtties, ; 


When was it heard, that they eer took Degrees, 

Or were Profeſſors of the Faculties ? 

By Law. or Phyſick were they ever Enown . 

To merit Velvet or a Scarlet Gown & . | 
No, queſtionleſs ; nor did we ever read, 

Of Quacks with them, that were Licentiates made, 

By er to profeſs the pois ning Trade: 


\ 


1 


" Aon dale, nies 


o Doctors in the Desk there held, diſpute -- 
About Black- pudding, while the wond ring RoutC 
Liſten to heat the Rnotty Truth made out: 
Nor Virtuoſo's teach deep myſteriess 

or Arts for pumping Air and ſmothering Flies, 


Nor ſearch it to the depth what tis to know, 
And whether we know any thing or no: J 
Anſwer me only this, What man is there 4 


ut not to urge the matter farther now. 2 


In this vile thankleſs Age, wherein we are, 
Who does by Senſe = Learning value bear? 
Wold | thou ge t Honour, and a fair Eſtate, _ 
And have the Toke and favours of the Great e? 
Cries an old Father to his blooming 7 
Take the right courſe, be rul d by me, tis done. 
E. mouldy Authors to the reading Fool, 
The poring e in Colleges and School  _ 
How emch is threeſcore Nobles ? Twenty r 
yell ſaid - my Som, the Anſe ſwer . 72915 > gab 
0, thou bnowf all that's re fete to En 165 
hat Wealth. on thee, what — beſte to Py 
" theſe bigh Science thy ſelf enploy, D 
aſtead of Plato, take thy Hodder, 
Learn there the Art to audit an Acc, 
To what the Kings Revenue does amount | 
How much the * and Exciſe bring in, 
4nd what the Managers each. year purloin : 
Get a Caſe- Fance 5 Iriſh proof, 
|Wiich nonght of pity, ſenſe, or ſhame can move : 
[rn Algerine, Barbarian, Turk, or Jew, 
njuſs, DO; Pa, baſe, untrue; 


Ne er 
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462 emp ra pt 
Ne er flick at wrong ; Bing” Willows 
Cant of Pratt to Nate Ofarers : 
gle at nothing to 1 8 Hire, 
Not Orphans ſpoils, nor lan 2 0 [90 
And ſeorning 125 Raue 
| By ſurer wethods raiſe thy 2 

When ſboats F Pacts, Fra anti, - 
Dottors, Divines, | Hftrolo Wo 75 ebe, 
Authors of every ory an - 
To thee their Work, \ and Like) 7 * 
With pompous Las their See fl, 
And learnedly i Greek and Latin tell. 

Lies to thy face, * br baft dee; p inſight, 


And art a of what they 2 a4 
He that is rich, I ws 5. that irt, 
Without one | grate A. Mtb, he it wiſe, ; 4 


And e wong bi, Rnoms all the e 
He's witty, gallant, Dirtuour, eros, | 
Well-born, well-bred, well. ſpap d, well. dre 
Lad by the Great, "and corre by the” ur, 
Far none thit e er Ba Riches lar deſpair : - 
Gold to the 2 ef givet 4 grace, 


But tatter'd cnt Ke alt deſpiſe, 
Love flands al, fam the Hrt-crow 
Thus a ſtane Wee er to His hopeful Bra 
Chalks out the Way thitTeads -to'an Eſtate: | 
Whoſe knowledge off with utmofFfiretch of Brain 
No high'r than His valt ſeeret can attain,” 
Five and four a nine, take two, and ſeven remain. 
Go, D6@or, after this, and tacł your Brains, 
Unrayel Scripture with induſtrious pains : 


Feb ah tears, 


, what not? 


| And ſets it off, and wake n eh. 


{es. | 


a 


On 


203 


Monſagr Boileau, imitated, 
In maſty Fathers. waſte your fruitleſs hours, 
orrect the Griticks, and Expoſitors: Was oP 
at- vie great Stillingſieet in ſome vaſt Tame, ; 
nd there confound both Be/ararine and B 
or glean the Rabbier of their learned ſtore, 
o find what Father Simon had paſt der: 
hen at the laſt ſome bulky piece compile, ._ - 
[here lay out all your time, and pains and gills 
ud when'tis done and finiſhi d for the Preſs, 

o ſome Great Name the mighty Work addreſs: 

ho for a tullreward of all your e 
hall pay you with a gracious or ſmile: 4 
aſt recompence of life too vainly ſpent! 12 0 

n empty Thenk you Sir, and Complement. 
But, if to hi way Honours you pretend. 
abe the iran counſel ofa Friends 
ere quit the Desk,. and. throw your Scarlet b. 
ind to ſome. gainful courſe your ſelf apply. | 
o, practiſe with-ſome Banker how to cheat, 
here's choice in Town, enquire in 
et Scot and Quthem wrangle as they pleaſe, 
nd thus in ſhort with me conclude ne, 
Doctor is no better than an As. \& 
4 2 E Pray have a care, 
rg i to pn too fare : 
but 6 to boſe the time in trifling. thus, 

uy 5. point, come now more home and. 4%: 
Man har Reaſon is. beyond debate, | 

r will your ſelf, I think, deny mie'that + 

nd was not this fair Pilot giv n to ſteer, F 
Is tott ring Bark through ife s rough Ocean here! 1 
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All this T grant: but if in ſpi of ijt 
The wretch on every Rock he gi will 0 


To what great purpoſe does his Reaſon ſerve, 
But to miſ- guide his courſe, and make him ſwerve 
What boots it H. when it ſays, Ode o er 
Th yy ſcribling itib, and play the fool no more, 

If bs vain councels, putpos d to redaim, 15 
Only avail to harden him in ſhname? . 
n d, and hiſs d, and dammd the choiſan 
Still he writes on, is obſiinars in * 

His Verſe, which he does ever where Welte 
Puts all his Neighbours and his Friends to Feb, 
Scar d by the rhiming Fiend they haſt away, 
Nor will his vety Groom be hird to ſtay. 

The Aſs, whom Nature Reaſon has deny d, 
Content with inſtinct for his ſurer guide, © | 
Still follows that, and wiſelier does d: 
He ne er aſpires with bis Harſh bray ing Note, 
The Songſters of the Wood to challenge out: 
Nor, like this awkard ſmatteter in any, ' 
Sets up himſelf for a vain Afs of parts; | 
Of Reaſon void he ſees, and gains his end, 
While Man, who does to that falſe light I 
Wildly gropes on, and in broad day is blind. 

By whimſey led he does all things by chance 
And acts in each againſt all common ſenſe. 
With every thing pleas d, and diſpleasd at Voce 
He knows not whathe ſeeks; nor what he ſhuns: 
Unable to diſtinguiſh good, or bd. 
For nothing he is gay, for nothing fad: 


. At 


Monſieur Boileau, imitatit. 205: 


lt random loves, and loaths, avoids, purſucs, wh 
nacts, repeals, makes, alters, does, undoes. 
Did we, like him, e er ſee the Dog, or Bear, 


bts forgo 
be Joys, which prompting, Nature call them to? 
\nd with their Pleaſures awkardly at ſtrife, 
ich ſcaring Fantoms pall the ſweets of Life? 


himera s of their on deviſing 
tame needleſs doubt, and for thoſe don 


ell me; grave Sir, did ever Man fee Beaſt 


much below himſelf, and ſenſe; debasd. 


[o worſhip Man with ſuperſtitious Fear, 
Ind. fondly to his Idol Temples; rear? 
as he e er ſeen with Pray rs and Sacriſice 
Approach to him, as Ruler of the Skies, _ » 
Io beg for Rain, or Sun ſhine on his knees? 
but a thouſand times has Beaſt + 
an, beneath the meaneſt Hrute debas d, 
allow. to Wood ; and Metal Heretofore, 
\nd madly his own Workmanſhip adore: 
n Egypt oft bas ſeen the Sat bow down, 
\nd reverence ſome deiſi d Baboon : 
as often ſeen him on the Banks of Nile 
Y prayrs to the almighty Crocodile 
ad now each day in every ſtreet; abrodde 
Nees proſtrate Fools adore a breaden Od. 
ans (ſay vou) theſe ſpiteful | 
= Egypt,.and its | groſs Idolatriet? 
Rome, and her as much ridicalons * + 
What are theſe. lewd Buffooneries to ur? 
How gather you from ſuch wild. proaſt as t 
Dat Man, a Dodor is beneath an Aſs _ 
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. Whoſe very name all 5 


Tbeir — Cloaks, Lawn-ſleeves, 
What would tie fay to ſee à Vely 


Drown Billinſgate, and all its Oyſter- Boats? 


1 n Bgbeb 0 TA 7 

An 4% J gbr id; ludepiſh 4 

bows je fic —_— 
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Whom they all pain, 
An Aſs Sir? Yes: Pray whathould make us 19 
Now he unjuſtiy is out peer, and feof, 
But if one day he ſhould otcafion find” | 
Upon our Follies to expreſs his mind; 
If Heav'n, as once of old to check rnd Mas 
By miracle ſhonld give him again; 
N would be ſay dye think, could he fpeak on, 
y, Sir, betwint us two, what would be not? © 

2 i would lie fay, were he condemn'd to ſtand 
* one long hoi in Heeiſtoset, or the Strand, | 

o caſt his eyes upon the motly'throng, ' 
The two-legd:Herd; that daiſy paſs along; 
To ſee: their old Diſguiſes, Furs 5 3 
loons ? SLATS 020 44 W 


+ Quack: 3 
Walk with the price of forty kilfd on's Back; 
Or mounted on a Stage, and gaping loud, 
Commend his Drugs, and Ratsbanè to the Crowd! 
What would he think on a Lord Mayor's day, 
Should he the Pomp and Pageantry ſurvey? . 
Or view the Judges and tir folemn Train, 
March with grave — 1. to kill a Man? 
What would he think of us, ſhould be appear 

In Term amongſt the crowds at Weſtminſter,” 

And there the helliſh'din, and Jargon hear, 


Where J. and his pack with deep mouth'd- Note 
There 


— 


after proſpect 
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Nlunſſeur Boileau, imitated. 
here ſee the Judges, Serjeants, Barriſters, 
Councel Sollicitors, 


ttorne ys, lers, I 
tiers, and Clerks; and all the Savage Crew | 


hich wretched Man at his on charge undo? 


of all this th the Als... 


ice he bad lin M's 
ng his Eyes ar 


"IE 


Jn = wa hebe — where abound: 


And ſh 


king 


mu * 

% . 

53 7 

- © « » * 

1 . 4 
"4; 


11 


Content with Thiſtles, from all envy 
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ARGUMENT. 


The POET comforts 2 Friend that is *. 

of which he bas Lately been Cheated by a Perſon, 

whom he intruſted the ſame. This he does by 
sg, that nothing comes to paſs in the World with 

9 Divine Providence, and that wicked Men (hou 

4 © they ſeem to eſcape its Puniſhments here.) yet 7 

| abundantly in the Torments of an evil Conſcien 


And by the way takes occaſion to laſh the Degener 
and Villany of the preſent Times. 


Here is not one baſe AF, which Mer commit, 
But carries this ill ſting along with it, 
"That to the Author it creates regret : 


1 


Ar 


* N 

JUFENUL; a e 1 
And this is ſome Revenge atleaſt, chat ne 
Can ne er acauit hitmſelf of Villaug. 1p 
Tho a bribd Judge and Jury ſet bim free, 

Alk people, Sir abhor, ( as atis but juſ t? 
Your faithleſs Friend, who lately broke his Truſt, 
And cytſe the treacherous Deed + but thauksto Fate, 
That has not bleſsd/you with ſo ſmall Eſtate, 
But that with you may bear the C6, ® 
And nerd not ſinłk under fo mean a Los. 
beſides your Caſe ſor leſs concern does call. 
Becauſe tis what does uſually befall! 501m} 10 - 
Ten thouſand ſuch might = alledg d with eaſe, nA 
Out of the common-croud of Inftances; - | 1 + // 
hen ceaſe for ſhame, immoderate grief regret,” T 
ind don;t your Manhood, ayer ſe ages 
Tis womaniſh and filly to lay forth 
coſt in Grief than a —— 1 wort. 
You ſcarce — —— % aud 
It goes ſo deep, pray Heav nl it not kill:, Ci 
ind all this tr cf and this van ado, [12368 tt 
Becauſe a Friend (forſooth ) has-prov'd untrue. 
Shame o' your Bedtd: can this ſo much amaze? // 
ere you not born in good King Jexrmy' $ days? 1 
nd are not you at leugth yet Miſer grown, ©! 
hen three ſebte winters on your head have _— 
Almighty Wiſdam gives in Holy Write 
hole ſome Advice tb all, that follow Shs 
ind thoſe that vill nat ics great Counſe ar, 2 
ay learn from meer etperienee how to bear 
Without vaimribgling) Fortunes yoak, and hv 
hey r e _ to wage ge 0 


P 9 Theres 


mo IIA Tbirteenth SATIRE 
There's not a day ſu ſolemn thro the yer, © 


Not one red Letter iii the Kalender. 44 
But we of" ſome! * hear, « | Wi) 


ating; 'Padding,' Pois hing gen 
. fo few are nom the Goody bo | 
That fewer ſtars wire boft ue Noab s Flood e 
Should Sodom Angel here in Fire deſcind. { 
Our Nation wants den Mer to ſuve the Land. 
Fate has teſerv d us for the very Lees i 
Of time, where admits of 10 degrees: Srl 
An A ge id bad ond Poem nt er could frame, ol 
Nor Fad a Metal but to give ta name. 
This your experience knows, and yet for ali 
On ſaich of God, and — — 
Louder than on Queen Be: day the Rout 
For Ausiobriſt burnt in Effigte ſnont e 
But, tell me, dir, tell me grey- headed Bo, 1 
Do you notknow what Lech ry men enjoy! *> | 
In ſtolen Goods For God's ſake don t you ſee 
How they all laugh at your (implicity; * - 
When gravely you fore warn of Pexjury?! © 57 
Preach up a'God, und Hell; vain empty — 
Exploded: now fot idle chreadbare-ſhams, | 
Devis d by Prieſts," and by — 
E er ſince great Hobbe the world had Hedecely' 
This might have paſt with eee Race 
Of ont'Forefarthersin King Abs days: 
Eer mingled with corrupted foreigu Sed. 
We lair their vice, and ſpoil d ur native Breod 
Eer yet bleſsd Albion, hig in ancient Fame, 
With her firſt Innocence, ren ign d her Name. 


8 n Fall 
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| 1 dealing 
ind 


o vaſt lage 


then, and dowuright Honeſty, 
plighted Faith were good Security: 
offinents for Eſtates were made, 


vey! 
ro bind a Truſt there lack d no forinal, ties 
Of Paper, Wax, and Seals, and Witnelfen 
or ready Coin, but ſterling Promiſes: 
ich togk che other word, and that wands 30 


or Deeds, lege as the Lands, yay" 


or current then, and more than Oaths do now: a 


one had recourſo to Chanc ry for defence, 


Vhere you forego your Right with leſs Expence 
or traps: were yet ſet up for Per jurers, 


That catch Men by the Heads, and whip off Ears. 


Kcarce in a Century did one appear. 
ind he more gaz d at than a Blazing Star. 


a young Stripling put not off his Hat 
n high reſpect to every Beard he met, 


ben Knave, and Villain, things unbeard of =, 


4 


* 
. by 0 


hough a Lord's Son, and Heir, twas held n 


bat ſcarce deſery d its Clergy in that time 
do venerable then was four years adds, 

nd grey old Heads were reverenc d as Gods. 

Now if a Friend @nce in „ 
It he miraculouſly keep his Truſt, 
And witheut-fotce: of Law deliver 1 
That's due, bath Intereſt, and Principals | 
Prodigions, wonder! fit for Stam to tell, 
And ſtand recorded in the Chronigle $5.7 

\ thing leſs memorable would require 
As great a Madument as London Fire. 
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A Mar of Faith and Uprightaeſs is grow | 
So ſtrange a:Cteature both in Court and Town, 
That he with Elephants may well be e 
N Monſter more uncommon than a Whale 
At Bridge, the laſt great Comet, ot the Hal, 
= Thames bis double Tide, or ſhould he run 
* . of Milk, or r 720 Wee 
4 Qwn. - Wits 'S Pip 
| You're troubled! that : you're loſt fie "hundred 
pound sto 
By treacherous . another may be found, 
Has loſt a thouſand: and another yet. 
Double to that; perhaps his whole Eſtate. | 
Little do folks — heavnly Powers mind, 
If they but ſcupe the knowledge of Mankind: 
Obſerve with how demure, and grave à look 
The Raſcallays'his hand upon the Book & © 
Then witha praying Face, and lifted Eye 
Claps on his Lips, and'Seals/the Perjury * 
If you perliſt bin Innocence to doubt. 8 
And boggle in belief; he'll ſtrait tap out 
Oaths b abe Volley: * of which would * 
Pale Atheiſt ſtare, and trembling Bullies quake; 
And more than would a vehOſ uh _— main 
.. tain F 
To the Ea Tadies bede, and back again. 
4 0 pardon me, Sk I am free 2 
what 2 — me with ; let me ue er . 
is Face in Heaven elſe : may theſe hands ny F 


Theſe eyes drop ont, if Ie er bad a Groat © 
Of jours, or if they ever touch d, 3 . 


et « J Thus 


"UP ENUL; ανLůa 2 
Thus he'll run on two hours in length, till be 
Spin out a Curſe W ee F NN = 
Till Head n has ſcarce 1 left in dor * 
For him to wiſh; deſer ve or ſuffer more. 

There are who diſavow alt Providence, | 9 
And thint the worid is only ſteerd b — 

Make God at beſt an idle dooker on; 4 - a A ) 
A lazy MoparchJolling on his Throne: | 
Who his Affairs does neithef mind — | 

But leaves them all at random her below: * 
and ſueh at every foot themſelves 1 | 

And Oaths no more than common Breath ale. 
No ſname, nor loſt of Ears can ſfrigiiten 1 
Were every Street à Grove of Pille. | 

Others there be; that own a God, and fear: * 7 
His Vengeance to enſue, and: yetforſwear: ho 
Thus ta himſelf, fays one, | Le — dag 
bat doom ſoe er its 1 will, of we 14 


Srike me ith: Blowdneſe, [41 a5 
Plague, Pox, "Confumption;' . 1819 

** the Spittler; ſo ger n me, OY 
And hold it ſure; II fe N at ore; 


All Flur are las to 
There's not a begg! ing 


And is grown: fit. far — — * 


To hand is Wealth:would have obs Rich r Goa, 
Grant Heauens N engeance heavy be ; what tho, 
* r- things move ſlowlieſt 2 we know 5 E 0 
d, if it puniſß ell: that guil ty . ee 40 
Tins a. 5 ee wn wa 
| P 2 6 Ged 
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Therefore Tl 
Tan lime defpas'd, b. F If 
PH try, and 5 x Gerlemen 01) NN 
| Than for fuch tyinial things as theſe,” to Jan, 

| Beſides, ſor the ſume Fab, we we often h 
One monnt the „ enother mount: the Throne : . 
And fouleſt Deeds, attended with;\ſucceſs,”! | > ay 


No longer are reputed wickedneſs, ST et ©, \ 
Diſets d with-Virtnes Livery and: 
ith theſo weak Arguments they ne, ': 
And harden up themſebves in Villa: 
The Raſcal now: dares: call you tu act 
And in what Coutt you pleaſe; joyn ifſue on't: 
Next Term he Il bring the Action to ee 1 
And —— to ſwea ons ide: 
And, ir cker Nate eo bis Cauſe be fond, | 
Expects a Verdict of ſive hundred 
Fbus he, ho bold dares the —— | 
For Innocent all with the Rabblepaſs: © 
While you, with-Thpudence, and ſham rundown, 
Are only: thought the Knaye hy all the Town: 
Mean time, poor you at Hear n exclaim, and rill 
Louder thamq nt the Bar does bawl· 
4; gs 23 and docx be her- ,, 
d can ei Tbunderhaler forbear 2 pul, 
To what veivord Jawe mith Proj udore2 * 
And on our. beaded bean cid implores 
Where is bis Rule, if u reſdeũ be hau, 
Of Innocence, or Guile, of Gad]; or B 
And who henceforth will any. credat ſhow _ A | 


To what his lying Prieſts _ here below 4 vt p 
&/ NY, 8 


wa þ by 


JAN 4 L, imitated.” 1 
If ibiide Ptovidemoe 3 fen b E 
Bleſs d Saint Vauinus ] Ih follaw thee + - 10 
Littlest tbe audi twixt ſuch. 4 Gad, and thats. 1 11 
1 bicks Aube ewig #s & be eur ü f Hat. eld 10 
Thus you blaſpheme; and rave: But pray, Sit, cry 
What Comfarts my weak Reaſon can apply 
Who never — hardly ſa w. 
And am but meanly vers d in Sen e bah 
In caſes dangerous and hard of j | 
We have recourſe to Scarborough, or — 1 {40 
But it they dont {0 deſperate appear. £ 
We truſt to meaner Doctors skill, and care. 
If there were never in the world before yy 
So foul-a-deed ʒ Im dumb, not one — * 
A God's name then let both your Sluces You,” ) 
And all the extravagance of forrew ſhow 3. 
And tear yout Hair, and thump your mouenſul 


Breaſt, Nen . | 9125, id Wat TT darts 
As if your Firl-bory were decead. week! 
Tis granted that a greater Grief attends 


Departed Money than departed Friends: oy 
None ever counterſeits upon this ſcore, -; 


Nor need he dot ; — being Poor 

— ſerve alone to make the eyes run o {wk 4 

More true, than ſortow-of — e 

at their dead Fathers Funerals, tho here 

The Back, and Hands no pompous Mourning wear, 
But if the like Complaints he daily found 

at Weſtminſter, and in all Courts aboundʒ; 

If Bonds and Obligations can t prevail, 10. Un 

but views: deny their very Hand and Seal, 

| P 4 | Sign'd 
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Sign'd with the Arms of the whole 
Of their dead Anceſtors to vouch the oo | 
If Temple-Watks,"or Smithfield never fail 
Of plying Rogues, that fer rn 
To the firſt Paſſenger that bids a price. 
And make cheir Hoelihood of Perj 7 
For God's-ſake why 210 yon ſo delicate, ON l 
And think it ard te ſhare the common Fate? 
And why lone be Fav trite thougut 
Of Heavin, and we for Reprobates caſt out? 
The wrong ris hardly worth 
Much leſs your Juſt reſentment, if compard 
With greater du rages to others done, 
Which daily happen, and alarmthe Town: 
C Us Viflalas who cut Fhroats for = 


1 


7 


© 22» , 
1 


P 


Or Houſes firs; of late a" gainfut" Trade, 
By which our City was in Alben kaide 1) 
Compare the ſacrilegious Burglary, 

From which place can ebe | | bf 
That' rifles'Ohutehes of Communion-Plate, 
Which Kitig' Edward's days did —— 
Thar who duiſt ſteal 8t. Alen Fon of Braf, 


hat Chriſtend half the Royal vs amen * 
ho ſtole the Chalices at Chichsfter, W n 
In which themſel ves reeeiv d the day Se 
Or that bold darlag Hand, of fre Renown, 
Who ſcorning co“ Booty; dels e Grown: | 
Compatè too, if af 
With all the Perjuries to make it out, 
Or make it nothing, for theſe laſt three pen, | 


Add to it 1 ae * e one. ne 


Foz 1 Aud 


7 17 A NL ee Huy 
Ind if cheſd erm but ſlight · and trivial 4 
Add tboſe chat have, and would have — 


Ki WW stb ene, 
And yet litde's this of Villany; · 20 0 V . 
o what our. Judges oft in one day try? | 


his to convince you; do but travel: — 

When the next Circuit comes, with — » 
Or any of the Twelve, and there but mind. 
ow many Rogues there are of Humane Kind, a 
\nd let me hear you, when you're back again, 
day, you are wrong d, and, if you dare, complain. 

None wonder, who in-Efex — 1 N 
Or Hbeppy illand, to have Agnes riſ ee: 
Nor would you think it much in Ain, 
tov —— Noſes —— | 
cauſe” tis ſo 


n Lands, — to — 
As Kites do Chickens here) ſweep upia Man, K 

n Armour clad, with us would make a e A 

ind ſerve to entertain at Bartbolomeme 100P 
et there it goes for no great Prodigy, - - _ | 

here the whole Natiom is but one foot hip — ; 

Then, why, fond Man, ſnould you ſo — 
N — growth, 9 

ul Perjury 42 (ay yon) 

— it ever thut M g nh 

rant, hes were dragg d to qayl this very har, 
0 ſtarve, and rot, ſuppoſe it ãa your Pow'r 
o rack, and torture him all kind, of ways, 
10 hang, or burn, or kill him, as you pleaſe; 


(And 


7 


s ne mie K TUR 
benen. your Revenge it ſelf have wore 
all this would not your Caſh reſtore: 
porn where would be the comfort, here the goo 
If you could waſh your Hands irf's-reakiog B80 
But, Ob, more ſweet than Li ft . Tis true, 
So the onthinking fay, and the mad:Crewo | 
Of Blades, who for {li ht ceuſe;/or 97 
At every turn are into Paſſion blau n: 
Whomithe Jeaſt Trifles with Reven — ſt 
And at eacty ſpark, — ſire: 
Theſe unprovok d kill the next Man theyre, 
For being ſo fawcy,'\av'to walk the ſtroet; 
And at — ſummons of each tiny Dtab, 0 
Cry, Damme |" Suti ain 9 
Not ſo of old, the mild good Socrates,” 
Who ſhew'd how high without the help of 
Well edltivated Nature might be wrought) 
He a more noble way of foifring taught, 
And, tho he Guiltleſs drank the polſonous Dok 
Ne er wilh d a drop to his accufingiFoes. + | 
Not ſo our good Martyr 'd King of late | 
(Could we hisblefsd Example imitate) 1 
Wbo, tho the great ſt of (mortabſufferers; ©: 
Yet kind to his rebellions M Nock, 
Forgave, and bleſs d them with bis ping Pray's. 
Thus we, by ſound Divinity — © 
May purge our minds, and weed all Erinis thenc 
Theſe lead us into right; nor ſnall in * N 
Other than them thro Liſe to be our Guide, 
Revenge is but a Frailty, incident 


To cra'dand-fickly minds, the pour Content 2 


| 
1 


220 = Thien S ANN, 
Now to app ly: if ſuch bea the ſad ent Wi 
Of Perju $24 Doe in Thought defend, qt 
Thiph Wa Fate awaits your: Treach'rous 
r ID e XL. Fit 4. 
Who nan als thought but done n 7 
All this, and more; think What he fuffer now, 
And think, What every Villain ſiffers elſe;” | 
That dares, like bin, be airbleſs, boſe, and falls 
Pale Horror, ghaſtly Fear, and black Deſpair, 6 
Purſa bis ſteps, ed dog him whereſoe er The 
e goes, anch if from his loath id ſelf he fly. N fon 
JoJ 


To herd, like wounded Deer, in company, 
| Theſe ſtrait ereep in and pall bis mirth, and 
The choiceſt/Dainties, ev n by L 
Aﬀord ue Reith to bis fickly Taſt, 
Inſi pid all, as Damoclet his Feaſt. | 
Ev'n Wine, the greateſt bleſſing "of Mankind, 
The beſt ſupport of the dejedted. mind, 
Appli d to his dull ſpirits, warms no more 
Than to is Corps it could paſt Life reſtore. 
Darkneſs he fears, nor — truſt "rl 
Without a Candle watching by bis ſide: 
And, if _ wakeful-Troubles of his Breaſt 
To his toſs d-Limbs allow; one moments Reſt, 
Straitways the groans of Ghoſts, and big 
Screams”: Nn 2 30436 9 42 
Of tortur d Saivits haun bis frightful Dreams: 
Strait there return to his tormented mad 
His Perjur d AR; his injur d God, and Fend. 
Strait he imagins you before his Eyes, 


* of ſhape, prodigious of ſwre, 
570 7 with 


UTEN AL; imitated zz 


with glaring Eyes, cleft Foot, and monſtrous Tail, | 
And bigger - 0 the Giants at Gvild Hall; 
Stalking with horrid ſtrides acroſs the Room 
and Guards of Fiends to drag him 15 bis Doom: 
Hereat he falls in dreadful Agonies . 
and dead cold Sweats his trembling Mombeis ſeizer 
Then ſtarting wakes and with a "diſmal er, 
Calls to his aid his frighted Family. _ 
There owns the Crime, and 'yows upon hisknces 
The ſacred Pledge next morning to. — ls 
T heſe are the Men, whom: th leaſt. Temes 
daunt, 9817 Loi 1 0 i 
Who at the Gaht of chair: own adds tin; * 
beſe, if ĩt chance to Lighten, are agaſt. — 
\nd quake for feat, E mw Flaſh ſhoald da: 
heſe ſwoon away at the n 
si twere not, what uſually does hap! © 7 
he caſual cra of a Cloud,” but ſent 1" . 
bj angry Heaven or their Punihment?s? 
ud if unhurt they ſcape the Tempeſt now, Stk 
ſtill dread the greater Vengeance to enſue: 7 
beſe the Teaſt Symptoms of à Fever tri gut, 
ater high. colout d. want of reſt at — 
Or a diſorder d Pulſe ſtrait makes them 1 
nd preſently for fear they te ready fink 
Into their Graves: their time (think they) is come, 
ind Heav'n in judgment now has ſent their Doom. 
Nor dare they, tho in whiſper, waſt a Pray'r, 
it by chance ſhould reach th' Almighty's ear, 
ind wake his ſleeping Vengeance, which before 
o long has their impieties forbore. | 


| Theſe 
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Theſe are the thoughts enen ene 


haunt, N 
Yet enter d. they (till grow more impullent 8 
After a Crime perhaps they now and chen 
Feel pangs an (trugglings of Remorſe within, | 
But ſtrait return to their old courſe again: 
They, who have oncethrown N 8 _ i Cont 


ence hy, 

eee e 

Hu along, dom t go; 
And find, tis all a Precipice below: / 

Ev n this perfidious Friend of yours, no doubt 
Will not with fingle wickedneſs give out; 

Have patiente but a while, yo ull ſhortly ſee 
His hand held up at Bar for Felony: : 
Tou il ſee the — wretch for Puniſhmen 
N 1 Illes, or the Carribbes ſent: 1 8 
Or (if I may his ſurer Fate divine) * 
Hung g like Boracks, deer lb 

en may Revenge, an 

With the Ot: * of his Miferie 1 122 10 
And then at length convinc d, with joy you'll Inc 
That aw Juſt G want is neither deaf nor 2 th 
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DAVID Lamentation 
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\ 1 e el! ne en ind bappy, 


The DE of the Sta Star 3 eee 
Then all the War world bY V were, 
nd thou at nee their 1 50 — their Fear. 


ow: Mig thou (alas! by. 19 01 13 of Fate 


- Become aha d — for | 
ow art thou now 0 Pity. and lang 
Score 


Thy Luſtre all is vayiſh'd, all why Olory fed, 
Thy Sun himſelf ſet ina hlaody-red, 


Too ſure Prognoſtick | which een 
Approaching Storms on thy unhappy Land, 


eft naked and defenceleſs now to each invading 
Hand. a A 


. _ "the N d eee, 


* A fatal Battel, lately fought, + © 
Has all theſe Mis ties andy Misfortunes brought: 
Has-thy quick -Ruin- and-Deſtrution' wrought bt: 
There fell we by a mighty: * 
A Prey to an entäg d, relentleſs Te, 
The toil and labour of their wearied Greeley, 
Till they no more could kill, and v no longer die 


v hter around th enla 
GS ſv 2 2 MH 1 2 2 


Be 

Nor publiſh di in the ſtreets of * | 
May Fame it ſelf be quite Muck dumb! Fo 
Oh may it never to Philiftie come, s Th 


Nor any live to bear the curſed Tydings home ! 


| Leſt. the bo poons: Enemies new Trophies raiſe, 
+" Andlob mpli in . 


No captiye I raelite their 8 Joy adorn, 
Nor in {ad Bondage his loft Country mourn: 
No Spoils of . rom their: Temples hung, 
No Hymns to: Ades Idol ſung,” '' 
Nor thankful Sacrifice on bis glad endung. 
Kind Heavn forhid! teſt the eaten” _ 
ha ng blaſphemne „n U 
f Thy, ſacred and nee Name 2 
And above thine extof their Dagov's Fame. 
Leſt the vile Fips Worſhip ſpresd abroad. 
Who wa" a proſtrate Victim once before Our cor 
du ring Want e eee 


7 
” o y ö 1 
N e N 


en he, nd 
e- ne. e; a 


Who: all their Actio din Age ln 
Conceal the bluihing Story, ah — | 


Our Nations loſs, and. our dad emed 
all: 
Conceal the Journal of this bloody. . a 


When both by the ill Play of Fate werethrown 


* 
91 Away 3 * 
# 


Nor, let our 8 Infamy, 25d "Fortune's 


Crime 


N rex mention d in the Regiſters of future Time: | 


= #7 "00 
For ever, Gale, be curſt thy hated Name, 


Ib eternal Monument of Ly ic _ 8 


For ever curſt be that unbhap 
Where, * Blood e did lately 


No Clouds Tenceforth above tby.barren. top | ap- 


Pear, 
But what may make, thee mourning wear : 
Let them nel er ce their dewy Fleeces there, 


But only once a. year mT 
Jn the fad Anniverſe drop a remembring Tear: 


No Flocks of Off rings Hills be know 
hich 1 by Sacrifice our alt and thine +. - 


Nor Io of the gentler” kind hereafter 
On thee, but s, and. Wolves, and Beaſts. of 
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— page, hd ard fierce than they 12 
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216 2 Dis of Sal nf Jonithan: 
A Deſart may ſt and 1 
Dn E 

verry 'the Penance trod for alt they there 

"Tos early waſt thou drenel'd with 9 
Of W 1 f late, 
E | 


ate, 70 
And purchas d foul diſhonour at too higb a rate: 
' Great dare ran there imonglt the common Flood, 
His Royal ſelf mixt with the bafer Ctowd : 
He, whom Heav'ns high and open ſufftage choſe, 
The Bulwark,of aur Nation, to oppoſe 
ow. Pow t and Malice of our Fors; 
' Ev'n He, on whom the ſacted Oy! — 
Whoſe.n myſtick drops enlar gd u_ hatlow'd Head 
Lies now „ Cob Fate im the lo o Kings!) 
Hudled, and undiſtioguiſh'd in ap of meyer 


"rhings. N 


Lol chere the nit 3 nes 
Wich aff his Lawrels, 11 . 
To e or work, to his proud * 


How hang from thu get Sad whoſe ger, 


Ken qu ring K y 66 dee Jake le | 
At whoſe approach Amos. pr "nM fled: 
How chang d from that great 4 whom ve 


ſaw brin 


From vanquifh — their captive Spoits, and 
L King 3 Oo, When 


- 


didi Lamentation for + — 
W 


im 
A Pity, more than Cruelty palm, +. ilty t n 
Ott has he made theſe er d Enemies bow, 
By whom bimſelf lies conquer d now: 
At Miemaſh his great might they felt, and knew, 
| The fame they * felt at Damm tot. _ 
Well I remember, when from Helab's Plain 
He came in triumph, met by a numerous Crow 
Who with glad ſhouts proclaim'd their Joy alo 
A dance of beauteous Virgins led the ſolemn Train, 
And Ns ꝓrais d the man that had bis Thos 
an Lain. 8 549 
Seir, Moab, Zobab felt him, and heron, 
He did bis glorious Standards bear, 
Officious Vict ry follow d in the tear: it 
Succeſs attended ſtill his brandiſh'd end 
And, 8 Grave, . gluctonous Blade de- 
vour 8 Med; 4 
Slargher upon its Ex 0 in triumph ſate, . 
And ſcatter d Death, , and wide aoFate, 


Nor 2 bigh Repute and Warth was hs great 


Sole Helt of all bl Valone and Renown, _ - 
Heir to (if cryel Fate had ſuffer d) of bis Throne: 
The matchleſs Jonathan 'twas, whom loud 
d Fame | 
Amo her chiefeſt 3 joys to name, 
Eer fince the wond'rous Deeds at Seb done, 
Where be, himſelf an Hoſt, o eroame a War alone: 
The trembling Enemies fled, they try'd to fly, 
But fix d — ſtopt, and made them die. 
; Q 2 Great 


A 
1.7% 


Great eee to wet otit dren an n 


r ee eee 


Dreaded by.all, who Tſra!'s waflike ProwefFevon 
As many Shafts; as his full Quiyer held,” 
So may Fates he oy ſo many Kilrd: 2 
Quick and onerfing the y, 28 darted Eye . flew 
As if he gave em fi ht 15 ſoiftnet too. | 
Death took het Aim from — "and by't her Arrom 
| threw. ** Ii AM. 3 3 
ok crcMeritthdy well both eqtitty yt 
On Nature, and on Valour's fide © 
Oreat Sit who ſcorn d a Rival in Renown, 
Yet envied not the Fame ofs greater Son, 58 
By him endur d to be fur oY alone: 
He, gallant Printe, did his whole Father ſhow, 
And fa as be c ſet, the well-writ Copies dre, 
And binch d, that Duty bid him not out- go: 
To ether yore wg did both the paths to Olory trace, 
«236 r Hunted in tlie le Sd 
Together finiſh is united Race; 
Thete only did prove unforrunate, 15 


Never y then unblef $d by Fate, 
Yet there t bs pag great; Wehe, 
bool A eye met, and” ber d > cr bree 
buol r: E a-- WG. 1 rf 
And wy when n revolted, Fortun dur 
277 FETs. $34 35.1 4. 1% 
publick ſafety, and their Coulee care 
Re ui d their Aid, and calf them to the toils of 
cj „Wut Sr c 32 C9 . Vi: 10 227 : ** 
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As Parents ſummon d by their Infants cries, 
hom ſome rude hands would make a Prize, 
Ha to _ 1 with their wings out-fly their 
eyes s dL NH bod 
80 ſwift > did they iber ſpeedy ſuccour lar, 
So ſwift the bald Apgrefſors ſeize, 
So {wilt attack, ſo ſwilt purſue che vanquiſn d enc- 
be mien eee er Wiegand 77 
1 * vanquiſh'd enemies with all the wings of 
car 
Mod not fo quick as "wo ; wh 7 
Scaxee could their ſouls 27 faſt enough away, 
A than Lions, they. thick Dangers met, 
ro Fields with ne Eee. 896 alata * 
E 7 15 
Nothing) would tame * Rage, or quench che 
generous Heat: 
Like thoſe they march'd undaunted. "ad like thoſs, 


- $ecurp zof--Wounds, 8d all chat-durk oppoſe, 
Soto Reliſters fierce, ſo gentle to their proſtrate Foes, 


Ou, no Rl: ei ni D nor tic | 
Mou rn, 1 Iſrael; — 9 5 Vonarc' 8 


| „ ie rd ett mn r wor +3 
"Yo all thy plentcous ſtock of ſorrow call, 

T. atzend his pompous Funeral: 

Mourn each, Who in his loſs an int reſt ſnaros, 

Laim your: Grief, exhauſt it all in Tears: 


Tou Hebrew Virgins too, 
ho once OY ſtrains did his glad Triumphs 


inge „ a 36 7 
bjing all your artful Notes, and Skilful Mcafurgs 


now, 
Q 3 Each 


— — —Iꝝ— ñ — — Ot 


Who you with Natures thoiceſt Dainties/fed, | 


oy the Deu ef Saul and Jonathan; = 
Fach chatming air of Breath, und 

| Bring ll to — e en- 
And bi w 


304 
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92 then your Joy, tet now your Sorron 
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Sun, yout ne Wed, iN 


Who you with Natures gayeſt Wardrobe olad, 
e, and; al} ber Pleaſure 


By whom you all her 
had:  d- 2854 

For you the Worm a Boweld ſpun, 

For you the Hias Fiſh did Jy 
For you the Fiel Arabia's Spices bien 
And Eafters Quatries Add Br arr 

The Sun himſelf turn d Labourer for yoo; 
For you be Hateh'd his golden Birth none, 

N you are array' ; whereby you out! 
12 thone, len . 

All this and mote you thi u der great Conde 


OWE, . 01 Q©3 


All this you lot in his rer on overthrow. N 


Oh Death! how vaſt an Harveſt dana has 
Of late? Dent 1 183 N $19, 

Never before padſt bo nn, 

'Ne'er drankt before fo degp 

Ne er ſinee th' embattled Hoſts a 8 _ 

When, three whole days wok up elle work d 
Fate, a M ieee Ol 
When 2 large Tribe enter'd at once thy Bill, 


= 29-4 


And three core thouſand Victims to Wy Fury fell 
1238.4 | A Upon 


A David's, Lanntation for 5 " 
Upon the fatal Mountains Head, 


Al Be the mighty. Chiefs lie dead: 
"There my beloved Jonathan was ſlain, 


The beſt of Princes, andi the. beſt of Men; 5 
W eee 


nen. 


On early Fruit, there fits, and ſmiles a Cullen Boaſt, 


And yet 4goks' Ae een great Captive ſhe has 


ta en. 
My 6 i is dead < = dreadful Ted of Fame! 


Ob grief nee not become the 
no 
He's dead, and with him all our blooming Hopes 
fare gane, 8283 
And many a wonder, which be mult have done, 
A many a Conqueſt which ve won, 
They're all te the dark Grave, and:filence fled, 
Aud never now in ſtory ſhall be read ö 
And never now ſhall take their date, 
dh hence by — ond Faſo | 


1829-1997! 1 R. 1709 10 


Ah worthy Prince a I for thee had arts 
Ah, would I had thy fatal place ſup pply d! 


[d chen repaid a Life, hich to thy gift I owe, | 
Repaid Ls Crown, ird F ricndihip taught thee to 


rgo : 
' Both-Debts, Lover can) cancel now: 
Ob, dearer than my Soul if I can call jt mine, 


For ſure N twas very thine, © 


a4 | Dearer 


232 the Death of Saul and Jonathan; 


Dearer than Light, or Life,"or Fame 
or think 
N 


Or Crowns; or any thing, that Far with, 
or name: Vw 
Brother thou waſt, bot walt my Frietid before, 
And that new Title then could add no more: 
Mine more then ood, r Naturefelf could 
| make, Mme: 19 71. „ 
Thank, or Bars 1 lf ean {peat} 235 
Not yearning! Mothers," when irſt-Thydes they 
feel. 2 uin 1 
To their yoo Babes in160ks « ſofter Paſſion tcl 
Not artleſs undiſſembling Maids 
In their Iaſt dying Gohs ſick-tenlemels# - 
Not thy fair Siſter, whom ſtrict — weat 
Firſt in my Breaſt, whomboly Vos mne tim, 
Tho' all the virtues of a al Wiſe ſhe'bear, 
.».  Coollliboaſt an Union ale e Vat 
Could boaſt ia Love ſo firm, ſolaſting; foDivine. 
So pute is that which we in Angels find 
To Mortals here, in Heav'n to theirown kind: 
So * but not more great muſt that bleſt Friend 
1 ve, * 
(Could, abe could 1 to that wiſht Place, and thee 
remove )- $761 1 BOW. O 
Whey ſhall for ever bon our mingied Souls 2. 
5 bove. 13 E 
| x. Ox 421 
Ah wretched Iſrael! ah unhappy: — 9 
Exposd to all the Bolts of angry Fate! 
Expos d to all y Enemies revengetul — = 


03 | Who 


— — 


22. 


or 


David's: Lament ation for, &c, 2 23 
Who is there left their Fury to withſtand > _ 
WH What — now to guard thy helpleſs 
Land 
Who is there left in liſted Fields to head 
by valiant Youth,” aud lead them on to Victory? 


Alas! aliant Youth are 
And all thy brave Command Tout are de, 


o! how the Glut and Riot of the Grave thus lie, 
And none ſurvive the fatal Overthrow 


o right their injur'd Ghoſts upon 3 
Fol Nan 2 Word 
et, ye bleſs'd ſhades, in everlaſting Peace, 


Who fell. your Country bloody Sacrifice: 


For ever Sacred be aur Memories. 
And may e er long Avenger riſe 

To wipe off Heav ns and your . 
May then theſe proud inſulting Foes: © / 
Waſh off our ſtrains of Honour with their Bla 
May they ten thouſand- fold repay our loſs, 


or crerpLife-a Myriad,” every Drop Were 


ig gad od , lit 18 flak * 
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Bin ena en * e va bo 
EmK 1440) e JF; Mw ot 
Onour! — Blofing: in the gi 
| 1127); Of Henn %% Br of) 
N "Which only art to its chief Darli n: 
beaply wit ——— ſoup | 
Nor canſt at any rate be over-bought, 
Thou, ſhining honour, art the nobleſt chaſe 
Of all the braver part of Humane Race. 
Thou only art worth living for nom 
And only worth our dying 
+ For thee, — Dright bt Goddeſs, for —— tine ſake 
wond'rous Actions undertake: 
For — no Toils, nor Hardſhips ſhe foregoes, 
And Death amidſt ten thouſand ghaſtly Terro 
*/ _ WOOES, 
So powerfully doſt thou the mind inſpire, 
B, * kindleſt there ſo generous a fre, 


As makes thy zealovs Votaries | 

All things but Thee deſpiſe; - - 

Makes them the love of Thee prefer 
Before th' enchantments of bewieching Sold, 
Before ti embraces of a Parent's arms. 
Before ſoft eaſe, and Love's enticin 3 

2 Ius dien on W moſt valuable Bold. 

For Thee the Heav'n-born Hereules 
And Lede's faithful Twins, in Birth no leſs, 
So many mighty Labours underwent. 
and by their God-like r d their high 
Deſcent. 
By thee they reach d the bleſt Abode, 
The 3 Prixe, for which i in Glory 'spaths they 


By thee great Hja#,' and the ter Scam 

2 ms, 1 2 2 

Envied by the {minortsls-did they go, 

Laden, with triumph to the fhades below, 
For thee, and thy dear fake 

id the Young Hermias worthy of Amer. _y 


10 Liſte Battle to the ner of Fi Fs 
And bravely loft, hat he fo boldly ſet 1 

Yet loſt he not his gloriots aim, 1 
But by ſhort death purchas d — Ferns 2 
The gratefat 'Muſesſhall embalm bis Memory, 
And never let it die: 
They ſhall his great Exploits rehearſe, 


and confecrate the Hero in immortal Verſe. 
_ UPON 
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SQ 
Ge whom tis a Crime -almoſt t 
dare £8 wry .' 3 

Whoſe firm.cſtabliſh'd, — rt Glaries tan: 

And. proudly their own Fame command, 

Above our power to leſſen or to raiſe, 

And ehe a 8 of thy brave Geni 
123 

Hail mighty © #49 7 Stage verdi dare 

Entitle, thee, nor any modern Cenſures fear, 

Nor care hat thy unjuſt, Detractors ſay; 


They'll ſay: perhaps, that others did Materials bring 


That others did the firſt Foundations lay. 


And glorious 'twas (we grant) but to begin 
But thou alone could'{t finiſh+the deſign, 


All the fajr Mogel, andthe * was thing 


. 
% - 
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pol the Works of Ben. Johnſon) 13 
Some bold Advent'rers might have been before, 

Who durſt the unknown wirld explore; 
By them ĩt was ſurvey d at diſtant view, | 
And here and there a Cape, and Line they drew, 
Which only ſerv'd as hints, and marks to thee, 
ho waſt reſerv'd to make the full diſcovery : 
Art's Compaſs to thy painful ſearch we owe, 
hereby thou went'(t ſo far, and we may after go, 
y that we may Wit's vaſt and trackleſs Ocean try, 

Content no longer, as before. 

Dully to coaſtalong the ſhore, —— 
it ſteer a coaſt more unconfin'd, and fre, 
eyond the narrow bounds that pent Antiquity, 

ONS Ft 63030.) Thr 35336021 | 
Never till thee the Theater poſſeſtt 
A Prince with equal Pow'r, and Greatneſs bleſt, 
No Government or Laws it had 
Io ſtrengthen and eſtabliſh it, 
Till thy great hand the Scepter ſway d, 
But groamd under a wretched Anarchy of Wit: 
Unform di and void was then its Poeſie,' 
Only ſome præ- exiſting Matter we 
Perhaps could fee, uA en 
That might foretel what was to be; 
A rude, and undigeſted Lump it lag, 
tethe old Clans, cer the birth of Light, and Day, 
ill thy, brave Geniuy like 'a ne Creator: came, 
Aud undertook the mighty Frame 
o ſnuffled Atoms did the well · built work compoſe, 
from no lucky hit of blund'ring Chance aroſe 
s ſome ot this great Fabrick idly dream) ?); 


1 


238 Upon the Works of Ben; Johnſon. 
But wiſe, all-ſeeing Judgment did contrive, WW ? 
No fone diy Art its Graces give: 
No ooner did thy Soul with active Force and Fi 
The dull and heavy Maſs inſpire, 
But ſtrait throughout it let us e 
proportion, Order, Harmony, 50 
And every part did to the whole ups, 
| CONS a -beauteons nn woll 
| af Poetry. 3 . mY 
Let dull and Pretenders Art een 
(Thoſe only Foes to Art, and Art to them) 
The meer Fanatichs, and Enthuſiaſts in Poetry 
(For Schiſmaticks in that as in Religion be) 
Who make t all Revelation, — and L 
Let them deſpiſe her Laws, and think 
That Rules — Forum the Spirit ſtint: 
Tbine was no wad; unruly Frenzy of the brain, 
Which juſtly might deſerve 2 
Twas brisk, and mettled, but à manag d Rag 
Sprightly , „een ny eval as de, 
ennie 0 | 
Free, like thy Will, £49k all Fores diſdain, 
But ſuſſer d Reaſon's loofe 1 
By that it ſuffer'd to be led. $137 
Which did not curb Poetick Liberty „ bat guide: 
Fancy,. thatwild and hapga __ Faculty,” 
_ Untanyd:inmoſt, and let — 
Was wiſely governd and reclaimd by thee: 
1 "4 Diſcipline way made endure, 
And by thy calm and milder Judgment brought! 


lure ; 
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Upon the Works of Ben. Johnſon. 239 
Yet when twas at ſomo nobler Quarry ſent, 
With bold, and tow'ring wings it upward went, | 
Not leſſen d at the greateſt heighe, - 

Not bs rote 4 fight of duling 


Nature and Art 5 wet; — pymrd. 

Made up the Character of thy great Mind. 
That. like a bright and glorious Sphere, 

Appear'd with numerous Stars embelliſh'd o'er, 

nd pg to thee, and mach of Influence 


This was the | Intelligenes, whoſe r 

urn d it about, and did the unerring — 

Coneurring both like vital Seed and Heat,” 

The noble Births they joyntly did beget, 

And hard twas to be t 
bich moſt of force to the great Generation 

| * brought: 5 

$o mingling Elepents e our Bodics frame, 

Fire, Water, Earth, and Air, 
Alike their jaf Proportions hare, 

Each un uilh d ſtill remains the be, 

Yet ean t wo ſay that either's here or there. 

But all, "us Tow VIC” are ſcatter d ev Ty where. 


ober ans a was il Wee Maſe t 

No tawdry eareleſs flattern Dreſs, ' 10 2. 
Nor ſtarch 4 and formal with afeRedneſs, © 
Nor the eaſt Mode, n the NY and 
\ " Town pe 1,28 
Bat neat, agreeable, and Janty 'twas, 
( Well 


240 ßen tir works 'of Ben. Johnſon: 
Well fitted; it ſats. cloſe in every place, 
And all becamewith an uncommon Air, and Grace 

Rich, coluy: w_ ſubſtantial was 05 fff, þ: 
Nor barely ſmooth, nor yet too coa 

No refuſe, ill pa tch d Shreds o th oy” 

The motly weat * read, and learned Fools: ; 
No Haus * which now n doe 


And our In | better Manufacture ſ el. 

Nor was it ought of forein Spoil; 

But 1 and all of Ru] 'Gromth « 

ake 

What Flow' 7s ſover of Art it had, were founc 
No. tioſel ſlight Embroideties, 

But all appear d either the native Ground, 
Or twiſted, "Pics and interworen with the 


7 . 6 2 11 


VI. 
" Plain We wenn with her. 1 variou 
F 


ce, 0076602 AKA 
Not mask d with any antick Drels,;. 
Nor ſcrew din forc'd ridiculous Grimace, 
a gaping Rabbles dull delight, 
the Actors than the Poor's Wit) 
Such did ſhe enter on thy Stage, 
And ſuch was repreſented to the wond rin ring Age: 
Well xaſt thou skilłd, and read in humane kind 
in every wild fantaſtick Paſſion of his mind, 
D abe his hidden Inclinations dive Fro 
What each from Nature does receive, | 
Gr Age, or Sex, or Quality, or Country give; 
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" Hpan-the Works of Ben. Johnſon. 241. 
What cuſtom too; that mighty Sorcereſs, 
Whoſe pow'ctul Witchcraft 8 x 
Exchanted Man to feveral. monſtrous Images, 
Makes this an odd, and freakiſh 1657 turn, 
And chat a grave and ſolemn Als appear, 
And all a thouſand beaſtly ſha 1 5 F ally wes, 
Whate er Caprice or Whimlie leads N awry. DP 
perverted and, ie, and 5 . nee 
Or jocline, an 7 it 
if, aud Kato 0 


from what's 97 "ig and 
Alli in thy aich Glaſs were ** expreſs "Pa 
As if they were Reflections of thy Breaſt, | 
As if they had been ſtampd-.on thy own. mind.” 
And thou the ce vaſt Idea of Mankind. 
VII. 
Never diff thou withthe ſamo Dith 9 coy 
Tho every Diſh, well Wed e. 
Contain d & plentiful Variety 
To all that conld ſound xeliſhing Palats by.” 
Lich Regale with new Deljcacies did invite, 54 
Courted the Taſt, and rais d the Appetite, : 
Whateler fteſu dainty Fops id ſeaſon i wers * 
To garniſh and ſet out $4 Bill 4 Fare, 
( Thoſe never found to fail throughout the year 
For ſeldom chat ill natur d Planet rules, 
That plagues a Poet with a dearth of 800%) T 
What thy ſtri& Obſervation cer ſarvey'd, 
From Br Ae W * a — var 
rec 8 


ts, - 


1 R Down 


* 


Thaucould't alone the Empite of the Stage mai 


24 Upon the rar of Bed\yelinſod? 
Dawn to the duft, infipid Cie. 

Made thy om ER Caleb ent N. 
Sr ß with be F 


Moſt Plays 155 Aue Ms Lech of lte, 

And ſerde one only Year, oe o Sete 51 
Another mattes then uſeleſs, dale, and out of date; 

But thine were Wiſely calculated M * | 

For each 2 every Clime wf 
For all ag Time, and e "8 

And all, Mankin 4 might thy viſt Audience Ke 
And ctie whole Wy be fully tande thy Stage: A 
_ they tall takirig be, and ever/new, 
hs in Yogi: in Tpite" of all the damning 

"'Þ > $9 3% Mud 51 

[Tal the laſt Scene of this reat Thea 
TT.. 
The nomerdus Actets Arete 9007 Ar 

And the grand Play of . "Lit be Jone, 


peturew ger ven Tonga, who ſeek to bl 
Whs 


mods won 


me wot find, or raſſe 


And ſay it on ies 1 ae eddy wet 
-- Rich in thy ſelf, to whoſe unbommded 
Exhauſted Nature could vouchſaſe no ore: 


ty 


FRI 


By 
/ 
Wit 


þ 


tain, * 


" Couldſtall its Grandeur, and its Port ſuſtain, 
Nor needeſt other Subſidics to n 
Needeſt no Tax on OO or thy native Countij 


lay, 1 


A. 


en the Works of Ben. Johaſon, "5 


To bear of thy purchas d Fame, 

But thy on Stock could raiſe the ſame, 

Thy * all the vaſt * defrayt » 

Yet like mighty Conqueror in Poetry, 
Deſign d . of choice tobe , 

Founder of i ne univerſal Monarchy, 

MM Boldly thou didſt the learned World invade, 

Whilſt all around thy powerful Genius ſway d, 

Soon agu Rome, and Greece were. made 


_Gabmit, 
Both were <thy humble Teibutaries wade... 
Aud . return dſt in E wa oe pin 


* 
un wy 14 77 more Al oawe's 1 
Thy ſpiteful, and maliciqus Foes, 
Who on thy happieſt Talent fix a "0 1 
And call that Siowneſi, which was: Care and W 


ſtry. 
Let me ( with Pride fo to 15 guilty thaoght ) 
2 d Reproach, and ſhare thy 


If Diligence be deem d a . 5 
If to be faultlefs muſt deſerve their Blame: 
Judge of thy ſelf alone (fer none there were 
Could he 81 juſt, or could beſo ſevere) 
Thou thy own Works didſt ſtrictly try 
By —.— and unconteſted Rules of Poetry, 
And gav'ſt thy Sentence ſtill impartially : 
With rigor thou arraign'ſt each guilty Line, 
And ſpardſt no criminal Senſe, becauſe twas 


thine : 
R 2 Un. 


J 
. 


\ 


Would not with raſh,” and ſpeedy Negligence P 
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Unbrib'd with Labeur, Love, or Self conceit, 
(For never, or too ſeldom We, 
Obi fe ert us, our own Blemiſbes ban ſee) 
Thot didſt not ſmalyſt Delinqueneſes acquit, 
But ſaw ſt them to Correction all ſubmit, 


ww execution done on all convicted Ceimes b 
2 Wik. 4% HN⁰⁴⁵⁰⁰n ee Wa wil 


Y l . 4; NL. wg 1's; Mis, | 
e uns Pes raoght 67 Artto dare 
(For they with Poets in that Title hure) 

_ Whenthe al undertake a glorious Frame, 
Of laſting Wotfh; and:faddefs at his Fame; 
Long he contrives, and weighs the bold Dei 
Long holds his doubting hand cer he begin, 

And juſtly then proportionsevery ſtroke — line 
And oft he brings it to review; 

And oft he does defiice; and daſhes oft anew, 
2 to make the fliering Colours dur fel 
1 rt from the! tarniſh of ders time N 


b 


rind at Yngitvin all that Care 5nd Skill cand: ] 

The matchleſs Piece is ſet to publick View, 5 

And all Tory d about it wond'ring ſtand ; Nn 
tho no name be found below, - 


g ret kran diſcern th unimitable hand, 
And ſtraĩt they cry tis Jitian, or tis Ae - 
So * brave Soul that ſeorn'd all-cheap and ca 
" ways, KP, 
And trod no common rhe to Praiſe, 
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Upon-the Works of. Ben. Johnſon. 245, 
ot who c er ſaw Perfection grow in haſte: 
— — for. over Dy 
But gently did advance with wary heed 
Aud ſhew'd'ithat-maſtery is moſt in juſtneſs read: 14 

Nought ever iſſued from thy teeming Breaſt, _ 


2 27; ron time, could write cr 


ind ſtand-the 23 and ere. 
gay ws 
Tusche th ange, — — 7 We. +." op 
Our weak, and meaner As with his. compare. 
hen he the World s fair Poem did of old deſign, 
bat Work; which ants maſt boaſt ar * 
than thine 3 
Tho' twas in Him alike to will and « 
Tho? the ſame Word-that ſpoke,” — TY 
too. it ni N 1115 Hevph 
et woold be nat ſach quigk and haſty. methods vie, 
Nor did an inſtaut (which it might) the great ws 
produce : 
But when th All-wiſe-bimſelf.jn Council late, 
Vouchſaf d to think and be deliberate, l 
hen — conſider d, and th e Wit and 
3 | 
deem d to take time, and care, " ond pains, 
| It ſhew'd.that ſome uncommon Birth. 
it ſomething worthy of a Od was coming forth; 
Nought uncorrect there was, nought faulty there, 
0 point amiſs 4 in the Ro ae Piece 


pen )mofatumeyc 
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246 Upm the Works of Ben. Johnſon! 
And when the glorions Author alt furvey'd, Y 


Survey d whate er his mighty Labours made, 
Well-pleasd he was to find 
All aufer the great Model, and Idea of hind: 
Pleas @ at bimfelf He in high wonder nod. 
And 1 and much bis Wiſdom did 
applaud. 
To ſee how all was Fe 5 alteranſcendene Gool 
| «iy 4 
Let meaner ſpirits ſtoop to low precarious Fame, 
Content on groſs ce App —— plauſe to live, 
And what the Arp and ſenfleſs Rabble — 
Tbou didft it (till with noble ſeorn-contemn 
Nor would't that wretched: Alms receive, 
Tbe poor ſubfiſtence of” ſome up, ſordid 
name: 


FThine was no empty Vapor, rad beneath, 
\ And formd of common Breath, 
- The falſe, and fooliſh Fire, that's whisk'd about 
By popular Air, and glares awhile, and then goe 
out; 
But twas 2 wid. whole, and perfect Globe of light, 
That ſhone all over, was all over bright, 
And dar d all ſullying Cloads, and four 4 no dark- 
ning night; 
Like the gay Monarch of the Stars and Sky, 
Who whereſoc'er he does diſplay 
His Sovereign Luſffe, and Majeſtick Ray; 
Strait all the leſs, and petty Glories nigh 
_ _ _ Vaniſh, and ſhrink away, 
 Overwhilas d, and ſwallow'd by the greater blaze 


1 Day' With 


Ar 


With ſuch a ſtrong, an awful and victorious Beam 
and ever (hall Fame, 
Viewed, 
wit, „0 800 0 . 


Who only can endure to look on it | 
(Ml | _ The reſt o'ercame witch top much light. 
With too much r dazled, or mo 
| _ A 1 1 


—— courſe about the World as he, 


E. when rr 
new and vaſter Race, 


And Ry a round the endleſs Circle of Eternity. 
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appear, thy 
and ador Fd by all LY undoubted Race of 


ls, and * d it now ſhall paſs, 
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; 
; 
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The Ninth ODE of 


The Third: Book of HO RACE 
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IMITATED.- 
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A id dete r Poet and 72M 
— aca — e ———— 9 


Done gra cram ibs, Se. 


C7177 Sit 4s 342% 


Her, 


And none more welcome fill'd your Arms, 
Proud with content, I ſlighted Crowns, 
And pitied Monarchs _ their Thrones. 


Lad. While you thought 15 dia only fair, 
And low id no other Nymph but her. 
Lydia was happier in your Love, 
Than the bleſs'd Virgins are above. 
III. 
Hor. Now Chloes charming Voice and Art 
Have gain d the conqueſt of my Heart: 
For whom, ye Fates, I'd wiſh to die, 
If mine the Nymphs _— Life might buy. 
IV. 
- Thyrſit by me has done the ſame, 
The.Youth br burns me with mutual Flame: 


Hile you for me alone had Charms, 


The Ninth O D E of, &c. 
for whom a double Death Id bear 
Would Fate my deareſt * ſpa 


Hor. But ſay,” fair Nywgl , if l once more 
Become your Captive as fore 3 Sw 
Say, I throw off my Chloe Chain, 


And take you. to my Brogſt# again. Nan 


Id. Why then, tho he more bright n 
More conſtant than a fixed Star; id 
Tho you than Wind more fickle be, "i 
And rougher than the Stormy Sea, 
By Heav'n, and all its Pow'rs I vow 
Id gladly live and die with you. 
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Who by overturning of a Coach, bad 
ber Coats bebing” flang up, and mhat 
was under fbron to the View of th 
Company, 15 N 55 | * ö ren 1 
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Out of Yoiture. 
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| 1. 
Hillis, tis own'd, I am Jour Slave. 


I This happy moment dates your Reign: 
No force of human Pow can fave 

My captive Heart, that wears your Chain : 
But when my Conqueſt you defign'd ; 
Pardon, bright Nymph, if I declare, 
It was unjuſt, and too ſevere, 

Thus to attack me from behind, 

| II. 

Againſt the Charms your Eyes impart, 
With care I had fecurd my Heart; 
On all the wonders of your Face 


Could ſafely, and unwounded gaze + 


1 " — — 


Uipan' Lady, d 25h, 
Bat now entirely to enthral 
My Breaſt, you had expos d to vier nel 
Another more reſiſtleſs Foe, ta | 
From which, L had i all. 

At firſt aſſault conſtrain d to yield, 

My vanquiſh'd heart reſigu d the Field, 

My Freedom to the — e 

Became a prey that Be. 

The ſubtle Traitor, who unſpicd 
Had lurk d till now in dofe diſguiſe, 
Lay all his Life in-ambuſh hid * 
At Naſt to kill IP} ws” "ag 


\ ſudden Heat my Bent infpirtd, 

The piercing Flame, like Light ning, ſent, 

From that new dawning Fi irmament, - 

Thro every Vein my Spirits fir d; ̃ N 
My Heart, before gverſe W ue | Warr” - 
No longer could a Rebel pro 


C5 
When on the Graſs 2 diſplay 
Tour radiant B UM to my ſurvey, - | 
And ſham'd the Luſtre of-the Day. 
V. 


The Sun in Heav' abaik'd to ſee 
a thing more gay, more bright than He, 
Struck with diſgrace; as well he might, 
Thought to drive back the Steeds of Light: 
His beams he now thought uſeleſs * 
That better were by yours ſapply' 

but having once ſeen your Back-fide, 
ror hams he d ſhew his own. 


* - . - 
4 * 
24 


* 


265 een Lach, c 
Forſaking every Wood, and 
The Sylvans raviſhd at the gut, 
In In prevbag Crowds about- ee lee 
and loſt in wonder quite: | 
Fond Zephyr fc ſeeing your rich FD 7 
Of beauty 
Enamour'd of cach Jovely Gee, | 


Could not forbear to kiſs the 4 


11 


VII. Þ 
The beauteous Onces of Flow rs, the Roſe, 
In bluſhes did ber ſhame diſcloſe 2:;: | 
Pale Lillies droop'd, and hung their Heads, 


And ſhrunk for fear into their . Shen! 


The amorous Narcifſes too 


His former vain deſite caſhier d, rg 
And your fair Breech, alone admird. Tf 

| VII.. 9 
When this bri ght Object greets our zeln. 
All others toſs their Luſtee quite 
Your Eyes that ſhost ſuch painted Rays, 0 
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At leiſure ſearch all Hiſtory to fing 
Some great and glorious Warriour to your mind 
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From Heriales himſelf-in a right Line; 

If yet there nothing in your Actions be, 
Worthy the name of your high Progeny ; 

All theſe great Anceſtors, which you diſgrace, 
Againſt you are a cloud of Witefles Nie 
And all the Luſtre of their tarniſſ d Fame 
Serves but to light and manifeſt your Shame: 
In vain you urge the merit af your Race, 
And boaſt that Blood, which you youtEelves debaſc 
In vain you borrow, to adorn your Name, 
The Spuils and Plunder of another's Fame 
If, where look d for ſomething Great, and Brave, 
I meet with nothing but a Fool, or Knave, 
A Traitor, Villain, Sychophant, or Slave g 
A freakiſh Madman, fit to be conſin d, 
Whom Bedlam only can to order bind :. aw 
Or (to ſpeak all at once) a barren Limb, 

And rotten Branch of an illuſtrious Stem. | 
But I am too ſevere, perhaps you'll think, 

And mix too much of Satyr with my Ink: 

We ſpeak, to men of Birth, and Honour here, 
And thoſe nice Subjects muſt be touch d with care 
Cry mercy, Sirs! Your Race, we grant, is known 
But how far backwards can you trace it down? 


You. - 
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4 SATYR touching Nobilty, 277 
ſou anſwer: For at leaſt a thouſand year, 2 


nd ſome odd hundreds you can make't appear: 

is much: But yet in ſhort the proofs are clear: 

Books with your Fore+Fathers Titles ſhine, 

hoſe names have ſcap'd the 2 wreek of 

Time: 

ot * is there ſo bold that File engage 

is Honour, that in this long Trat of Age 

No one of all his Anceſtors deceas d | 

ad e er the fate to find a Bride unchaſt ? 

at they have all along Zueretia's been, | 

ind nothing e er of ſpurious Blood crept in, 

o mingle and defile the Sacred Line? 

Curs d be the day, when firſt this vanity 

Did primitive ſimplicity deſtroy, . - 151 

In the bleſs d ſtate of infant time unknown, 

ben Glory ſprang from Innocence alone: 

ch from his merit only Title drew, 4% 

ind that alone made Kings, and Nobles too: 

ben, ſcorning borrow d Helps to prop his Name, 

he Hero: from-himſelf deriv'd his Fame : 

ut Merit by degenerate time at laſt. 

aw Vice ennobled, and her ſelf debas'd : 

ud haughty Pride falſe pompous Titles feign d, 
amuſe the World, and Lord it o'er mankind: 

hence the Vaſt Herd of Earls, and Barons came, 

For Virtue each brought nothing but a Name: 

don after Man, fruitful in Vanities, 

Did Blazoning and Armory devile, 

rounded a College far the Herald's Art, 

nd made a Language of their Terms apart, 


T 3 Com- 
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pos d of frightful words, of Chi and Byſe, 

Of Of Che Saltier, Canton, Bend, and Feſe, 
And whatſo&er of hideous Jargon else 
Mad Gwillim, and his e Volume fills, 

Then farther the wild Folly to purſue, 
Plain downright Honour out of faſhion * ? 
But to keep up its Dignity and Birth, 
Expence and Luxury muſt ſet it forth” 
It muſt inhabit ſtately Palaces 
Diſtinguiſh Servants by their Liveries, 
And carrying vaſt Retinues up and — 
The Duke and Earl be by their Pages known. 

Thus Honour to ſupport it felt is brought 
Io its laſt ſtifts, and thente the Art has got 
Of borrowing every where, and paying nougbt: 
Tis now thought mean, and much beneath a 10 
To be an honeſt Man, and keep his Word, 
Who, aby his Peerage, and Protection ſafe,” | 
Can f les the Privilege to be a Knave: 
While daily Crowds of ſtarving Creditors” 
Are fore d inte attendance at — 
Till he at length with all his mortgag d Lands 
Are forfeited into the Banker's hands: 
Then to redreſs his wants, the Bankrupt Peer 
To ſome rich trading Sot turns Penſioner: 
And the next News you are — to hear that he 
Is nobly wed into the Company *« ' © tt 
Where for a portion of dl agorten Gold, 
Himſelf and all his Anceſtors are — 
And thus repairs his broken Family 


At the expence of his own Infamy. 
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—— Vs 
In vain the of your Binh + 2 UF 
our prizꝝ d Gentility Er wasche ages: 03 ol 
and each your Kindred ſhuris 4&4 ad dens, INT 

But he thats rich is prais d at ix full rate, 
And tho he once cry d Syn ll. cou in the A 
Ibo he, nor none of his Cer metttio d wete, 
ut in the Pariſm Mok or Regiſterr. 
D. [6 by Help of Chighiete (hail trace 

An Hundred of his ancient Race. 
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uk n come Aae dle Ml *. 
01 " ihm bane ti blue wm 1 
you? re ſo outioſ ov wide N FR 5 
þ every res g 
Dnvit — — Reaſons greg 
Whe 1 warrh6ds and defighs' take to. live? 
or ſu ef RNeſolves ure in the Caſ e:: — 
fore. u tread the worlds: myſterious Me:? 
ithout the Premiſſes in vai wan try * U. 
[0 live by Syſtenm of PHοο e tt we 
dur the) Cartes, and Le- Orad... - 
ind Bae too in little ſtbad will hand.” 
How mmã men of choice and — parts e 
ell frau ght with Learning,” Languages, — Arts 
vefigning high Preferment in their mind, 
7 lids doubting good ſucceſs to find, 
T 4 With 
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With vaſt andvow! ahead - 
But to their coſt ſoon found themſelves undone, 
Now to repent, and ſtarve at leiſure left, 
Of Miſeries laſt Comfort, Hope, bereft > 
Theſe fail d for want of good Adwite, you ery, 
Becanſe at firſt —— H d on no empleyo © | © 
Well then, let's . — the Proſpect, and the ens 
To all advantage poſſibly we can: 
The world lies now before you, let me * 
What courſe your Judgment counſels you den 
Always conſider d, that your whole Eſtate, 
And all your Fortune lies beneath your Hat: 
Were you the Son of ſome rich Uſurer, 
That ſtarv d, and damn'd himſelf to make his 1 
Left nought to do, but ta interr the Sot; . 
And ſpend with eaſe what be himſelf had gots 
'Twere eaſie to adviſe how you tlive, - 
Nor would there need inſtruction 2 
But you chat boaſt of no Inheritanee, 
Save that mall ſtock, which lies within yc 
L muſt be your: Trade, and — oh 
With heed, how you your Game the beſt may play: 
Bethink your ſelf a while, and then propoſe 
What way of Liſe is fitt dl for you to chooſe. 
If you for Orders, and a Gon deſign, 

Conſider only this} dear Friend of mine. „ 
The Church is grown ſo overſtock d of — 
That if you walk abroad; you'll hardly meet 
More Porters now than Parſons in the (troet.” 

At every corner they are fore d to ply 

or Jobs of ny 25 1 
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lad half the number of the Sacred Herd f 
Arc fain to ſtrowl, and wander unpreferr' a 

If this, or thoughts of ſuch a weighty Charge 
Make you reſolve to keep your ſelf at large, | 
for want of better opportunity, 

A School muſt your next Sanctuary be: 
Co, wed ſome Grammar - Bride well, and a Wife, 
And there beat Greek and Latin for your life:: 
With birchen ter there command at will, 
Greater than y's ſelf, or Dr. Gi i. | 
But who would be to the vile Drudg'ry bound 
Where there ſo ſmall — is found a 
Where you-for of all your pains - 
| Fl hardly reach a common Fidler's gains? 
for when you ve toil'd; and labour d all n | 
To dung, and cultivate a barren Brain, | 
A Dancing-Maſter ſhall be better paid. { 
Tho he inſtructs the Heels, and you the Head: \ 
To ſuch l are kind Parents grown, _ 
That naught coſts leſs in breeding than a Son 
ler in it hand-to finda Father now, 
Shall more upon a Settin allow: 
> with 2 3 
training Spani u his Heir. 

Some think « themſelves exalted to the Sky, 

f they light in ſome noble Family: 
+ an Horſe, and thirty poun 2 year, 
advantage of his Lordſhip s ear, 

The credit of the buſineſs, and the State, 

Are things that in a Youngſter's Senſe ſound great. 
Little the nnexperienc d Wretch does know, _—- 
What hs he oft muſt * : 3 
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Who tho in Silken Scarf, 
Wears but a gayer 
When Dinner calls, the Imp 
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If he be deign'd the Hondur ter fie down, 2 
Soon às the Tarts 
Thoſe Dainties 
Obſerve your — and bofaqTs frag! | * 
Hard by the Ciſterm iti your Cap an hand? 
There for diverſion you may ——— Ten % 
Till che kiad-Voider comes for your Relief: 
For meer:Board-wages 


Aud ifith! 
They are bur Pris ners out upon 
Always the marks of Slavery remain, -m 
And they; thoꝰ loo 

And where s che mighey Hr pe fer AH, 


A Chiplainſhip ſerw d up 
The menial thing 


Is to ſome ſlender He 


of ond da be ſtole / 


My Lady s untiquated Waiting- Maid, 29mm | 


Let others who ſuch ineanneſſes can bos, e 
Strike Countenanet to every Great Man Look: 
Let thoſe that have à 'mindy turn ſlaves to eat, 
And live contented by another's Plate:: 

I rate my Freedom higher, nor will! 
For Food and' ang rn * 10 
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With holy words to confecrate em mak, my 
But hold it for a Favou ſeldom know, - + 


ripen — 
Mawr | 


ſucb their — fell, 
Slaves to an Hour, rere | 


Parole hs | 
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preferridgoyuy own: | 4 


With this Proviſo boand; chat he ruſt w 
In 'Dreſlinig only skill — — eme 


A SATIR nt; 
But, if I muſt to my laſt ſhifts be put, 
To fill a Bladder, and twelve-yards of Gut; 
Rather. with counterfeited wooden Leg, 
And my right Arm ty d up, Fll chaſe to * 
[1] rather chuſe to ſtarve at large, than be 
The gawdieſt Vaſſal to Dependency. - 
'Thas ever been the top of my Deſires, * 
The utmoſtheighe of which my wiſh aſpires, 
That Heav tr would bleſs me with a parry; pln, 
Where I might ſind a cloſe obſcure retreat; 
There, free from Noiſe, and all — 
Enjoy a ſe choice Books, and fewer Friends. + 
Lord of my Self, accountable to none 
But to my Conſcience, and my God alone 
There live unthought of, andUnhewee of dig, *: * \ 
And grudge Mankind my very memory. 
But ſince the Bleſſing is (I find) too great 
For me to wiſh for, or expect of Fate, 
Yet, maugre all the ſpight of Deſtiny, - | 
My thoughts, and Actions are, and ſhall be "YT 
A certain Author, very grave and ſage, Os 
This Story tells: no matter what the Page. 
One time, as they walk d forth cer break of day; 
The Wolf and Dog encounter d on the way s 
Tamiſh d the one, meager and lean of plight, 
As a caſt Poet, who for Bread does write: 
The other fat and plump, as Prebend was, 
Pamper'd with Luxury and holy — 4 
Thus met with Complements, too long to tell 
Of being glad to ſee each other well: 
How now, Sir Towzer 2 (ſaid the Wolf) Iren 


IW hence comes it, that you took ſo ſleek and gay? 
While 


284 A 8AT TX. 
While I, who do as welt (Ian ſure) deſerts, 
For want of livelyhood am like to ſtarve? . | 
Troth Sir ( reply'd the Dog) 'thas been * Fu. 
I thenk the Fend Start, to hap of l, 
On 4 kind Maſter, to whoſe care I ow 

All this good Fleſb, wherewith you ſee me u = 
From his rich Voider every day T's fd * 


With Bones of Fouls; and Cruſts of neſt Bread i IC 

* Frigaſee, Ragouſt, and whatſoe : On 

Of coſily Kickſhaws now in — 1-2 I. 

nd more variety of Boil d and\Roſt, As 

Th 4 Lord-Mayor's Maiter e er could lo 

Then, Sir, tis Bardi credible to tell, Th 

How Vim refpethed and beloo'd by ll 15 An 

Im the Delight of the whole Famil, | 

Not darling Shock more Favourite than I * 45 

1 mever ſlep abroad, to Air expo d. Th 

But in my warm Apartment am inclos ds Fo 

'Z There on freſh Bed of Straw, "with Canopy 
q Of Hitch above, like Dog of State I lie ; To 
| Beſides, when with high N. amd Net fird, Ib 
To _ ned Youth I am inſpird, 7 

ne 


ſbees are ſoft to my Embrace, | 
ep of Quality down "4 Turnſpit Race 2 Pi 


Ko 


Each day I try new Miftreſſes, and Loves, Th 
Nor kak — 1 55 — their Alcoves, + Ane 
Thus * T of al —— the beſt, Th 
* mortal Cur on Earth yet half ſo bieſt d: 1 

gt — * the Happineſs, | 
Bk this I get by idleneſs, and eaſe. | 12 


Troth / faid the Wolf) I envy your Eſtate, If 1 
754 


| Would to the Gods it were ut my good Fate, 


4 8S41T1 . 


That I mright happily admitted be 
A Member of your bleſs d Society ! | 
] would with Faithfulneſs diſcharge my place 
In anyething-that I might ſerve his Grace: 
But, think yon, Sir, it might be. feaſible, 
And that my Application might prevail ? 

Do but endeavour, Sir, you need not daubt; 

I make ng queſtion but to bring t about : 
Only rely on me, and reſt ſecure, 
Il ſerve you to the utmoſt of my Pow'r 3 
As I'm a Dog of Honour, Sir but this : 
T only take the Freedom to adviſe, * 
That you'd a little lay your Roughneſs by, 
And learn to praiſe Complaiſance, like me. 
For that let me alone : I'll have à care, 
And top my part, I warrant, to 4 hair : 
There's not a Courtier of them all ſhall vie 
For fawning, and for ſubtileneſs with me, 

And thus reſolv'd, at laſt, the Travellers 
Towards the Houſe together ſhape their courſe: 
The Dog, who breeding well did underſtand, 

In walking gives his Gueſt the upper hand: 

And as they walk along, they all the while 

With Mirth, and pleaſant Raillery beguile 

The tedious Time, and Way, till day drew near 4 


And Light came on; by which did ſoon appear 
The Maſtiff's Neck to view all worn and bare, 
This ww his Comrade ſpy'd, What means (ſaid 
e 8 
This Circle bare, which round your Neck I ſee ; 
If I may be ſo bold? Sir, you muſt know,” 
That I at firſt was rough, and fierce, like you; of 
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Of Nature enſs'd, and often apt to lite | 
Strangers, and elſe, whoever came in 57 a 
For this I wark Ap, and umder wenn 
The Habip — and ſuch like Chaſtiſement's 
Til I at length by Diſcipline grem tame, 
1 — N \ 
"Twas by t ſlight ſeverity, 
T gain d theſe Marks and Badges, 2, ov + 

| But what are they? Allons Monlieur /- ters g 

Not one ſtep farther : Hr, excuſe me how, 

Much joy i ye your enpy d, bleſ pd Eftate, = 

1 will not buy eren us that rates 
AOcdr nant take your golden Chain "OY 
Faith, I'd not be 4 King, not to be cee? 
Sr Dig, yo humble Srv, fo God bw'p. 
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Preſenting à Bock to COSMELIA _ 


1 8 f 8 15 
O, humble Gift, go to that matehleſs Saint, 
Of hom thou only waſt a Copy meant: 
nd all, that's read in thee, more richly find 
ompriz d in the fair Volume of her mind; 
[tat living Syſtem, where are fully writ. 
thoſe, high Morals, which in Books we meet: 
fe, as in ſoft Air, there writ they are, 
ſet firm, as it in Braſs they graven were 
or is her Talent lazily to know,  — 
s dull Divines, and holy Canters dos 
he acts what they only in Pulpits prate, 
nd Theory to Practice does tranſlate: 1 
or her own Actions more obey her Will, 
han that obe ys ſtrict Virtues dictates ſtill: 
* does not Virtue from her Duty flow, 
it ſhe is good, becauſe ſhe will be ſo: 
er vertue ſcorns at a low pitch to fie, 
[is all free Choice, nought of Neceſſity: 
ſuch ſoft Rules are Saints above conſin d, 
ich is the Tie, which them to Good does * 
he 


k>4, 


238 FPERSES 


The ſcatter'd Glories of her happy Sex, 
In her bright Soul as in their Center mix: 
And all hu they poſſeſs but by Retail, 
She hers by juſt Monopoly can cal; 
Whoſe fole Example does more Virtues ſhew, 
Than Schoolmen ever taught, ox ever knew. 
No Act did cer within her Practice fall, 
Which for th' atonement of a Bluſh could call: 
No Word of hers e er greeted any ear, 
But what a Saint at her laſt gaſp might hear: 
Scarcely her Thoughts have ever ſullied been 
With the leaſt print, or ſtain of native Sin: 
Devont ſhe- is, as holy Hermits are, 
Who ſhare their time twixt Extaſie, and Prayer: 
Modeſt, as infant Roſes in their Bloom, 
Who in a Bluſh their fragrant Lives conſame: 
So chaſt, the Dead themſelves are only more, 
Who lie divorc'd from Objects, and from Power: 
So pure, could Virtue in a Shape appear, 
*'T would chuſe'to have no other Form but Her: 
So much a Saint, I ſcarce dare call her ſo, - 
For fear to wrong her with a name too low : 
Such the Seraphick Brightneſs of her Mind, 
I hardly can believe her Womankind : 
But think ſome nobler Being does appear, 
Which to inſtru& the World, has left the sphere, 
And condeſcends to wear a Body here, 
Or, if ſhe mortal be, and meant to ſhow 
The greater Art by being form'd below ; 
Sure Heaven preſerv'd her by the Fall uncurſt, 
To tell how good the Sex was made ut firſt, 
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G. 
OO happy had I been indeed, if Fate 
Had made it laſting, as ſhe made it great 
Bat 'twas the Plot of unkind Deſtiny, 
To lift me to, then ſnatch me from my Joy: _ 
the rais d my Hopes, and brought them juſt in view, 
And then in ſpight the pleaſing Scene, withdrew 2 
o He of old the promisd Land ſurvey d, 
Which he might only ſee, but never tread : 
80 Heav'n was by that damned Caitiff ſeen, | 


He ſaw't, but with a mighty Gulf between, 

He ſaw't to be more Wines, anc deſpair agen : 

Not Souls of dying Sinners w they go, 

Afſur'd of endleſs Miſeries below, - 

Their Bodies more unwillingly deſert. 

Than I from you, and all my Joys did part. 

as ſome young Merchant, whom his Sire unkind: 

Reſigns to every faithleſs Wave and Wind z * 

lt the kind Miſtreſs of his Vows appear, 

And come to bleſs his Voyage with a Prayet, - 

och ſighs he vents as may the Gale Increaſe, _ 

ach Foods of Tears as may the Billows raiſe,.. 
I | 2s 25111; 1116.3 
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And when at length the launching Veſſel fies 0 


And ſevers firſt his Lips, and then his Eyes; 
Long he looks back to ſee what he — 
And, while he may, views the beloved Shores. 
Such juſt concerns I at your Parting had, 


Then ſought to trace you by left Tra of . 
And when they could not Looks to 
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With ſach ſad Eyes your turning Face ſurvey d 
Reviewing, they purſu d you out of ſight, 


Tow rds Mat lov d Place they. took deligh delight of 
ray, 
And aim d dt uncertain Glances fil that may. 
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(a Year in any Lover's Kalendar) 
Since I was fore d to part, and bid adieu ir 
To all my Joy and Happinefs in you ; + 
And ſtill by the ſame Hindrance am detsin'd, 
Which me at firit from your lovd Sight conftrain | 
Oft I reſolve to meet my Bliſs, and then 
My Tether ſtops, and pulls me back agen: 


So, when our raiſed Thoughts to Heav'n aſpite, 
Earth ſtifles them, and choaks the good defi " 


* * * 


Complaining of Abſence. s 91 


Curſe on that Man, who, Bus neſs firſt deſign d, 
And by't enthrall'd a free- born Lover's mind 
A curſe on Fate, who thus ſubjected me, 

ind made me ſlave to any thing but thee 
Lovers ſhould be as unconfin'd as Air, 

ree ats wild inhabitants from Care: 

& free thoſe happy Lovers are above, 
Exempt'from all Concerns but thoſe of Love: 
But I, 
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Se may FR and 9 far divide | | 
ſoft embracing Waters of the en 

Which with united Friend(hip ſtill rejoyn, . 
Than part my Eyes, my Arms or Lips from thine 
Sooner it may Time's beadlong motion force, 
In which it marches with unalter d courſe, 
Or ſever this from the ſucceeding Day, 
Than from thy happy Preſence force my ſtay. MI” 
Not the tonch'd Needle (emblem of my Soul) 
With greater Rey'rence trembles to its Pole, — 
Nor Flames with ſurer. inſtinct upwards go, 
Than mine,” and all their motives tend to you. 
Fly ſwift ye minutes and contract the ſpace 
Of Time, which holds me from her dear Embrace 
When 1 am there TI bid you kindly ſtay, 
II bid you reſt, and never glide away. 
Thither when Bus'neſs gives me a Releaſe, 
To loſe my Cares in ſoft and gentle Eaſe, 
T11 come, and all arrears of Kindneſs pay, 
And live o'er my whole Abſence in one day. 
Not Souls, releas d from humane Bodies, move 
With quicker haſt to meet their Bliſs above, 1 
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Promiſiug a Piſa. | . 293 
Than I, when freed from Clogs, that bind me now? 
Eager to ſeize my Happineſo, will go. 
Should a fierce Angel arm'd with Thunder ftand, 
And threaten Vengeance with his brandiſh d hand, 
To ſtop the entrance to my Paradiſce. 
[11 venture, and his ſlighted Bolts deſpiſe: 
Swift as the wings of Fear, ſhall be my Love, 
And me to her with equal ſpeed remove: 
Swift as the motions of the Eye, or Mind. 
Ill thither fly, and leave ſlow Thought behind. 


—— 2 — * — —_— — 2 :, # hs 
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Careleſs Good-Fellow. 


Written March 9. 1680. | 


A Pox of this fooling, and plotting of late, 

1 What a pother and ſtir has it kept in the 
State ? * | 

Let the Rabble run mad with Suſpicions, and Fears, 

Let them ſcuffle and jar, till they go by the ears: 


Their Grievances never ſhall trouble my pate, 
So I can enjoy my dear Bottle at quiet. 


u 3 | II. 


hat 


7 1 

What Conte were thſs, who! would . 

their eaſe 

And their Necks for a Toy, a thin Wifer 14 Maſs 

At old Tyburs'they never had needed to ſwing, 
Had they been but true er Da and thei 


King; 
A Friend and i Bottle ip all my deten; 
He whe no room for Treaſon, that's 2 5 of 


Wine. V. v5 | 4003063; 
+ mind not the Members and makers of Laws, 
Let them Sit or Prorogue, as his Majeſty pleaſe: 
Let them damn us to Wollen, I'll never repine 
At my Lodging, when dead, ſo alive I have Win 
Yet oft in my Drink I can hardly forbear 
To caflechem. for making my Claret ſo dear. - 
IV. 
mind not gfave Aﬀes, who idly debate : 
About Right and Succeſſion, the trifles of State; 
We've a good King already: and he deſerves laugi 


That will coubl his head with who ſhall com 
after: 

Come, here's to his Health, and 1 with He may 

As free from all Care, and all Trouble as we. 


V. | 
What care I how Leagues with the Ehle go: 
Or latrigues betwirt Sidney 2 and Monbicu 
Den? | 
Whatconcerns it my Drinking, if 2 be! fold, 
if the os ad take it by Storming, or Gold? 


The Good Fellow. 29 5 


Cood Bordeaux alone is the place that I mind, 
And when the Fleet coming, I pray for a Wind. 
VL 


he Bully of France, that aſpires to Renown 

By dull cutting of Throats, and vent ring his own ; 

Let him fight and be damnd, and make Matches 

and Treat, F | 

o * News · mongers, and Coffee · houſe 8 
Chat: nt Nl 

8 He's but a brave wretch, while I am more free, 

More ſafe, and a thouſand times happier than 


ome He, or the Pope, or the Devil to boot, 

Ir come Faggot and Stake, I care nota Groat; 
Never think that in Smithfield J Porters will heat: 
o, Lear, Mr, Fox, pray excuſe me for that. 

[11 drink in defiance. of Gibbet and Halter, 
This is the Profeſſion that never will alter. 
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The Perſon of Spencer is brought in 
Diſſading tbe Author from the Study 
| ef PortTRY; and ſbeming boy i 
little it is eſteem d and ese Ann 


He 

this preſent Age. 
934 37 Li 
N E night, as L was RO, of late T: 
On all he mis ries o of my hapleſs Fate, Te 
Curſing my rhiming Stars, raving in vaiinn WH: 
At all the Powers, which over Poets reign: Tc 
In came 2 ghaſtly Shape, all pale and thin, Id 


As ſome poor Sinner, who by Prieſt had been A 
Hinder along Lent's Pennance, ſtarv'd and whipp'd,MW Ha 
| parboil'd Lecher, late from Hot-houſe crept, WW 
| Faith his Looks appear d. his Eyes ſunk in, Cr 
; Like Morning-Gown about bim hung his Skin, 
A Wreath of Lawrel on bis Head — wore, 900 
A Took; inſcrib'd the Fairy Queen, he bore. & 
By this 1 knew him, roſe, gh bow'd, and ſaid, An 
Hail reverend Ghoſt | all bail moſt ſacred Shade! WR 
Why this great V1 Vi iſit ? why vouch «f d to me, Th 
45 meaneſt of thy Britiſh Prageny es * Wi 
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om ſt thou i in my er” 'd, unhallowd Muſe, 
Some of thy 5 x erin to infuſe 2 
If ſo, lay on thy Hands, ordain me fit 
For the high Care, and Miniſtry .o Wit. 

Let ne 6 beg) thy great Iuſtrud ions claim, 
Teach me to tread the glorious paths of Fame. 
Teach me (for none does better know than thee) 
How, like thy ſelf, I may immmortal grow 

Thusdid I ſpeak, a ad poke itin a a ſain, 

Above my common. rate, and uſual vein ; 

As if inſpir d by preſence of the Bard, 

Who with a frown thus to reply was heard, 
In ſtile of Satyr, ſuch wherein of old 
He the fam'd Tale of ' Mother Hubberd told. 

I come, fond Ideot, ere it be too late, 

Kindly to warn thee of thy wretched Fate: 
Take heed betimes, repent, and learn of me. E 
To ſhun the dang rous Rocks of Poetry : 
Had I the choice of Fleſh and Blood Aal, * 
To act once more in Life's tumultuous Scene; — | 
Id be a Porter, or a Scavenger, 151 
room, or any thing, but Poet here: *A 
LI Hiſt thou obſerv'd ſome Hawker of the Town; 
Who: thro the ſtreets withdiſmal Scream and Tone 
Cries Matches, Small-coal, Wo; Old Shoes and 
ts, 
docks, Sermons, Ballads Lies, Gazetts, and Votes? 
So unrecorded to the Grave I'd go, 
„und nothing but the Regiſter tell, who: vo 
Rather that poor unheard of Wretch I'd be, 2 


— I SS we 


/ 


Than the moſt glorious Name in Poetry, 
With all its boaſted Immortality: 


7 — | 


For praiſing; Jockies and New-market» Fools. + 


But wha has d, been ee, and oft ha 
Aleaſh of Sonnets, and a dull Lampoan, -. 


Set up an Author, who forthwith is grown” 2 


Dieſeribes the Pageants, and my good Lord May" 


80 Oats and Bedloe — pointed at, 
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Rather than He, who ſung on Phrygia Shore, 
The Grecian Bull ies fighting for a Whore: 
Or he of Thebes, whom Fame ſo much extols | 


So many now, and bad the Scriblets be, 
Tis ſcandal td be of the Company:: 
The foul Diſaaſe is ſo prevailing groẽwm, 
So much the Faſhion of the Court and Town, 
That ſcatce/a :man;well-bred in either's deem'd, 


— = © — — me 


rhim'dit.. 
The Fools are troubled: with a Flux of Devine,” 
And on each Paper fquirt their-filthy ſenſe: - 


A aa of Parts, of Rhiming, and Renown :: 
Ev n that vileWretch, who in lewd Verſe och ye: 


Whoſe Works muſt ſerve he next TY 

For making Squibs, and under Pies to lay, 
Yet counts himſelf of the inſpired Train, 
And dares in thought the (arred Name | 
But ici it nagt (thoalt fay) in Front to Band, 
With Laurel crows't..by' White; 'or oe 1 of 
Lit wot great, aud #0 le ku, 
Mart d out, and gaz d at thro the wond ring Town, 
By ull the Rabble palſivg up and down 20) 


il 


And every buſie Coxcomb of the Stat: 
The meaneſt Felons who thro Hol born go, 
ore eyes and Walks * 125 Poets dra: 
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if this be all; go have thy poſted Name 

fix d up with Bills of Quack, and publick Sham; 
To be the ſtop of gaping Prentices, 


And read by reeling Drunkards, when they piſs ; 
Or elſe to be wir on trading Stall, i] | 


While the bilk'd Owner hires Gazetts to tell, 
Mongſt Spaniels loſt, that Author does not fell. 
i fond Fool, thou ſooth ſt he ſelf in 
ream, 


With hopes of perchiſing i a laſting Name? | | 
Thou think'ſt perhaps thy Trifles ſhall remain, | 
Like ſacred Cowley, and immortal Ben; 

But who of all the bold — 

ho now drive on the trade of Fame in Verſe 
an be enſur d in this unfaithful Sep, 

here there ſo many loſt and ſhipwrack'd be? 
ow many Poems writ in ancient time, 
hich thy Fore- fathers had in great eſteem, 
hich in be crowded Shops fore any rate, 

ind ſold like News-Books, 14 Affairs of State, 
ave grown contemptible, and ſlighted ſince, 

s Pordage, Fleckng, or the Britiſh Prince? - | 
warles, Chapman, Haywood, Withers had Ap plauſe, 
nd Wild, and Ogilby-in former days; 
ut now are damn d to wrapping Drugs and way 
ind curſt by all their broken Stationers: © 
ind ſo may'ſt thou perchance paſs up and down,) | 
nd pleaſe a while th' admiring Court and Town, 
ho after ſhalt in Duct-lane Shops be thrown, ' ) 
o mould with S;lvefter, and Shirley there, 


nd truck for pots of Ale next Sture bridg- Fair. 
| Then 
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Then who ll not laugh to ſee th immortal Name 
To vile Munduvew made a Martyr flame > 
And all thy deathleſs Monuments of Wit, 
Wipe Porters Tails, or mount in Paper. Rite? 
But, grant thy Poetry ſhould find ſucceſs, 
And (which is rare) the ſqueamiſh Criticks pleaſe 
Admit it read, and prais d, and courted be 
By this nice Age, and all Poſterity ; 
If thou expecteſt ought but empty Fame, 
Condemn thy Hopes, and Labours to the Flame: 
The. rich have now learn d only to admire, 
He, who to greater Favours does aſpire, 
Is mercenary thought, and writes to hire : 
Would ft thou to raiſe thine, and thy Countrie 
Fame, | | 
Chuſe ſome old Engliſs Hero for thy Theme; 
Bold Arthur, or great Edward's greater Son, 
Or our fifth Harry, matchleſs in Renown 
Make Agincourt, and Creſſy Fields outvie 
The fam d Lavini an Shores and Walls of Troy; 
What Scipio; what Mæcena would'ſt thou find, 
What Sadney now to ty great Project kindꝰ 
Bleſs me | how great bis Genius ! how each Line, 
L big with Senſe ] how glorious a Deſign © 
Does thro the whole, and each proportion ſhine ! 
How lofty all his io, 4s and how inſpird ! _ 
Pity, ſuch wondrous Thoughts are not preferr'd, 
Cries a gay wealthy Sot, who would not bail 
For bare ſive Pounds the Author out of Jail, 
Should he ſtarve there, and rot ; who if a Brief 
Came out the needy Poets to relieve, N 
To the whole Tribe would ſcarce a Teſter * 
— | a 4 


( 
{ 


\ 


Wot fifty Ouineas for a Whore and Clap! W 
The Peers well usd, and comes off wond rous 
cheap: 1 

poet would be dear, and out of th* way, 

hould he expect above a Coach- mans pay: 

or this will any dedicate, 'and lye, 

nd dawb the gawdy Aſs with Flattery> ? 

For this will any proſtitute his Sence Wan 

o Coxcombs void of Bounty, as of Brains? 

et ſuch is the hard Fate of Writers now., 

wm forcd for Alms to each great Name to 

W: : | 

Fawn, like her Lap-dog, on her tawdry Grace, þ 


ommend her Beauty, and bely her Glaſs, 
By which ſhe every morning primes her Face : 
Sneak to his Honour, call him Witty, Brave, 
Ind Juſt, tho a known Coward, Fool, or Knave, 
ind praiſe his Lineage, and Nobility, | 
hoſe Arms at firſt came from the Company. 
Tis ſo, 'twas ever fo, ſince heretofore þ 


he blind old Bard, with Dog and Bell before, 
as fain to ſing for Bread from door to door. 
he needy Muſes all turn'd Gipfies then, 

nd of the begging Trade e er ſince have been: 
hould mighty Sappho in theſe days revive, 
and hope upon her ſtock of Wit to live; 

dhe muſt to Creſwel's trudge to mend her Gains, 
Ind let her Tail to hire, as well as Brains. 
What Poet ever fin'd for Sheriff > or who 

dy Wit and ſenſe did eves Lord: Mayors grow? | 


Bu | My 
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My own hard Uſage here I need not preſs, ) 
Where you have every day before your face 
Plenty of freſh reſembling Inſtances: + © 
Great Cowley's Muſe the ſame ill Treatment had, 
Whoſe Verſe ſhall live for ever to upbraid 
Th . World, that left ſuch Worth ur 
ant! ore © A hon pa yr 
Waller himſelf may thank Tnheritance ' 
For what he elſe had never got by Senſe, 
On Butler who can think without juſt Rage, 
The Glory and the Scandal of the age? 
Fair ſtood his hopes, when firſt he came to Town, 
Met every where with welcome of Renown, 
Courted, and lov'd by all, with wonder read, 
And promiſes of Princely Favour fed : 
But what Reward for all had he at laſt, 
After a Life in dull expectance paſsd >: 
The Wretch at ſumming up his miſ-ſpent days 
Found nothing left, but Poverty and Praiſe: 
Of all his Gains by Verſe he could not ſave 
Encugh to purchaſe Flannel, and a Grave: 
Reduc d to want, he in due time fell fick, - 
Was fain to die, and be intetr d on tick: 
And well might bleſs the Fever that was ſent, 
Io rid him hence, and his worſe Fate prevent. 
You've ſeen what Fortune other Poets ſhare ; 
View next the Factors of the Theatre: 
That conſtant Mart, which all the year does hold, 
Where Staple Wit is barter'd, bought, and ſold; 
Here trading Scriblers for their Maintenance, 
And livelihood truſt to a Lott ry chance: 


\ 


Bu 


e 
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But who his Patts would in the Service ſpend, 
Where all his hopes on vulgat Breath depend? 
Where, every Sot, for paying half a Crown, 
Has the Prerogative to cry him down? ' 
$4ley indeed may be content with Fame, 

Nor care ſhould an ill jadging Audience damn: 

Bur Sertle, and the reſt, that write for Pence, 
Whoſe whole Eftate's an ounce or two of Brains, 
Should a thin Houſe'on the third day appear, 
Vaſt ſtarve, or live in Tatters all the year. _ 
ind what can we expect that's brave and great, N 


rom a poor needy Wretch, that writes to cat? 

Who the ſucceſs of the next Play muſt wait 

or Lodging, Food, and Cloaths : and whoſe chief 
care | eo 85 

how to ſpunge for the next Meal, and where? 

Hadſt thou of old in flouriſhing Athen: liv'd, 

hen all the learned Arts in Glory thriv-! d. 

Then mighty Sophocles the Stage did ſway, 

\nd Poets by the State were held in pay, c 

Twere worth thy pains to cultivate thy Maſe, - © 

ind daily wonders then it might produce e 

But who would now write Hackney to a Stage, N 

bat s only thought the Nuiſance of the Age ? 

0 after this, and beat thy wretched Brains, 

ind toil to bring in thankleſs Ideots means: 

urn o'er dull Horace, and the Claſſick Fools, 

o poach for Senſe, and hunt for idle Rules: 

be free of Tickets, and the Play-Houſes, 

o make ſome tawdry Act'reſs there thy Prize, 

ind ſpend thy third Days gains twixt her clapp'd 
Thighs. | |: 
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All Trades, and all Profeſſions here „ 
And yet Encourage: ement for all is found 
Here « a vile Emprick, who by Licence kills, 
Who every where helps to increaſe the Bills, 
Wears Velvet, keeps his Coach, and Whore bellt 
For what leſs Villains muſt to 7. yburn ride. 
There a dull trading Sot, in Wealth overgrown 
By thriving Knavery, can call his own 
A dozen-Mannors, and if Fate ſtill bleſs, 
Expects as many Counties to poſſeſs. 
Punks, — Bawds, all their due Penſions giir 
And every day the great Mens Bounty drain: 
Laviſh expence on Wit, has never yet 
Been tax d amongſt the Grievances of State. 
The Twrky, Guinny, Indian Gainers be, 
And all but the Poetick Company: 
Each place of Traffick, Bantam, Smyrna, Zant, 
Greenland, Virginia, Sevil, Alicant, 
And France, that ſends us Dildoes, Lace, an 
Wine, 
Vaſt profit all, and large Returns bring in : 
Parnaſſus only i is that barren Coaſt, 
Where the whole Voyage, and Adventure's loſt 
Then he advis'd, the ſlighted Muſe forſake, 
And Cook and Dalton for thy ſtudy take : 
For Fees each Term ſweat in the crowded Hall, 
And there for Charters, and crack d Titles baw!: 
Where M—4 thrives, and pockets more cac * 
2 © year | 
Than forty Laureats at the Theater. 
Or elſe to Orders, and the Church betake 
EE ſelf, and that thy future Refuge make: 


Ther 
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There fawn on ſome proud Patron to engage 
Th Advowſon of each Punk, and Parſonage: 
or ſooth the Court and preach up Kingly Right, 
To gain a Prebend or a Miter by t. 
In fine, ' turn Pettifogger, Canoniſt, 
Civilian, Pedant, -Mountebank, or Prieſt, 
soldier, or Merchant, Fidler, Painter, Fencer, 
Jack-pudding, Juggler, Player, or Rope: dancer: 
Preach, Plead, Cure, Fight, Game, Pimp, Beg, 
Cheat, or Thieves. 1 © - 
ze all but Poet, and there's way to live. 
But why do I in vain my Counſel ſpend - 
n one whom there's ſo little hope to mend? 
here I perhaps as fruitleſly exhort, | 
\s Lenten Doctors, when they Preach at Court; 
Not enter'd Punks from Luſt they once have try d, 
Not Fops, and Women from Conceit, and Pride, 
ot Bawds from Impudence, Cowards from Fear, 
or ſeer d unfeeling Sinners paſt Deſpair, 
ure half ſo hard, and ſtubborn to reduce, 
a poor Wretch, when once poſſeſs d with Muſe. 
If therefore, what Lve ſaid, cannot avail, 
or from the Rhiming Folly thee recall, 
but (pight of all thou wilt be obſtinate,,.. © —- 
ind run thy ſelf upon avoidleſs Fates ,. . 
y ſt thou go on unpitied, till thou be | 
rought to the Pariſh-Badg, and Beggar : 
[ll urg d by want, like broken Scriblers, thou 
Lurn Poet to a Booth, a Smithfield Show, | 
ind write Heroick Verſe for Barthol mew. 
Then lighted by the very Nurſery, 
heel May'ſt thou atlaſt be = to ſtarye, like me. 1 
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In Imitation of the: Third of 
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Wrinen in Mo 1683, 2. 
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The Poer OR in 4 Friend of bit, giving bi 
an account why be removes rom. London 


line in the Cys —" 


- 
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T HO' much concern'd to leave my dear ol 
Friend, 

I muſt however his Defi ign commend 

Of fixing in the Country : for were 

As free to chuſe my Reſidence, as he; 

The Peate, the Fent, the Hundreds, or Landr-e 

I would prefer to Fleetſtreet, or 25 Strand. 
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What place ſo deſart, and ſo wild is there; 2 


Whoſe Inconveniences one would not bear, 
Rather than the Alarms of midnight Fire, 
The falls of Houſes, Knavery of C its, 
The Plots of Factions, and the noiſe of Wits, 
And thouſand other Plagues, which up and down 
Exch day and hour infeſt the curſed Ion? 
As Fate wou d hav't on the appointed dax 
Of parting hence, I met him on the way; 
Hard by Mile- end, the place fo fam d of late, 
In Proſe and Verſe for the great Faction Treat: 
Here we ſtood ſtill, and after Complements 
Of courſe; and wiſhing his good Journey hence, 
ask d what ſudden cauſes made him flie 
The once lov d Town, and his dear Company: 
When, on the bated Proſpect looking back, 
Thus with juſt rage the good old Timor ſpake. 
Since Virtue here in no repute is had.) 
ince Worth is ſcorn d, Learning and Senſe ani 
\nd Knavery the only thriving Trade . 
Finding my ſlender Fortune every dag 
Dwindle and waſt inſenſibly away; yr, 
| like a loſing Gameſter, thus retreat 
o manage wiſelier my laſt ſtake of Fate: 
bile I have ſtrength, and want no ſtaff tu prop 
y tott'ring Limbs, e er Age has made me ſtoop. 
eneath its weight, e er all my Thread be ſpun, 
ad Life has yet in ſtore ſome Sand to run, 
Aris my reſolve to quit the nauſeous Town. © 
Let thriving Morecraft chuſe his dwelling there, 
lich with the ſpoils of ſome, young ſpend-thrift 


> 2 Let 


ole 


Tha Heir: 2 
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Let the plot: mongers ſtay behind, whoſe Art 
Can Truth to Sham, and Sham to Truth convert: 
Whoever has aun Houſe to build, or Set, 
His Wife, his Conſclence, or his Oath to let: 
= Who' ever has, or hopes for Offices, 418 
A Navy, Guard, or Cuſtom-houſe's place: 
Let ſharping Courtiers ſtay, who there are great | 
; By putting the falfe Dice on King, and State: 
\ Where they, who once were Grooms, and Footboy 
known, f N 429». 
Are now to fair Eſtates, and Honours grown; 
Nor need we envy them, or wonder much 
At their fantaſtick Greatneſs, fince they re ſuch, 
Whom Fortune oft in her capricious freaks 
Is pleas d to raiſe from Kennels, and the Jakes, 
10 Wealth and Dignity above the reſt, 
When ſhe is frolick and diſpos d to jeſt: 


I live in London? What ſhould I — there? MA 
1 cannot lye, nor flatter, nor forſwear: Is 
I can't commend a Book, or Piece of Wit, * 
(Tho a Lord were the Author) dully writ: W 
I'm no Sir Sydrophel to read the Stars, TI 
And caſt Nativities for longing Heirs W 
When Fathers ſhall drop off: no Gadbury Ot 
To tell the minute when the King ſhall ie; Ar 


And you know what—come in: nor can I ſteer, If 
And tack about my Conſcience, whenſoe er W. 
To a new Point I fee Religion veer, 

Let others pimp to Courtier's Lechery, Th 
III draw no City Cuckold's Curſe on me: Th 
Nor would I do it, tho to be made great, 


Ard raisd to be chief Miniſter of State. 2 
— er 
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Therefore I think it: ſit to rid the To .]n 
Of one, that is an uſeleſs member grown. 
Beſides, who has pretence to Fayour now, 2 


zut he, who: bidden Villany does know, 
Whoſe Breaſt does with ſome burning ſecret glow ? 
By none thou ſhalt preferr'd, or valu d be, 
That truſts hee with an honeſt Secrefie ; 
He only may to great Mens Friendſhip reach, 
Who Great Men, when he pleaſes, can impeach. 
Let others thus aſpire to-Dignity 3. 
For me, I'd not their envied Grandeur buy 
For all th' Exchange is worth, that Paul- will coſt, 
Or was of late in the Scotch Voyage loſt. ... 
What would it hoot I to pra 1. 
forego my Quiet, and n eaſe of mind. 
Fill Kan d, at laſt betraꝝ d by my great Friend. 

Another cauſe, which I muſt boldly own, 
And not the leaſty for which I quit the Town, 
Is to behold it made the Common-ſhore, 
Where France does all her Filth, and Ordure pour: 
What Spark of true old Engliſb rage can bear 
Thoſe, who were Slave at home, to Lord it here: 
We've all our Faſhions, Language, Complements, 
Our Muſick, Dances, Curing, Cooking thence ; 
And weſhall have their Pois ning too ere long 
If ſtill in the improvement we goon. 
What would ſt thou ſay, great Harry, ſhould ſt thou 

viex 
Thy gawdy flutt ring Race of Eugliſb now, 
Their tawdry Cloaths, Pulvil io s, Eſſences, 
Their Chedrenx Peruques, and thoſe Vanities, 
Which thou and they of old did ſo deſpiſe? 
22 X 3 What 


JL 


el 
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What would᷑ſt thou ſay to fee th biens, ron 
With the foul Spawn of Foreigners Oer. run: () 
Hither from Pars; and all Parts they come, 
The Spne and Vomit of their Goals at home; 


To Ge they flock, and to S. James bis Square, - 
And wriggle into great Mens Service there: 


Foot-boys at firſt, till they from wiping Shooes, 
Grow by 2 the Maſter of the Houſe: it 
Ready ef Wit, harden'd of 1 _— ＋ 


Able with eaſe to put down eithe 
Both the King's Player, and King — 
PFlippant ors talk, and voluble of Tongue, 
With words atavill, no Lawyer better dong 
Softer than Aattering Court-Paraſite, - 
Or City-Trader, when he means to Bent, 
No Calling or Profeſſioti comes amiſs: 7 
A needy Monſieur can be what he pleaſe, - 
Groom, Page, Valet, Quack; Operator, — 
Perfumer, Pimp, Jack-pudding, Juggler, Dancer: 
Give but the word; the Cur will fetch and bring 
Come over to the Emperor,Or King #- Incl f 2+ 
Or, if you pleaſe, fly o'er the Pyramid, 71 
Which and the reſt in vain have try d. 
Can I have patience,” and endure to ſee - 

The paltry Foreign Wretch take place of me, 
Whom the ſame Wind and Veſſel brought aſhore, 
That brought prohibited Goods and Dildoes o'er? 

Then, pray, what mighty Privilege is there 
For me, that at my Birth drew Engl Air? 
And where's the benefit to have my Veins 


Nun Briviſh Blood, if there's no difference © W 
; "Twi 
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Twixt me-and him, the Statute Freedom gave, 
and made a Subject of a true-born Slave? 

But nothing ſhocks, and is more loath d by me, 
Than the vile Raſcal's fulſom Flatten: 
zy belp of this falſe Magnifying Glaſs, 
A Louſe or Flea ſhall for a Camel paſs: 
produce an hideous Wight, more ugly far 
Than thoſe ill Shapes, which in old Hangings are 5 
He'll make him ſtrait a Bean Garc on appear: 
commend his Voice and Singing, tho he bray 
Worſe than Sir Martin Marr--all in the Play: 
And if he Rhime, {ball praiſe for Standard Wit, 
More ſcurvy ſenſe than Pryn and Viekars writ. _ 
And here's the miſchief, tho we lay the ſame, 
He is believ d, and we are thought to ſham: _ 
Do yoi but ſmile, immediately the Beaſt _* 
Laughs But aloud, tho be ne er heard the jeſt : 
pretend you re ſad, he's preſently in Tears, 
Yet grieves no more than Marble, when it wears 
Sorrow in Metaphor: but ſpeak of Heat; | 
0 God bow ſultry tis, hell cry; and ſweat. 
I depth of. Winter: ſtrait, if you complain 
Of Cold; the Weather-glaſs is ſunk again: 
Then he'll call for his Frize- Campaign, and ſwear, 
Tis beyond Eighty, he's in Greenland here. 
Thus he ſhifts Scenes, and oft ner in a dax 
Can change his Face, than Actors at a Play: 
There's nought ſo mean can ſcape the flatt ring Sot, 
Not his Lord's Snaff-box, nor his Powder Spot: 
f he but Spit, or pick his Teeth; be'll cry, 
How every thing becomes you let me dlie, | 
Jour Lordſhip does it moſt judicionſly - | 

"4 X 4 And 
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And ſwear, tis faſhionable, if he Sneeze; 
Extremely taking, and it needs muſt pleaſe. 
Beſides there nothing ſacred, nothing free 
From the hot Satyr's rampant Lechefy : 
Nor Wife, nor Virgin Daughter can eſcape, | 
Scarce thou thy ſelf, or Son avoid a Rape: 
All muſt go pad-lock d: if nought elſe there be, 
Suſpect thy very Stables Chaſtity. 
By this the Vermin into Secrets creep, 
Thus Families in awe they ſtrive to keep. 
What living for an Ergliþ Man is there, 
Where ſuch as theſe get head, and domineer, 
Whofe uſe and cuftom tis, never to ſhare 
A Friend, but love to reign without dif] pute, 
Without a Rival, full and abſolute?s?s? 
Soon as the Inſect gets his Homour's car, 
And fly-blows ſome of s pois nous malice there, 
Strait As 4 a off, A 7 1 diſer 
e 1 

And all my Wider Service diF regut red. 1 

But leaving theſe Meſſieure, for fear chat 1 
Be thought of the Sith-Weavers Matiny, "Pl 
From the loath'd Subje& let us baſten on, i 
To mention other Grievances in Town: 
And further, what Reſpect at all is had 
Of poor men here? and how's their Service o paid, 
Tho” they be ne er ſo diligent to wait, | 


To ſneak, and dance attendance on the Great? Jus 
No mark of Favour is to be obtain Shi 
By one, that ſues, and brings ari empty hand : An 
And all his merit is but made a ſport. To 


Unleſs he glut ſome Cormorant at Court, 


'Ti 
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"Tis now a common thing, and uſual here, 

To ſee the Son of ſome rich Uſurer 

Take place of Nobles, keep his firſt rate Whore, 


And for a Vaulting Bout or two give more 
Than a . Pay: mean while the 


of Peers, reduce d to poverty and Need. 
Are fain to trudge to the Bawk-fde, and there 
Take up with Porters leavings, Suburb- Ware. 
There — that Blood, which their great An- 
celtor 
oo nobly ſhed at Creſſji heretofore, 
At Brothel- Fights in ſome foul Common ſhore. 
Produce an Evidence, tho jaſt he be, 
As righteous Job, or Abraham, or He, 
Whom, Heaven, when whole Nature tiprack' d 
Was, 
Thought worth the ſaving, of all humane Racez 
Or f other, whom the flaming Deluge ſeap d, 
When S-dow's:-Lechers Angels would have rapds 
How rich be is, muſt the firſt. queſtion be, 
Next for his Manners, and Integrity : 
. Mask, what Equipage he keeps, and what 
He's reckon worth in Mony and Eſtate; 
Whether for Sheriff he bas * known to fine, 
4nd with ham many Diſhes he does dine? 
For look what Caſh a perſon has in ſtore, 
Juſt ſo much Credit has he, and no more: 
Should I upon a thouſand Bibles Swear, _ | 
And call each Saint throughout the Kalendar, | 
To vouch my Oatb, it wont be taken here ; 


The 


— 
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If his Apparel ſeem but overworn, 
One takes occaſion his ript Shooe to flont, 


If it be old, and does not D 4 


As its expoſing men to grinning ſcorn, - a1 whe 


Amongſt the Common-Council to adviſe? 


The — Heat u, and Thnwiderbaltethey thing 
And Heav'n it ſelf does at ſuch Trifles wink. 
Beſides, what ſtore of gibing ſcoffs are thrown 
On one chats poor, and-meanly clad-in Town ; 


His Stockings out at heel, or Breeches torn > 


And-ſwears: thas been at Priſon-grates —_ out: 
Another ſhrewdly jeers his coarſe Crevat, 
Becauſe himſelf wears Point: a third his Hat, 
And moſt unmercifully ſhews his Wit, 


Nothing in Poverty ſo ill is born, 


To be by tawdry-Coxcombs piſs d u 
And . jeſting· ſtock of — n 
Turn out there, Friend! (cries one at Church) abe Pe 


Soon 3 nan ſconndrel Curs 4s you 2 or 
ers kept e Belike, ſome Sot, e 

Eg un no . was on Bulks begot: b 
ut now 4 rais d to an Eſtate, and Pride, Th 
But having the kind: Proverb on his fde: 01 


Let Gripe and Cheativel take their Places there, 
And oy the Scriv'ners gawdy ſparkiſh Heir, Th 
That wears. three tuin d Orphans on hib Back df 
Mean while you in the Alley ſtand;..ang\ſneak: IM * 
And you therewith muſt reſt contented, ſince, Th 
Almighty Wealth doth put ſuch difference. l 
What Citizen a Son in law will take, \n 


Bred ne er ſo well, that can t a Joynter Lake? W 


What man of ſenſe, that's poor, dn ſummon d is Wh 
At 
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t veſtry-Conſults when does he appear, . 

or —_— of ſome Pariſh-Offticer, : 

r making Leather Buckets for the Choir? 
Tis hard for any man to riſe, that feess 

is Vertue clogg'd with Poverty at heels: 

ut harder tis by much in London, where 

ſorry Lodging, courſe and ſlender Fare, 

re, Water, Breathing, every thing isdear : 

ſet ſuch as theſs an earthen Diſh diſdain, | 51 
ith which their Anceſtors in Edgars Reign, 

ere ſerv d, and thought it no 2 to dine, 

ho they were rich, had ſtore of Leather Coin. 

as their Fortune is, yet they deſpiſe 

man that walks the ſtreets in homely Frize: 

ſo ſpeak the truth great part of England now 

their own Cloth will — vouchſafe to go | de 

only, the Statutes Penalty to fave, 

ome few perhaps wear Wollen in the Grave. 05 

ere all go daily dreſt, altho it be 

ove their Means, their Rank, and Qualiey:+ 

[he moſt-in borrow'd Gallantry are clad; - +» 

or which the Tradeſmen's Books are Rtill unpaid: 

[his fault is common in the meaner ſort, : 


ik 


t 


[hat they maſt needs affect to bear the Port 
of Gentlemen, tho they want Income fort. 
Sir, to be ſhort, in this expenſive IO ＋⏑ m 
There's nothing without Mony to be done: 
hat will you give to be admitted there. 
ind brought to ſpeech of ſome Court -Miniſter? 
hat will you give to have the quarter face, 
is be ene and nodding go- by of his Grace? 


Al His 


U 
. 
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And nought, but Conſcience, to diſturb your Rel 


A Looking-glaſs upon the Cu 


His Porter, Groom, and Steward muſt have Fees, 
And you may ſee the 7; ombs,' and Tower for leſs: 
Hard Fate of Suitors ! who maſt pay, and pray 
To livery-ſlaves, yet oft go ſcorn d rt; A 
Who- er at Barnet, or S. Albans fears, 
To have his Lodging drop about his ears, 
Unleſs a ſudden Hurricane 
Or ſuch a Wind us blew old No to Hell? 
Here we build flight, what ſcarce out ·laſts the Leaſ 
Without the help of Props, and Buttreſſes: 
And Houſes — adays as much require 
To be enſur d from Falling, as from Fire. 
There Buildings are ſubſtantial, tho leſs neat, 
And kept with care both Wind and REIN 
There you in ſafe ſecurity are bleſt, 


I am for living where no Fires affright, 
No Bells rung backward break my ſleep at night: 
I ſcarce lie down, and draw my Curtains here, I 
But ſtrait Im rous'd by the next Houſe on Fire: No. 
Pale, and half dead with Fear, my ſelf I raiſe, 0! 


And find my Room all over ina blazes Ti 
By this — ſeix d on the third Stairs, and [ A 
Can now diſcern no other Remedy, © + 0 
But leaping out at Window to get free: At 
For if the Miſchief from the Cellar came, 0 
Be ſure the Garret is the laſt takes flame. 5 

The moveables of P ge were a Bed At 


For him and's Wife, a Piſs-pot by its ide, As 
Coptoands Head, Ce 


A Comb-caſs, 'Cindleſtick Pewter-ſpoon, Al 
For want of Plate, with Desk to write upon : 
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Box without a Lid ſerv'd to contain 

re Authors, which made up bis Vatican 

nd there his own immortal Works were laid, 

)n which the barbarous Mice for hunger prey d. 

— had nothing all the World does know; - 

nd yet ſhould he have loſt his nothing too, 

o one the wretched Bard would have ſupply'd 

ith Lodging, Houſe-room, or a Cruſt of Bread. 

But if the» Fire burn down ſome Great Man's 
Houſe, a | 

Al ſtrait are intereſſed in the loſs : 

he Court is ſtrait in Mourning ſure enough, 

he Act, Commencement, and the Term put off: 

Then we miſchances of the Town lament, 

And Faſts are kept like Judgments to prevent. 

Out comes a Brief immediately, with ſpeed, 

To gather Charity as far as Tweed; 

Nay, while tis burning, ſome will ſend him in 

Timber and Stone to build his Houſe agen: Ti 

Others choice Furniture: here ſome rare piece 

Of Rubens, or Vandike preſented is: 

There a rich Suit of Moreclack-Tapeſtry, 

A Bed of Damask or Embroidery : 

One gives a fine Scrutofe, or Cabinet, 

Another a huge mighty Diſh of Plate, 3 

Or Bag of Gold: thus he at length-gets more 

By kind misfortune than he had before, 

And all ſuſpect it for a laid Deſign, 

As if he did himſelf the Fire begin. | 

Could you but be advisd to leave the Town, 

And from dear Plays, and drinking Friends be 

drawn; 4 

n 


; 


ht 
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The reſtleſs Bells ſuch Din in Steeples keep, 


An hand ſome Dwelling might be had in Key, 
Surrey, or Eſſex, at a cheaper Rnt 
Than what you re forc d to give for one half year 
To lie, like Lumber, in a Garret here: 
A Garden there, and Well, that needs no Rope, WM" 
Engin, or Pains to Crane its Waters up: ' 
Water is there thro' Natares Pipes convey d, WW" 
For which no Cuſtom, or Exciſe is paid: 
Had I the ſmalleſt Spot of Ground, which ſcarce 
Would Summer half a dozen Graſhoppers, 
Not larger-than my Grave, tho hence remote, 
Far as 8. Michaels Mount, I would go tot, 
Dwell there content, and thank the Fates to boot. 
Here want of Reſt anights more People kills 
Than all the College, and the weekly Bills: 
Where none have privilege to ſleep, but thoſe, 
Whoſe Purſes can compound for their Repoſe: 
In vain I go to Bed, or cloſe my eyes 
Methinks the place the middle Region is, 
Where 1 lie down:in Storms; in Thunder riſe: } 


That _—_ the Dead can in their Church- yard 
cep: | vey 343 

Huzza's of Drunkards, Belf-mens midnight Rhime 

The noiſe of Shops, with Hawkers early Scream. 


Beſides the Brawlsof Coach men, when they meet 


And ſtop in turnings of a narrow Street, 3 
duch aloud medley of confufion make, b. 
As drowfie Ar on the Bench would wake. [ 
If you walk out in Bus'neſs ne'er ſogreat, 10 
Ten thouſand ſtops you muſt expect to meet: 7 


1 Thic N 


in Imitation of the Third of Juvenal. 319 
ſhick crowds in every place you muſt charge thro', 
ind ſtorm your Paſſage hereſoe er you go 
hile Tides of Followers behind you throng, 
nd, pteſſing on your heels, ſhove-you along: 
)ne with a Board, or Rafter hits your Head, 
nother with his Elbow bores: your Side; 
ome tread upon your Corns, perhaps in ſport, 
ean while your Legs are cas d all o er with Dirt; 
ere you the March of a ſlow Funeral wait, 
dvancing to the Church with ſolemn State; 
here a Sedan, and Lacquies ſtop your way, -- 
hat bears ſome Punk of Honour to the Play; 
ow you ſome mighty piece of Timber meet, 
hich tott ring threatens ruin to the Streets |. 
ext a huge Portland Stone; for building Paule, 
t ſelf almoſt a Rock, on Carriage rowls ; | 
hich, if it fall, would cauſe a Maſlacre, 
nd ſerve at once to murder, and inter. 2 
If what Ive ſaid can't from the Town affright, 
onſider other dangers. of the Night: 
hen Brickbats are from upper Stories thrown, 
ind emptied Chamber-pots come pouring down 
rom Garret Windows: you have cauſe to bleſs 
be gentle Stars, if you come off with Piſs: 
many Fates attend, a man had need, 
W\c cr walk without a Surgeon by his fide: 
ind he can hardly now diſcreet be thought, 

hat does not make his Will ere he go out. 

If this you ſcape, twenty to one, you meet 
Mme of the drunken Scowrers of the Street 
luſh'd with ſacceſs of warlike Deeds perform d, 
Vt Conſtables ſubdu d, and Brothels ſtorm ;... ./ 


Il 
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Theſe if à Quarrel, or à Fray be miſt, 
Are ill at eaſe a- nights, and want their Reſt, 
For miſchief is a Lechery to ſomme. 

And ſerves to make them Nleep, like Landanum. 
Yet heated, as they are, with Youth and Wine, 
If they difcern a train of Flambeaus ſhine, 

If à Great Man with his gilt Coach appear, 
And a ſtrong Guard of Foot-boys in the rear, { 
The Raſcals ſneak; and ſhrink their Heads for fear. 
Poor me, who uſe no Light to walk about, 
Save what the Pariſh, or the Skies hang out, 
They value not: tis worth your while to hear 
The ſcuffle, if that be a ſcuffle, where 
Another. gives the Blows, I only bear : 

He. bids me ſtand : of force I muſt give way, 
For twere a ſenſeleſs thing to diſobey, 

And ſtruggle here, where I'd as good oppoſe 
My ſelf to P--- and his Maſtiffs loofe. 
Who's there 2 he cries, and takes you by the Throat 
Dog ! are you dumb ? Speak quickly, elſe my Foot 
Shall march about your Buttocks : whence d'ye come, 
From what bulk-ridden Strumpet reeking home ? 
Saving your reverend Pimpſhip, where 45 ply? 
How may one have a Job of Lechery © 
It you ſay any thing, or hold your peace, 
And ſilently go off ; tis all a caſe: 

Still he lays on: nay well, if you ſcape ſo: 
Perhaps hell clap an Action on you too 
Of Battery, nor need he fear to meet 

A Jury to bis turn, ſhall do him right, 

And bring him in large Damage for a Shooe 
Worn out, beſides the pains in kicking you. 


- 
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A poor 


Man muſt expect nought of redreſs, | 
But Patience: his beſt way in ſach a caſe 
Is to be thankful for the Drabs, and beg, 
That they would mercifully ſpare one Leg, 
Or Arm unbroke, and let him go away 
With Teeth enough to cat his Meat next day. 
Nor is this all, which you have. cauſe to fear, 
oft we encounter midnight Padders here: | 
When the Exchanges, and the Shops are cloſe, 2 


7 


And the rich Tradeſman in his Counting-houſe 

To view the Profit,of the day withdraws. 

Hither in flacks from Shooters-FZU] they come, 

o ſeek their Prize and Booty nearer home: 

Tour Purſe / they cry, tis madneſs to reſiſt, 

Or ſtrive, with a cock d Piſtol at your Breaſt : 

and theſe each day ſo ſtrong and numerous grow, 

The Town can ſcarce afford them Jail-room now. 

5 Times of the old Hept archy, 

Ere London knew ſo much of Villany: 

WM Then fatal Carts thro' Holborn ſeldom went, 

And Tyburn with few Pilgrims was content: 

A leſs; and ſingle Priſon then would do, 

And ſerv'd the City, and the Country too 
Theſe are the Reaſons, Sir, which drive me 


> 
7 
J' 


hence, en 9 
To which I might add more, would time diſpenſe 
To hold you longer; but the Sun draws low, 
The Coach is hard at hand, and I muſt go: - | 
Therefore, dear Sir, farewel ; and when the Town 
from better Company can ſpare you down, 
To make the Country with your Preſence bleſt, 
Then viſit your old Friend * the reſt: 5 

ere 
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There IIl ſinct leiſure to unlade my mind 1 OO! N 
Of what Remarks Ino muſt leave behind: - 
The Fruits of dear Experierice;c which aith wer 


Improv'd will-ſorve ſor hints, and natices ; 
And when you write agait,”may be of oſs. 
TS ang pra your n e. 1 an 


od - bs PI are. a6 A 1 2 4 * | 
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1. Like 

V5, you mr mighey wil, [ warrant, migh Ps 

With all your godly Tricks, and Artifice, | 15. 
Who think to chouſe me of wy dear and pleaſan 

S474 Vice. #4» l 
Hence holy Sham! in vain's your fruitleſs Toll * 
Go, and ſome unexperienc'd Fop beguile, | Aft 


Jo ſome raw ent ring Sinner cant, and whine, I Aide 

Who never knew the worth of Drunkenneſs ang Flig 
Wine; 

rene d, l prov' d, and found it all Divine: 


4 pTA 3 
It is reſotv'd, 1 will drink on, and die, 


Ni 


WORE 


ul not one minute loſe, not 
To hear your troubl eſome Divinity : 
il me a top-full Glaſs, III drink it on che Kites: 


nfufion to the next chat poils . Company. 


That Gulp was worth a Soul, like it, it * | 
And thorowout new Life and Vigor 
feel it warm at once my Head and Heart) 
feel it all in all, and all in every 
et the vile Slaves of Bus neſs toil, Ag al 
Who want the Leiſure, or the Wit to live 39 T 
While we Life's tedious journey ſhorter make, 
andy reap , thoſe Joys wich they lack ſenſe to 
dus live the Gods (if Ye above out felves 
there be | 
They live ſo happy, unconcern'd, aun es Re” 
Like us they fit, and with a careleſs Brow | 
woh at the petty Jars of Human kind below : 
Like us they ſpend their Age in gentle Eaſe, 
te us 13 J. ink for what were all their Heav' n, 
alas 
ſober, and compell'd to want that Happineſs? 
III. 
a Almighty Wine, for thou alone haſt Power, 
And other Ill invoke no more, 
Aſſiſt, while with jaſt Praiſe I thee adore z © 
Aided by thee, I 4 re their worth rehearſe, 
N er above the e common pitch of groveling 
erſe. 0 
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Thag art. he, en Eat Soul, that heay' nl 
, 1 
Which doſt. our d nl blfkindled maſs i inſpire 
We nothing lane, and, above-our Glas L prod roduce 
Till thou. 90 ſt finich Man, and Reinfuſe. 
Thou; a "the ouly 1 of all | "World 5 


ey the Gods Gods creat 
12 52 5 25 ct 
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owe, 


Thon FT, "m cp ri A Art, Ee to 


They owe th 

. Thoy.giv Aceh log SN ge 5d th 
Great Alexander, that big ſt Wor 91 5 
That fills her T ein and almoſt 0 ſame 
. Whoſe, Valour found the World toa. ſtrait; 5 Stag 
For his wide Victories and bound we 


Gat not 29 8565 91 OE: 9 45 ther,” I 
He knew, he pe er cqul 9355 uer h briet 

And drunk as well asf "yy t for. aper ITI 

narchy. Who 


Pox 9 that lazy Claret! Taj it ſtays? .; 
© Wereit again to paſs the Seas, 
< *T:would ſooner be in Cargo here, 5 
'Tis now u long Eaſt- India 997455 half a year. 
Sdeath þ here's a minute loſt, an 5 I mean, 


dlipt by, and ne et to be retriey' va 
For pity ſuffer not the precious Juice <4 , ho 
Let us prevent our own, and its Mortality: Ant 
Like it, our Life with ſtanding and Sobriety I ho 


pall'd, 


And like it too, when dead, can never be en, 
8 Ul 
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ul og the Glaſs, let it ineaſyre out each hour, 
For every Sand an Health let's 3 

Swift zs che row ling Oths above, 
And = i too as regu VL move 3.0” 
wift as Heav ns drum red-fac'd/ Traveller, the 

Sun, | 
And never reſt ein bis laſt Race be done; 
Till time it ſelf be all run out, and We 
Have drunk our ſelves i Lin Eternity. 


ix in a hand depin? well drink it twice apiece, . 
A Health to all that love and honour Vice. 
ix more as oft to the great Founder of the Vine, 
i A God he was, Tm füre, or ſhould have been) 
The ſecond F ather of Mankind I meant, 
He, when the angry Pow'rs a Deluge ſent, 
When for their Crimes our linful. Race was 
drown'd, 
The only bold and e man was found, 
ho durſt he drunk agen, and with new Viee the 
World replant. 
The mighty Patriarch "was of blefſed Memory, 
Vho ſcap'd in the great Wreck of all Mortality, 
nd pre d the Globe afreſh with a brave — 
) cny. | 
vain would f ſpightful Nature us rechaim, 
yho to ſmall Drink our Ie thought fit to damn, 
And fer us out o th' reach of Wine, 
| hope trait Bounds copld our vaſt Thirſt con» 


. 
py, > af 
Ii bag S112 


1 3 He 


326 4\DITHYRAMBICK, 
He taught us firſt with Ships the Seas to 
Tan r 


Rare Art! that makes all the Wide World 0 
Home, - 


Makes every Realm pay Tribute to our La 


Jrul 
Tl 


Adieu poor tott ring Reaſon! tumble down! 
This A ball all thy proud oſurping Powe! 
rown, 
and Wit on thy caſt Ruins ſball erect her Throne: Se 
thou fond Diſturber of our Life z en 


Thar © ſt our Joys, with all our Pleaſures art; 


T've ſomething brisker now to govern me, 
A more —— noble Faculty, 
Above thy Logick, and vain boaſted Pedantry, 
Inform me, if you can, ye reading Sots, what tis, 
That guides th unerring Deitie:: 
They no baſe Reaſon to their Actions bring, 
But 7 (a by ſome more high, more hear 
thin 
And 1 Deliberation wiſe: 
Ev 'n ſuch is this, at leaſt tis much the ſame, 


For which, dull Schoolmen never yet could find 
name, 


| Call ye this madneſs? damn that ſober Fool, 
('Twas ſure ones dull Philoſopher, ſome reas nie 
oo) 

Who the feproachful Term did fir deviſe, 
And brought a ſcandal on the beſt of Vice. 
Go, ask me, what's the rage young Prophets fee! 

When they with holy Frenzy reel: 


198 
** * 
* i* 
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drunk with the Spirits of infusd Divinit , 
They rave, and ase e ed ee mad, like me,. 


5 Oh, what an Ebb of Driak, have we? 0 
Bring, bring a Deluge, fill us up the Sc, 
the vaſt Ocean be our mighty Cup 3 3 boy 
Ve ll drink't, and all its Fiſhes too like Loaches up. 
Bid the Canary Fleet land bers: we'll pax 
Thy Freight, and Cuſtom too defray : 
Let every man a Ship, and when the Store 
; emptied, let them (trait diſpatch, and Saif for 
more: 
Tis gone: and now have at the Rhine, 
With all its petty Rivulets of Wine: | 
be Empires Forces with the Spaniſh we'll com- 


7 
0 


ine, ' 
ell make their Drink too in confederacy joyn. 
Ware France the next: this Round Bordeaux 
ſhall ſwallow, 
Champagne, Langoon, and Burgundy ſhall follow. 
Quick let's foreſtal Lorrain ; 
We'll ſtarve his Army, all their Quarters drain, 
ind without Treaty put an end to the Campaign. 
o, ſet the Univerſe a tilt, turn the Globe up, 
Squeeze out the laſt, the ſlow unwilling Drop : 
pox of empty Nature! ſince the World's drawn 


'Tis time we quit mortality, 
'Tis time we now give out, and die, 
ſt we are plagu'd with Dulneſs and Sobriety. 


Y 4 Beſet 


38 4 DITHYRA MB Ic X. 
Beſet with'Link-boys, we'll in triumph go, 
A Troop of ſtagyring Ghoſts wp pM 
ow: 

Drunk we'll march off, and reel into the Tomb, 
Natures convenient dark Retiring Room; 


And * remov'd, andall tomultnony 
Slep out the gan Fatigne, and Jong Debauch « 
| To to go of; but tumbles down, and fall; 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


"HE Author of theſe following Poems be- 
ing dead, the Publ ſber thoug — fit to ac- 
quaint the 122 that the reaſon = he expoſed 
them now in Print, was not ſo much for his own 
ereſt (tho a Bookſeller that diſdains Intereſt 
or a pretence, will no more be believed now-a-days, 
than a through paced Fanatick that 8 he 
makes 4 journey to New. England purely for Con- 
cience ſake) but for ſecuring the Reputation of 
Mr. Oldham; which might otherwiſe have ſuffe- 
red from worſe hands, and out of a defire he has 
to Print the laſt Remains of bis Friend ſince he had 
the good fqrtune to publiſh ff firfl his Pieces. 
He confeſſes it is the greateſt piece of injuſtice 
to publifh the poſthumous works of Authors, eſpe- 
cially ſuch, that we may ſuppoſe they had brought 
to the File, and ſent out with more advantages into 
the World, had they not been prevented by untimely 
death ; 2 therefore aſſures you he had ne ver 
fre ſu med to Print theſe 1 lowing NM. ſiſcellanies, bad 


they 


* 


Advertiſement” | 


they not already been countenanced by men ' of un 
queſtionable repute and eſteem. 
Wy is not of the ſame perſwaſion with ſever, 
other of hi own of that never cure han 
much they leſſen the reputation of the Poet, if th 
can but inhance_the value of the. Book ; that ranWne 
ſack the Studies of the deceaſed, and Print all th 
paſſed under the Author's band, from Fifteen t 
Forty, and upwards : and ( as the. incomparah| 
Mr. Towle has expreſt it) think a rude he 
of ill placed Stones 4 better ungen then a nay... 
Tomb of ave... — IS e | Wen 


\ 


-” 
* 
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bout mellows what we write to the dull ſweets 


To the MEMORY of. w_ 


"ET x ICH EH. w1331 2% | 
JM OLDAAM 
. Ll 


Arewell; too little and too lately known, 
Whom l began to think and call my own; 

or ſure our Souls were near ally d; and thine 

aſt in the ſame Poetick mould with mine. 

One common Note on either Lyre did ſtrike, 


* 


Jad Knaves and Fools we both abhorr d alike: 


o the ſame Goal did both our Studies drive, 
he laſt ſet ou aches yn did arrive. (Rac 
hus Niſus fell upon the {lippery place; (Rae 
hile his young Friend performd and won the 
O early ripe! to. thy abundant ſtore 

What could advancing Age have added more? 
It might (what Nature never gives the young?) 
Have taught the numbers of thy native Tongue. 
But Satyr needs not thoſe, and wit will ſhine 
Through the harſh cadence of a rugged line. 
A noble Error and but ſeldom made, We 
When Poets are by too much force betray d. 
Thy generous fruits, though gather d ere their 

prime een ri W 
Still ſnew'd a quickneſs ; and maturing time 


Rhime. WA. 
Once more, hail and farewel ; farewel you young, 
But ah too ſhort, Marcellus of our Tongue 
Thy Brows with Ivy, and with Laurels bound; 
But Fate and gloomy Night encompaſs thee around. 
. | Jobn Dryden. | 
Authort 


Autberi Ep pita wum 


oc. e, 20 condite.. 
Charge rtcumbunt Bæuviæ brevem 
. Viventis. (ab, ſors dura) wit,” Tl 
Precoce calum animi gt of 
Ly arp e celetis did, 


* 
r 7 ag . i - 


Hic Emia Bla 
Digs wry ellera candida, : + 
Collati Honoris frenna, mecnon 
Innoct fimnl acra cordis. 
Sed mani montis ſumma cacumina 
A ardent, Pierio jugo- 
" Tnſedit, atque ore multo 
Ipſum Helicona ſcatere vidit. 
Nunc pura veri Flumina perſpicit, 
Nunc mira Mundi ſemina concipit, 
Pulcbraſque primevi figuras, 
In ſpeculo ſpecies, creante, ' 
At Tu, viator, Numina. poſcito, 
Ot diſſolutis reliquiis, vaga 
ES um mens remgret, 1 ft 
Terra levis, plociduſque ſomnus, 


* 


Ov 


Or 


n the Death of Mr.John © 
A ney Paſtojal holly 
Starze l. Ad oe * 


Ndoubtedly 'tis thy pecaliar Fates * E 
Ah, miſerable Aragon! on 55, 
Thou art condema's alone "2 . 
o beat the Burthen of a wretched Life, 
till in this howling Wilderneſs to roam 
Vbile all thy Boſom- friends unkindly go, 
ind leave thee to lament them here below. 
Thy dear Alexis would not ſtay, 
oy of thy Life and pleaſure of thine Tr 3 
Dear Alexis went away 75 
With an invincible Surprir e; 
Angel- like Youth early illi d this State, 
Ind chearfully ſubmitted to his Fate, 
ever did Soul of a Celeſtial Birth 
 " Inform a purer piece of carth. 
O that twere not in vain 
0 with what's paſt might be retriev'd again ! 
Thy Dotage, thy Cage then 
Had anſwer'd all thy Vows and Pray'rs, 
nd Crown'd with pregnant Joys thy filver Hairs, 
ov'd to this day among the living Sons. of Men. 
E. 
And thou, my Friend, has left me too, 
Menalcas | r Menalcas ! even thou, 
Of whom © badly Fame has ſpoke 


Records of her immortal Book. 
Whoſe 


Whoſe diſregarded: Worth Ages to come 
Shall wail with I der thy Tomb. 
Worthy wert thou to live, as long as Vice 
Sbould "need a Satyr, that the frantick Age 
Might tremble at the of thy poetick Rage. 
Th' untutor'd World in after-Times 
May live uncenſur d for their Crimes, 
Free from the Dreads of thy reforming Pen, 
Turn'd to old Chaos once again. (L. 
Of all th inſtructive Bards, » whoſe more than Thebs 
Could ſavage Souls with many Thoughts inſpire, 
Menalcas worthy was to live. 
Say, you his Fellow Shepherds that ſarvive, 
Tell me, you mournful. Swains, 


Has my. ador'd Mewalces left behind, 
A 


In all theſe penſive Plains 
gentler Shepherd with a braver 7 
Which of you all did more Majeſtick Shew 
Or wore the Garland r e Brow? 

2 1 | ' 
— hut wayward Aftragon reſolves no more 
wi? loſs of his Mezalcas.to deplore: 
He's altogether bleſt ; 
Abers 1 no Clouds o erwheth his Breaſt, 
No midnight Cares can break bis Reſt ; 
EL For all is Everlaſting cheerful Dawn. et 
The Poet's bliſs there ſhall lis long poſleſs, 
as Perfect Eaſe and ſoft Reeefos 
The treacherous World no more ſhall bim deceiv 
Of Hope and Fortune he has taken Leave i 


Wh iT 
—_— 2 Maſe Fs, | 
His ſacred Bots 15 18 
e needs not for * gn lip, 


vr night wel foreſce is Pa ca "OM 
a ths wy * : Thomas Flamin; 
| 8. re 225 4 5 15-2 62 


Ii Memory if 38/ Aithor, 


e this ſhort ſummon'd looſe unfiniſht Verſe, 
Coldasthy Tony 42 and ſudden as thy Herſez 
rom my ſick thoughts thou canſt no better crave, 
ho ſcarce drag Life and envythee thy Grave. 

e Phæbes always fainting did inſpire, 

nd gave my narrow Breaſt more ſcanty Fire. (Spoil, 
y Hybla Muſe through humble [Meads * 
ollecting little Sweets with mighty Toil; 
et when ſome Friend'sjuſt Fame did Thems afford. 
er Voice among the tow ring Swains was heard, 
n vain for ſuch attendance now I call, 
Ink o erflows with Spleen, my Blood with ch an; 
let, ſweet Alexis, my eſteem of thee ' 

as equal to thy Worth and Love tome. 
Death is my Gain--that Thought affects me oſt,” 
* not what th ill * d Worid bas loſt. 


For 


For with oc exp, 5 
Who grid une rateful/ Age what chou Gia 
The'Tribots of telt Kt others'(efd;* (leave? 
And mourni the Poet g Fiiourn4tie Friend. 
Enjoy the Fate---thy Predecefiors wm,, 
Cowley and Butler to conduct thee Hm 
Who 1 not (Butler cries) net re 
New Worlds of Wit to ſerve a 

For ſuch Rewards = Task Will huts hn 
I. pra 3 Sir, is nument begun 

3550 thy "Fate, thy Voice in Anthems raiſe; 
80 well tun d here on Earth to our ollo's Praiſ 
Let me retire, while ſome fublimer | 
— fog thee what thou _ do en fr 


and for” r * 


1 — — Dee 
On the enſuing” Poems of Mr. John! \Oldha 
And the, Deal * his goed Jig! che e 
Author, tis Nc, 8 — * "PO oh WALL 
ai hana: +4 3 an 4 20 L Marr 
Oe cloudy did the, 47 5 ppear, 
As Heaven deſign d to blot it from che yer 
The Elements all — 0 diſagre·, 
At leaſt, Im ſure, they were at ſitife.in me: 
Poſſeſt with: Spleen, which-Melancholy bred, 
When Rumor told me that my Friend was dead. 
That 01/dham honour d for his early. Worth, 
Was cropt, like a ſweet Bloſſom from the 10 
Where late he grew, delighting ale 0 
In his rare Gatden of and x Og 5 


The fatal Sound new Sorrows did infuſe, 

And all my Grigfs were doubled at the News: 
WE do che tre and Ie. f 

Friendihip the true part o Love 
And he ſo many Graces had in ſtore 4 
That Fame or Beauty could not hin 
His Wit in his immortal Verſe a Dots 
Many his: Vertues were, tho few is Peas; 
Which were ſo ſpent as if by Heaven contriv'd 
To laſh the Vices of the longer liv d. 
None was more ill none more learn'd than he 
4 Poet in its ſacred Quality 


* 
"ins Wore. 


| Had all the Wit without the Affectation. 
A Calm of Nature ſtill poſſeſt his Soul. 
No canker d envy did his Breaſt controul: 
Modeſt as Virgins that have never known 
The jilting Breeding of the nauſeous Town; 
And cafie as his Numbers that ſublime” 
His lofty Strains, and-beautifie his Rbime, 
Till the Time's Ignominy inſpir d his Pen, 
And rouz d the drowſie Satyr from his Den; 
Then flattering Fops were his averſion ill, 
And felt the Power of his Satyrick Quill. 
The Spark, whoſe noiſe proclaims his empty Pate; 
That fron along the MA with antick Gate; 
And all the Phy//is and the Chloris Fools 
were damn'd by his invetive Muſe in Shoals. 
Who on the Ph look'd with impartial Eyes, 
And aim'd not at the Perſon, but the Vice. 
To all true Wit he was a conſtant Friend, 
And as he well could judge, could well . 
N 2 - 
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The mighty Mash with c care perus d, 
And that great Genie to the World infus d d; 
Immortal and Locretias too, . 
And all the Seeds o th Soul his Reaſon knew: 
Like Ovid; earl the Ladies Hearts aflail; * 
Win Horace f ing, and laſh with Javezal, 
Unskill'd in notight that did with Learnivg, d _ 
But Pride te be e eg it well. 
Adieu thot modeſt Type of perfect Mn; 
Ab, had not thy perfections that begaenn 
In Life's bright Morning been eclips d ſo ſoon, 
We all had bask'd and wanton d in thy Noon; 


But Fate grew etiyious of thy growing Fame, 
And knowing Heav n, from whence thy Genius cam 


Aſſign d thee by immutable Decree 

A glorious Crown of Immortality. & 
 Snatch'd thee from all thy mourning Friends baton 
Juſt as the Bays were planting on thy Brow. 
Thus worldly” Merit has the Worlds Regard; 
But Poets inthe next have their Reward: 

And Heaven i Oba Fortune ſcem'd to ſhow, 
No Recompenceè was good enough below: 

So to prevent the Worlds ungrateful Crimes, 
N L and bid him die betimes. 


N : 
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ner.. 08 
05 the Deal 1 Me Johin Oldham l. 


' th vert 4-000 4 
Ark 1 is it 8 my prop Fear; 
Or ſome Death's ſad Alarum that ly 97 
By all my Doubts. tis Ola bam s fatal Kneilz 8 
t rings aloud, eternhlly fareweb: \ 


72 2b f t Yigg 
Farewel thou mighty Genin : of our Ille Nr 
Whoſe forward Parts made all our Nation fmileł 
in whom both Wit arid Knowledge did ME: 


And Nature gaz d as if ſhe did admire f 
How ſuch few years ſuch Learning could acquire: 
Nay feem'd concern'd that we thould ai find 
do ſharp a Pen, and ſo ſerene à Mind. 1-40 
Oh — lament; let each diſtracted Breaſt 0? 
With univerſal Sorrow: be poſſeſt. 5 
Mourn, mourn, ye Muſes, and | yqurSongs give o er: 
For now your lov'd Adonm is no more. 
He whom ye tutor d from his Infant years, 
Cold, pale and ghaſtly as the Grave — eo ck'F 
He whom ye. bath d in your lor a Om 
stream, 
Your daily pleaſure and your digbty: Theme, 
Is now no more; the Youth, the Toath is 81 
The mighty Soul of Poetry is fled; 1 of 
Fled ere his Worth or Merit was balf Shown y | 
No ſooner ſeen, but in a moment gone: 1 
Like to fome tender Plant, which rear'd with Care, 
At length rer more fragrant, _ __ fair; 


2 3 Long 


| Coog does 7 thrive, and long its Pride maintain, 
Eſteem d ſecure from Thunder, Storm or Rain; 
Then comes a Blaſt, and all the Work is van. 
gut Oh! my Friend, muſt we no core rehearſ: 
Thy equal Nanibers in thy 3 hey 2 
In Ling how ſoft, in Satyr how ſevere > 
In Paſſion moving, and in Rage auſtere : 
Firgil in Jud — Ovid in Delight. 
An eaſie ht with a Meorian ns 
Horace in $weetneſs, Fuvenal in Rage, Qt 
And even Bib/;s muſt each Heart 1 of 
Juſt in his Praiſes, and what moſt de . 
Wou d flatter none for Greatneſs, Love, 67 Hir 
Humble, though courted, and what's kure id be, 
Of wondrous Worth, yet wondrous Modeliy. 
So far from Oſtentation bee did een 
That he was meaneſt in his on Eſteem. 
Alas, young man, why wert thou made to be 
At once our Glory and our*Miſery > ? 
Our Miſery in loſiug thee is more 
Than could thy Life our Glory be befote: 
For ſhom d a Soul celeftial Joys ys. piſeſs,:. 
And ſtrait be baniſh'd from that Happineſs, 
Oh, where would be its Pleaſure? where its Gain? 
The Blifs once taſted but augments the Pain: 
So having once ſo great a Prize in thee, 
— 7 the 8 _— Sorrows be? 
or if ſuch Flights were in thy younger Days, 
o_ _ thou'dſt liv'd, O what had been thy 
lle, 34436 $1326 ( 
. Wreaths of never dying Bays : t 
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DAMON, anE CLOGU! F 

On the untimely Db. 1 e 
. bnd. px - Alexi. 3 * 


Be diſtal Yew the chep 1285 fats: * 
And talk d of Damon s Miſe, nd Daun s Fate. 


3 


Their mutual Lametitations gave them Eaſe; 
For ſometimes Melancholy it ſelf does vleats ; 2 
Like Philomel abandon d to diſtreſs, 
Yet ev'n their Griefs in Muſick they expreſs, 
Cor. T1 fing no more fince Verſes want # Charm. 
The Muſes could not = own Damon arm: 
"3 


* 


At leaſt F tokich this uſetely Plps 2 
Quick, 1s. like Orpheum, I could Hacks reſtore... | 
Rather, like Orpheas celebrate your Med, 
404 with 3 your Muſick Hell it ſelf 1 
Tax Bralerdime of Cruelty and Hate, 1. 
And of Damon 8 Muſe, and B hs 
C. When Damon ſang, 2 OS 7 
Lord, ho the very * brutes did 
Sharp was his Satyr, nor allay d with G3 
'Twas Rage, twas generous Ind nation ==" [hi 
A. Oh had he liv'd, and to erfection grown, 
Not like Marcellus, only to be ſhown ; ' 

He would have charm'd their Sence 4 Hohler way, 
Taught Virgins how to figh, and prieſts to pray rb 
C. Let and Virgins then to him addreſs 

And in their Songs their Gratitude expreſs, 

While we that rats 2:14 wag of ; _ 
Secure. the Laurel to adorn, bis Herſe. 

| + Codrut, you know, that Cacred Badge doi 
And /twere injurious not to leave it there; Cen 
But ſince no Merit can ſtrike Envy Dumb, | 
Do you with Baccæ, guard and grace his Tomb. 

C. While you Clear Swain with unaffected 
Majeſtick, ſad; and ſuited to the E . ins 

His Name to future ahi hp conſecrate, 

By praifing of his and worn, 01 his Fate 

J. Alas, I never mot pretend to this 

My Pipe ſcarce knows a Tune but what is bs: 
Let future Ages then for Damon ſake, 8 
— * on e a 17 Idea he. ray 


& + * 
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Yet 


Fett then; but like Anden, be'll * 

Ind from his meaneſt part his Size be known, 
c. Twill be yqur then it nr... 
48 but 72 ( Seay. and Fate ors 
met the gentle Youth the Plain, 
Mindly cries he, 2 be, A 
nd though I know gen not you, muſt be bez 
oo long already we Have ngers | 
Eis Day, at. leaſt, out Friendſhip maſt begin. 10 

e Bündel. that perverſe. 6s ja th wait, 

Io be above it is poetical an 
Then with AHrian Nard our Heads did Toy 
Nhile rich Sabeax. Spice exalts the Wine; 
hich to a juſt Degree our Spirits fr d 1 55 
ut he was by a greater God ace 

vit was the Theme, which he did Well. deſcribe, | 
ith Modeſty unuſual to his T. | 
Wot as with ominous Doubts, and aking Heart, 
hen Lovers after firſt Enjoyment _ 
Not half content, for this was but a Taſte, *. 


Þ + 
5 


\nd wond' ring how the Minutes flew ſo faſt, 

hey vow a Friendſhip that. ſhall ever laſt, 

do we but oh how mach am I Accuff,q !! 
0 kat 15 Office is my firſt, .” 


wht; | | 1021 = * STS 


14 


At leaſt Tx de this üſelelb Plpe as 38 
wich like Orphews, 1 could Shades reſſore.” 
Rather, like Orpheas celebrate our Tien 
400 with your Muſick Hell fetf ful nd” | 
Tax Proſerpine of Cruelty and Hate, 
And xd fog of Damon's Muſe, and D Ra 4 
en Damon (ang, he ſang with ſuch a Gtace, | 
Mi, haw the very Ze. ny did e! 
Sharp was his Says, nor ey with Gall 
'T 71 Rage, twas generous Ind arent: 
A. Oh had he liv'd, and to rely 
Not like Marcellur, only to be ſhown ; 
He would have charm'd their reed 4 3 ſer way. 
Taught Virgins how to figh, nd Priefts'td'pray pray 
C. Let Prieſts and Virgins php to him addreſs, 
Andi in their Songs their Gratitude expreſs, 
While we that know the-worth of G 
Secure. the Laurel to a his Herſe 
5 Codrus, you know, ſacred Badge doo 
And 'twere injurious not to leave it there; Cen 
But ſince no Merit can ſtrike Envy Dumb, 
Do you with Baccer, guard and grace his Tomb. 
C. While you Clear Swain) with unaffected 


N dick, fad, and ſuited. jo e e 


His Name to future A 1 25 

By praifing of his Maſe, and N of his Fats 
J. Alas, I never mul pretend to 1 

My Pipe ſcarce knows a Tune but Shit is hb: 

Let fature Ages then for Demon's ſake, | 10 


From his den ee a 1 Idea take. 72 ; 


8 . 4 
> 14 5, v5 hl 194: * 


| _ Yet 


Het chen, but like Alvides, be ll be hon. 
\nd from his meaneſt part his Size be known, 
„. tee Duty then e dern, 
A; 88 but once (fo Heayen. and Fate or* 
4 KY 2 * ine 
met the gentle Youth upon the Plain, 
lindly cries he, if you Alexis be, 
Wind chough 1 know gen not you. muſt be he; 
[oo long already we have Strangers b 5 
[his Day, at. leaſt, out riendſhip maſt begin.) Y a 
t Buſineſs, that per vet . Wait, 
Io be above it is poetical an 
ben with AHrian Nard our Heads did ſhine, - 
Nbile rich 8 Spice exalts the Wine; mus 
hich to a juſt Dees our Spirits fr d "War ” . 
ut he was by a greater God ga 'd: 
vit was the Theme, which he did well, deſcribe, . 
ith Modeſty, unuſual to his Tribe, . 5 
ut as with ominous Doubts, and aking Heart, 5 
ben Lovers after firſt Enjoyment . 
Not half content, for this was but a Taſte, w 
\nd wond ring how the Minutes flew ſo * 
hey vow a Friendſhip that. (hall ever laſt. 
do we--- but oh how mach 5 Laccbttd! 


0 ee ns Office is my fielt. 
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Red 19 and Rebels too. yr 
— wo which, 3 le we do ef". ho 
ily ouf R 85 1 55 fs Away 3 . * 
That greediſ lde Youth receives,” 4 
And nouglit but A and a Dotage gi ves. 


Worſe than the Pox, or ſcolding Woman 15 
The awkward Madneſs of Philoſophy. 

That Bedlam Beſs, Religion, never more 
Phantaſtick, pie ball d, antick Dreſſes wore : 
Opinion, Pride, Moroſeneſs gives a Fame; 
Lis Folly, chriſten d with a modiſh Name. 


t dull e be n ine 
ſpoils the Man, and makes an Beer * 4 
he chief Profeſſors to Preferment flir 
y Cringe and Scrape, the baſeſt Simony.” 
he humble Clown will beſt the Goſpet wo | 
nd inſpir d Tgn'rance ſounder Dodtrines reach. 
way to Heaven mere Nature well does ſhew, 
bich reaſoning and Diſputes can ngyer ae. 
et (till proud Tyrant Sexſe in Pomp 1 
nd claims a Tribute of full threeſcore Years. 
wd in à Sack, with Darkneſs cirei d round, 
ch man muſt be with Srakes and Morkies drown 15 
borious Folly, and cn ous Art, 
o waſte that Life whoſe Tongeſt Date g too ſhort, 
borious Folly, to wind up with Pain | 
at Beath unravels ſoon, and renders vain; 5 
e blindly hurry on in Myſtick ways, 
or wiſely tread the Paths of ſolid Praiſe. 


here's nought deſerves one precious. op of 


ſweat 
ut Poetry, the nobleſt Gift of Fate 
hich after Death does a more laſting Life 135 
ot that which ſudden, frantick Heats produce, 
here Wine and Pride, not Heaven, ſhall raiſe 
the Maſe. 
ot that ſmall Stock which does Traullators mw 
bat Trade poor Bankrupt Poetaſters tale: 
but ſuch, when God his Fiat did expreſs, __ 
and powerful Nambers wrought an Univerſe, 
th ſuch great David tun d his charming Lyre, 
hat Seul and Madneſs ever could 2 I 
Nith ſuch great Old bam bravely did excel, 


1 David's Lamentation ſung ſo well. Old- 


— 


Oldham ! the Man that could with Judgment wri: 
Our Oxford's Glory, and the World's Delight. 

imes in boundleſs keeneſt Satyr bold, 
Sometimes as ſoft as thoſe Love- tales he told. 
That Vice could praiſe,, and Virtue too dilgrace; 6 
The firſt Exceſ7 of Wit that e er did pleaſe. | 
| Searce Cowley ſuch Pindarique ſoaring knew, 
Yet by. bis Reader Rill was kept in view, 
His Fancy, like Jones Eagle, liv'd above, 
And bearing Thunder ſtill would upward move. 
Oh noble Ki # H had oy lovely Gueſt 
With a large ſtock of Youth and Life been bleſt Wc ( 
Not all thy Greatneſs, or thy Vertues ſtore, ut | 
Had furer Comfaris been, ox pleas'd thee, more, is 1 
But Oh! the date is ſhore of mighty Worth, Mor 
And Angels never tarry long on Earth...  _ 
His Soul, the bright, the pure Etherial Flame 
To thoſe loy'd Regions flew, . from whence. it cam: 
Ang {pight of what Mankind had long believ'd, 
My Creed ſays only Poets can be ſav'd. 2 
That God has only for a number ſtaid. 
To ſtop the breach which Rebel Angels made. 
For nonę. their abſence can ſo well ſupply; -. 
They, ars all o'er Seraphick Harmony. N 
Then, and: not till then the World malt burn, 
And its haſe Droſs, Mankind, their fortune mourn = 
While all ts their od Nothing quick return. 
The peeviſh Critick hen ſhall be alham'd, 
And for bis Su, df Vanity be damn'd, | oy 
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{II VE | tt! 
JN the Remains of an old Blaſted o 
Unmindful of himſelf Menalcas lean d; 
e ſought not now in heat the ſhades of Trees,” 
ut — d the flowing Rivers pleaſing Bank; 
i Pipe and Hook lay ſcatter d on the Grafs: 
or fed his Sheep rogether on the Plain, 
eft to themſelves they wandred out at large. 
this lamenting ſtate Young Corydon fo 
is Friend and Dear — of nous) 
inding r 5er him thus * 2 


* 
- 
4 - ® = s a 
© . 
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hee has ſought i in every ſhady Grove 3 IF 
purling Streams, and in each private Place, 
here we have us d to fit and talk of Love. 

by do I find thee leaning on an Oak, 

Lightning blaſted, and by Thunder rent: 

hat curſed Chance has turn d thy chearful Mind ; 
ind why wilt thou have woes unknown tome? 

ut [ wall comfort and not chide my Friend: 
ell me thy Grief, and Oe bear a Part. 


Menalcas 


Youn Aſtrophet is dead, Fa Aftrophel; 
He that could tune fo well his charming Pipe: 2 
So. whole Lay: Nee left cheit Cry 1 

n 

The — 2s and Dryades forſook the Woods, 
And hearing, all were raviſd: Swifteſt Streams 
With-held their Courſe to hear the Heavenly Soun; 
And murmur d, when by following Waves preſt c 
The following Waves forcing their way to hear. 
Oft the fierce Wolf purſuing of the Lamb, 
Hungry and certain of his 
Left the Purſuit rather than loſe the Sound 
Of his alluring Pipe: The Harmleſs Lamb 
Forgot his Nature and forſook his Fear, 
Stood by the Wolf and liſtned to the Sound: 0 
He — mand a general Peace, and Natu 

woul | 
This Youth, this Youth i is dead, the ſame Diſca$ 
That carried ſweet Orinda from the World 
Seiz d upon Aſtrophel Oh let theſe Tears 


Be offer d to t Memory of my Friend, 
And let my Speech give way a while to Sighs. Mad 
ems bn N 1 de 
A. | Corydon. | W O14 dt 
Weep on Memalces, for bis Fate require 
The Teats of all Mankind : General the Loſs, 
And General the Grief, except by Fame We 
I knew him not, but ſurely this is he, Im 


1 . 


eee een 1 +4 

Praiſe ? 

ad ere he liv d, yet have new Life from 
him v1 . 

D N 52 

Verſe equal to whne great Bion wrated - chefters 


A; "oo" 


. e lane, 


es t be, Cat that I fay he Al 

e that could ſing the Shepherds deeds ſo well. 
hether to praile the Good he turn d his N. 
r laſnt th egregious Folly of the Bad, 

1 both he did excel, —— 

is happy Genius bid him take the pen, 

nd dictated more faſt than he could write. 
ometimes becoming Negligence adorn'd 

is Verſe, and Nature ſhew'd they were her a 
ſet Art he us d, where Art could uſeful be, 
ut ſweated not to de correQly dull. 


* -% 
1 - - *® 4 s 
' | | Corydon. { \ as 


Had Fate allowed nis Life a longer thread, 
\dding Experience to that wondrous Fraught 
dt Youthful Vigor, how would he have wrote! 


Menalcas. 


We wiſh for Life, not thinking of its Cares, 
| wourn his Death, the loſs of ſuch a Friend; 
but for himſelf he dyd in the beſt Hour, 


d 


And carried with him every mans Applauſe: 
Vouth meets not with Detractions blotting hand, 
Nor ſuffers ought from Envy's canker d Mind. 
Had be known Age, he would have ſeen the Woll 
Put on its uglieſt but its trueſt Face: 
Malice had watch d the Droppings of his Pen; 
And rant Youths, wha would for Criticks pal 
Had thrown their ſcornful Jeſts upon his oo. 
And cenſur'd what they did not underſtand. . 

Such was not my dear Afrop he} e he's dead, 
And I ſhall quickly follow bim; : What's Death 
But an eternal Sleep without a Dream; 

Wrapt in a laſting Darkneſs, and exempt 
From N and Fear, and ev ry idle Patton. | 


. 
dee hy Chien 8190 mov d the x pit ning ie 
They mourn the Death of A rope in Tears. 

Thy Sheep return'd from ſaying, roumd thee g 
And wonder at thy mourning: Drive them Home, 
And tempt thy troubled 81 with eaſing Sleep 

To — chearful 8 may give thee Comfort 
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DU that tis dangerous for Man to be 
Too buſie with Immutable Decree, -.. 
could, dear Friend, ev'n blame thy cruel Doom, 
hat lent ſo much, to be requird ſo ſoon: 
ie Flow'rs, in which the Meads are dreſt ſo gay, 
tho they are ſhort liv'd, they live a Day ; | 
hou, in the Noon of Life was ſnatch'd away: J. 
hough not before thy Verſe had Woriders ſhown - 
Ind bravely made the Age to come their own! 
he Campany of Beauty, Wealth, and Wine, 
Vere not ſo charming, not ſo ſweet as thine 3, 
hey quickly periſn; yours was ſtill the ſame, , 
neverlaſting, but a Lambent Flame ; 
bich ſomething ſo reſiſtleſs did impart, 
till through ev ry Ear, won ev ry Heart: 
nlike the Wretch that ſtrives to get Eſteem, 
ay, thinks it fine and Janty to blaſpheme, 
ind can be witty on no other Theme: | 
h Fooliſh men, (whom thou didſt ſtill deſpiſe ) 
hat muſt be wicked to be counted wiſe ! 
ut thy Converſe was from this Errot free; 
nd yet, twas ev'ry thing true Wit can be: 
one had it, but ev'n with a Tear does owil, 
he Soul of dear. _ is gone. 

- A 


But a 


1 # 3 


( 


And writ fo em. nicely, and ſo ſmooth, 1 5 
As if the Mufe were in a Flux of Love:: 


But who of Knaves, and Fops, and Fools would 
CIR » MMT 544 1 $3445 | 4,1 


Maſt Force, and Fire,” and Indignition bring; ( 
For tis no Satyr if it has no Sting: 
In ſhort, who in that Field would Famous be, 
Maſt think, and write like Juvenal and Thee, P 
Let others boaſt of all the mighty Nine, to me, 
2 thy | dear Friendlinp” id my Breaſt in- | / 
; 4 $1248 26 SING iis * TIE 6.03, 8 F770] 


And warm'd it firſt with a Poctick Fire; (Mer: 


But tis a warmth that does with thee expire: Q 
For when the Sun is ſet that guides the Day, Acc 
The Traveller muſt ſtop, or loſe his Way. he 
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Ardon me, Vertue, whatſoe'er- thou art, 
(For ſure thou of the God-head art a part, 
And all that is of him muſt be | 
The very Deity.) | 
. don, if L in ought did thee ue 
Or injure thy pure Sacred Name: | 
eccept anfeign'd Repentance, Prayers and Vows, 
he beſt Atonement of my penitent humble Muſe, 
1 beſt that Heaven requires, or Mankind can pro · 
nc 
my Attempts hereafter ſhall at thy Devotion be 
＋ y-to conſecrate my Ink and very. Blood to 
ee. 
orgive me, ye bleſt Souls that dwell above, 
Vhere you by i its reward the worth of Vertue prove. 
orgive (if youcan dot) who know no Paſſion now . 
| (but Love. 
| A a 2 | And 


I Counterpart to | 


| And you unbappy happy few, 
Who ſtrive with Lite and Humane Miſeries beloy, Be 
Forgive me too, 
1. in ont difparagd them, or eee 
> you 
II. 7 


Bleſt vertue! whoſe Almigbty power 
Does to our fallen Race reſtore N | 
All that in Paradiſe we loſt, and more: 
L .ifts us to Heaven, and makes us be 

The Heirs and Image of the Deity. 
Soft gentle Toak! which none but reſty Fools re 


| (fuſe 
Which before freedom I would ever chuſe. 
Eaſie are all the Bonds that are impos'd by thee; 
Eafie as "thoſe of Lovers are, 
If I with ought leſs pure may thee compare) 
Nor do they force, but only guide our Liberty. 
By ſuch ſoft Ties are Spirits above confin d; 


4 


Th 
Arc 


So gentle is the Chain wich them to OY der f 
in 
Sure Card, whereby this frail and tott'ring 10 Or 
ee 
Thro Arp eus Ocean here; J 
Thro' all the toſſing Waves of Fear, * 
And dangerous Rocks of Black Deſpair. > 


Safe i in thy Conduct unconcern'd we move, 
Secure from all the Threatning Storms that blom Abe 
From all Attacks of Chance below, 1 
And reach the certain Haven af Felicity. above. A 


The Fe agamſt Vertu. 3 


2 
W, peſt Miſtreſs'of our Souls! heh Bhoms and Beau 


. laſt, 
0 And ate by very Age increaſt, | 
a, By Which all other Glories are SER: 1 
Thou'rt thy own Dowry, and à greater far 
Than all the Race of Womanckind eite brought, 
Tho each of han? like the "_ Wife were 
(traught, 
And half the Univerſe did for: a Portion * 
That tawdry Sex, which giddy ſenſeleſs we 
e Thro! Ignorance ſo vainly Deifie, 
re all but ſerious n when — with 
W thee, 
; "Tis Vice Jae, the tiger jut and worſe, 
In whoſe Enjoynients tho” we find | 
A flicring Pleaſure, yet it leaves behind 
A Pain and Torture in the Mind, ; 
And claps the wounded Conſcience with incurable 
Remorſe, : 
"hind: | 


Or elle betrays1 us to the Wy Trepans of Humane 
IV. 


141 0 _—_ C2 CY 


Tis Vice the greater Thraldom, harder Deadgeny; 
Whereby depoſing Reaſon from its gentle Sway. 
(That rightful Sovereign which we ſhould obey) 

We undergo a various Tyranny, 
And to un-number'd\ſervile Paſſions Homage pay: 
Theſe with Egyptian Rigor us enſlave, 
And govern with unlimited command; 

They make us endleſs Toil purſue, 

And ſtill their doubled Task renew, 

Aa 3 To 


4 „ Counter part co I 
To „„ haſty Fate, and build our Grave, 
Or r is wotſe, to keep us from the Preis 
Land: A 
Nor may we think our Freedom to cetrieve, 
We le with our heavy Yoak in vain: 
nn vain we ſtrive to een 
Unlefs a Miracle relieve: ' 
- Unleſs the Almighty. Wand enlargement re 
We never muſt expect Delivery, 
T1 Death, NEE TING Eaſe, does foe us 
„ nta len ads Wa 1 T 
; W.. W l cr | : 
Some ſordid Avarice i in Vaſlalage confines; f 
Like Roman Slaves condemn'd to th' Mites. 
Theſe are in its harſh Bridewel laſh d and puniſhed, 
And with hard Labour ſcarce can earn their va 
Others Ambition, that Imperious Dame, 
Expoſes cruelly, like Gladiators, here 
U pon the World's great Theatre. 
Thro' Dangers and thro Blood they wade to Fame, 
To purchaſe grinning Honour and an empty Name, 
And ſome by Tyrant Luſt are Captive led, 
And with falſe Hopes bf Pleaſure fed; 
Till tir'd with Slavery to their own Deſires, . 
Les ee ; (mpg goes out, qu in a Snuff 


VI. — 
- Conſider wy — little Arts of vir, #113 
The Stratagems and Artiſignsn e f 
Whereby ſhe does attract her Votariees-: Th 
All thoſe Allurements and thoſe Charms, | But 


_ Which pimp 6 to her Arms, 5 
92 Are 


A; The Sgt 3 „ 


Are but foul Paint, and counterfeit Diſguiſe, 
| To palliate her own couceal d Deformities, 
And done ee Jays betray us to true folid 


22D $44 6 Nor tee t: (Harm. 
wi lads wauld her Dpwey boaſt, 
_- Which clogg d with Legacies we We . 
But with unvaluable Coſt: -- 17 | 
+ Which got we never can retains He e? 
But muſt the greater part be loſt. 


Io the great Bubbles, Age or Chance, again. 


Tis vaſtly 8 by the e Which we 


make, 211 rr 
lu which our hives, our ſouls, our Alli is (et af: Rake, 
Like filly Jad ams, foolith we A 


| With 2 — Cheat, a loſing Traffick hold, 
| - Whilſt-led by an ill-judgivg ye, 
W' admire a trifling Pageantry, 
And merchandize our Jewels and cur Gold, . 10 
For worthleſs Glaſs: and Beads, or an Exchange's 
MM  Frippery. 
le a while maintain th expenſive T ratle;: 
Such mighty Impoſt on the Cargo s laid, 
Such a vaſt Cuſtom to be paid, (out, 
Were ſore d at laſt like wretched Bankrupts to ge 
Clapt up by Death, and in Eternal Durance ſhut. 
#Y,% eins VII. | 8 
Wat art r weſtrive) 2 
W hat art thou but an empty Shade. ä 
By the Reflection of our Actions made * 
Thou, unlike others, never follow'ſt us alive ; 
But like a Ghoſt, walk'(t only after we are dead. 
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«1 Count | ter part 00 N * 
Poſthumous Toy! vain after-Legacy ! 
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Which only ours can be, 120 F 
When we our ſelves no — eg \ 
. Fickle as vain ! who doſt on valgar Breath depend V 
Which we by dear experience find 1 
More ehangeable, more 1 than the whicor V 
ſtant Wind. | D n 
What art thou, Gold, that clear ſvebeMiſer'eye \ 
Which he does ſo devoutly idolize; doc 
For whom he all his Reſt and Eaſe does Cacrifice, Mul 
Tis Uſe alone can all thy value give, i 
And he from that no Benefit can e er receive. 
. Curſt Mineral! near Neigh'bring Hell begot, \ 
Which all th' Infection of thy damned Neighbo ure: 
hood haſt brought. E 
Thon Baud to — Ra þ und Trodchen 
And every greater Name of Villany: | 
From thee they all derive their Stock and Pedegre \ 
Thou the lewd World with all its crying Crimea | 
doſt ſtore, 
And hardly wile allow the Devil the ca 1 
more. 
And what is pleaſure har does moſt begulle? ra 
That Syren which betrays" us with a" flattering C 
mile £7 724 £15 CES Pie. 
We liſten to the — Harmony \ 
Which ſings but our own'Obſequy. '* ® ( 


The danger unperceiv d till Death draw nigh; We 
Fil 1 we want Pow to ſeape the fatal 

"Ro mY 

N fora ail or 


The Satyr a mme. 


N VII. 
How frantick is the wanton Epicure, 
Who Surfeit will endure? - 
Who plates all his chiefeſt Ha — "IF 
In the Extravagancies of Ex Lay 
Which wiſe Sobriety eſteems but a Diſcaſe ; 
) mighty envied Happineſs to cat! 
Which fond miſtaken Sots call Great: 
oor Frailty of our Fleſh! which we each day 
aſt thus repair for fear of ruinous decay! . 
D_ of our Nature, where vile Brotes are 
e and keep up Man | «(fain 
Which, when the Paraliſe above we gain, 
eav n thinks too great an Imperfection to retain ! 
By each Diſeaſe the fickly Joy's deſtroy d ʒ 
At every Meal it's nauſeous and cloy d, 
Empty at beſt, as when in Dream enjoy d 3 
When, cheated by a ſlumbering pee wo 
Fanſie a Feaſt, and great Regalios by 
And think we taſt, and think we 
And riot on;imaginary Luxury. 
I” 
rant me, O Virtue, thy more ſolid laſting Joy 3 
Grant me the better Pleaſures of the Mind, 
Pleafores, which only in purfait of thee we find, 
Which Fortune cannot marr, nor Chance deſtroy. 
One Moment in thy bleſt t is 
Worth an Eternity of that tumultuous Bliſs, 
*Which we derive from Senſe, 
Which often cloys, and muſt reſign to Impotence. 
Grant me but this, how will 1 — in my hap- 
py State? | 
* Above 
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Sec. 1 


Above the Changes and Reverſe of Fate; 
Above her Favours and ber Hate. 
II ſcorn the worthleſs Fee 
And thoſe of t other Jadies . (rad 
Tl pity Ceſar's ſelf with all his. Trophies and | 
And the vile brutiſh Herd of Epicures contemn, 
And all the Under · ſhrievalties of 10 95 wort! 
Nor will Ion o, en Bliſſ, (Nan 
? Where Gompan 1 Foo, , TH 
W ere Company keeps up Happi 
„Should all Mankind ſurccaſe to live, 
And none but individual I ſurvive, 
„and enjoy my Solitude 
Thus (ball my Life in, pleaſant. Minutes, wear, 
Calm as the Minutes of the Eyening are, 
And gentle as the motions of the upper Air: 
Soft as my Muſe; and uuconſin d as the, 
When flowing in the numbers of Pindani quelibert he 
And when I ſee pale ghaſtly Death appear, Fi 
Par grand inevitable Teſt which, all muſt bear, ou 
Which beſt cling, che bleſt, and ,wretche(Þ: 1 
= 


here ; 
TIl ſmile at all its Honors court my ayelcome Dal 


| 


Ut 
nt 
1 


iW. een 151759 981 907 e I 
And yield my 7 Soul up in an caſie Hab; h 
And Epicures that c ſhall envy and confeſs, 

That I .and thoſe that like me be good, th 
chiefeſt Good ſels. Io Vught £110 be 
6 M445 n am in uon 770 \nc 
"IA! 4 Sandor Mum bot ev nofbe 1 | 
"(JB It fr Mew Illis wer 27115 $15] 1 
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4 7 * Apt bene, the . o Shepherds — 
I mean to wo nn r _ 
Plains. 
tell their charming Numbers ahichiahe Hetd, 
nmindful of their Graſs, in Throngs admir d. 
t which fierce Savages aſtoniſh d food; 
d every River ſtopt its liſt ning Flood,” 
For you, Great Sir, — with — Roat 
ou ſpread your Terror to the e Word, 
r with a gentle and a ſteddy hand H 
1 Peace aed Plenty rule our Native — ed 
all ever that auſpicious Day appear, 
Vhen J your glorious Actions ſhall deelare? * 
ſhall, and I througbout the World rehearſe 
heir Fame, ft only for a Spencer's Verſe. | 0 
ich you my Muſe began, with you ſhall end. 
\ccept my Verſe that waits on you, Command: | 
nd deign this Ivy Wreath a place may find 
Fmong the Lays which your. * 


4 . Twas 


10  Virg. Ed, VIII. 

'Twas at the time that Night's cool ſhades with 
And left the Graſs all hung with Pearly Dew; d 
When Damon, leaning on his Oaken Wand, Str 
Thus to his Pipe in gentle Layscomplain'd. > W'/! 

D. Ariſe; thou Morning, and drive on the dif- 
While wretched 1 with fruitleſs words inveigh 08 
Againſt falſe N:ſa, while the Gods I call Wa 
With my laft-Breath, tho hopeleſs to wail, Wo! 
Tho' they regard not my Complaints at all. ber 

Strike mp my Pipe, play me in tuneſul Strains 

What I heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains. lea; 
Mendlus ever has its warbling Groves, on 
And talking Pines, it ever hears the Loves 
Of Shepherds, and the Notes of mighty Pen, 
= : that would not let the Re — * i MW 
rike up my Pipe, play ms in tuneful Strains (maine 

What e the Mznalian Plains. r 
 Mopſus weds Niſa, Gods! What Lover cer ' une 
Need after this have reaſon to deſpair? © © e 
Griffins ſhall now leap Mares, and the next Age 
The Deer aud Hounds in Friendſhip ſhall engage. 
Go, Mopſur, get the Torches ready ſoon; 
Thou, happy Man, muſt have the Bride anon. WW" ( 


* 


Go, Bridegroom, quickly, the Nut ſeramble make, W*® 
The Evening- ſtar quits Oeta for thy ſake. Th 
Strike up my Pipe, play me in tune ſul Strains He 
What I beard ſumg on the Mænalian Plains. Th 
How fitly art thou match'd who waſt ſo nice! 0 


Thou haughiy Nymph who did ſt all elſe deſpiſe | 


8% | Why 


Vg. Ecl. VIII. 11 

oy ſlight ſt ſo ſcornfully my Pipe, my Herd. 
rough grown Eye.: bros, and unſhaven beard 
nd think ſt no God does mortal things regard.) 

Strike up my Pipe, play me im tune ful Strains 

What I heard ſung. on the Mznalian Plains. 

aw thee young, and in thy Beauty's Bloom, 

o gather Apples with thy Mother, come; 

was in our Hedg- rows, I was there with Pride, 

o ſhew you to the beſt, and be your Guide. 

hen I juſt entring my twelfth Year was found, 

then could reach the tender Boughs from ground. 

[cavinsl when I ſaw, how ſoon was I undone ! 

ow to my heart did the quick Poyſon run 

Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 

What I heard. ſung on the Mænalian Plains. 

ow I'm.convinc'd what Love is; the cold nd, 


ure in its craggy Mountains brought him forth, 

Ir Africk's wildeſt Deſarts gave him Birth, 

\mong the Canibals and Savage Race; »» 

e never of our Kind, or Country was; 

Strike up «wy Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 

What I heard ſung on the Mænalian Plans. 

Dire Love did once a Mother's Hand embrue 

In Children's Blood; a-crnel Mother, thou; 

ard tis to ſay of both which is the worſt, 

The cruel Mother, or the Boy accurſt. 

he a curſt Boy, a cruel Mother thou ; 

T 2 a whit to chuſe between — two. 

trike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 

What I — 5 — — 2 0 
Let Wolves by Nature ſhun the Sheep- folds now, 

On the rough Oaks let Oranges now grow: 1 


12 Ving: Ecl. VIII. 


Let the eoarſe Aidert bear the Dafſudil, ' 
And coſtiy Atuber from the Thorn diſtil: 
Let — Swans, let Jyt raus O Pear be, 
In _ — wand Arion on * Sea. 
pl e in tune ſul Strains 
| Wha ame aun ſung ode ietalien Plains. 
Let all-the World deut Bea. the Woods adieu 
To i igh Mountains top I'll get me now, 
And thenee'my ſelf into the Waters throw. 
There quench my Flames, and let the cfnel She 
Accept this my laſt dying Wind and Legacy. 
| Ceaſe now my Pipe, ceaſe nom thoſe warbling Herde 
| Which 1 beard 2 on tbe Werler Plaus. 


bis Davies 3 Song; relate ye Muſesnow 
 Alphens Reply: All cannot all things do. 
A. Bring Holy Water, ſprinkle all —— 
And ſee theſe Altars with ſoft Fillers bound: 
Male-Framkincenſe and juicy Vervain burn, 
III try if I by Magick force can turn 
My ſtubborn Love: Fl} try if I can fire 
His * Breaſt: "Noting ut charms are wantir 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charm: 
Bring home lv» e Daphnisto my longing Arms. 
| Charity in her wonted Courſe can ſtop the Moon, 
And from her well fd Orb can call her down. 
By Charms the mighty Circe (we are told) 
Ulyſes fam d Companions chang'd of old. 
Snakes, by the Virtue of Enchantment forc'd, 
Ott in the Meads with their own Poiſon burſt. 


Bring 


5 + 


Vug. Ecl. VIII. 13 

Bring Dapbnis fram the Town, ye — Charms ; 
Bring home lou d Daphnis to long ing Arms 
;rt, theſe: three ſeveral Threads l compaſs round 
hy Image, thus in Magick Fetters bound: | 
hen round theſe Altars thrice thy Image bear; 
ddd Numbers to the Gods dg httol-ares > - 
Bring Daphnis from the ye Magick Cherie: ; 
Bring home log d Daphmis 8 ur longrng n 

o tie me in three knots time Ri II. 
Ind let the Ribbands be of diff tent Hue: 

o, Amatyllin, tie them ſtrait, and cry, © * : 
F t the ſame time, they re true Love-knots, Itye. 

Bring 

Bring home lou d Daphnis to my longing Arms. 
ook hook this Clay grows harder, and Iook how 


Vith the ſame Fire this Wax doth ſofter grow ʒ 
o Daphnis, let him with my Love do ſo 
trow Meal and Salt (4 ſo theſe Rites require? 
nd ſet the crackling Laurel Boughs on fire: 
[his naughty Daphnis ſets my Breaſt on flame, 
tony e bnis Name. 


= 


Irie home lou d Daphnis #0 my longing Arms. 
1 poor Heifer, wearied in the Chaſe, 

1 ſceking, her loy'd Steer from place to place, 
hro' Woods, thro Groves, thro' Arable, and Waſh 
n ſome-green River's bank lies down at laſt: | 
here Lows her Moan, deſpairing, and forlorn, | 

\nd tho' belated, minds not to return: 1120 
et Daphmis's- Caſe be ſuch, and let not me | 
ake * care to give a Remedy, x. 


—— 
— 


0 4 Bring 


phais from the Town, ye Magick Charme; 


ug Daphais from the as ye Magick cler; 


Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charn; 
Bring home lov d Daphnis to m longing: Arms. 
Theſe Garments erſt the faithleſs Traitor left, 
Dear Pledges of his Love, of which m reft : 
Beneath the Threſhold theſe I bury now, 
In thee, O Earth; theſe Pledges Dei owe. x 
BEL Daphnis frau ibe Town, tt Cbarm 
ring home lov d Daphmis to ging Arms, WK - 
Of Meris I theſe Herbsand — bad. £ 
From Pontus brought: in Pontus ſtore are bred: 
With theſe I have oft ſeen Merit Wonders do, 
Turn himſelf Wolf, and to the Foreſt, go: 
Tve often ſeen him Fields of Corn diſplage, (rail: 
From whence they grew, and Ghoſts in Church- yar 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charm: 
Bring home lov d Daphnis to my longing Arms. 
Go, Maid, go, bear the oy * out at door, (pour 
And them forthwith into t neighb'ring current 
Over thy Head, and don't look back be ſure: 
III try what theſe on Dapbnis will prevail, 
The Gods he minds not, nor my Charms at all. 
Bring Dapbnis from the Town, ye Magick Charm: 
Bring home lov d Daphnis to my longing Arms. 
Behold ! the Aſhes while we lingring ſtay, 
While we negle& to carry them away, (ral 
Have reach'd the Altar, and have fir d the Wood tat 
That lies 'upon't : Heav'n ſend it be for good! nd 
Something 1 know not what's the matter: Hark! W 
I hear our Lightfoot in the Entry bark. 
Shall I believe, or is it only Dream, 
Which Lovers Fancies are too apt to frame? 
Ceaſe now ye Magich Charms, behold him come! 
© Ceaſe needleſs Charms, my Daphnis is at _ E 
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/ S8inbhen-of Old ſome bri ght and Heav'dly" 
A God of equal Maj eſty dd Wed, (Dame. 

trait thro the Com — the Tydings ſpread, 
1cait ar the Nes th immortal Offspring came, 

nd all the Deiries did the High Nuptials graces 

Wich no leſs Pomp. — We 
Behold th —— doom & 

And all — an equal oy, n 101 

hd all * od · like and as great a Race: 
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16 ll pon the Marriage of | 
Hark how united Shouts our Joys proclaim, I 
Which-riſe-in--Gratitude to. Heay'n from whence 


—_— 2 + R 


they came 
Gladſome next thoſe which Noon our Royal Exil 
= har 


home, 3:1 T 
A he reſum d his lo rped Thror 
Hark how thet mighty val ies r air Air! 
And ſhake at once the Earth and Atmioſph 
Fark how the Bllls harmonious Noiſe 
Bear Conſort tod th human Joys; 
Lys thoſe num rous Fires which bo and 


"Threaten ddt Bo Conflgtaic t lh 
Well do theſe OP, mighty Orange, peak thy 


F ame, E H E 
Whoſe Loudneſs, Muſick, Drighnels al 53 0 the 
ſame z 
"Twas thus gr i 90% bb "Semele did 
In Thunderandin ng ſon wpproath: d her Bed 
Hail happy Pair ! kind 7 v'ns great Hoſtages ! 
Sure Pledges of a firm and laſting Peace! 
Call't not aMatcli, we that) Ig Stile-diſdait, 
Nor will degrade! it with aTerm fo mean3 A 
M League it muſt be ſaid. 0151 1 i 
Whers Couatties thüs Elpouſe, and-NationeWed 
Our Thanks, propitious Deſtiny [2X20 iis 
Never did yet thy Pow r dafpence, | on elat'// 
A more Plenipotentiary'Iafluence;/+ |! 1 
Nor Heav'n more ſure a own, wake: 1 b 
2 Hs e bas . es Hege 2. N 
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W Prince of Orange l. 1 
it and gracious Monarchs, tob, 


70 Tou. 

An equnt mare of Thanks is due, 

bg Gad 6 8 produce, but 

Heav n and Tou. 5 

\ An Ro: 164%: 000 

nes, which 725 and Slaughter colt 

Tias Adlon 1d Blood cemented is 

Nor ky + its ons from Jars and Difcords iſe 

Not more t your great Anceſtor-we '0We; 

By whom two Realms into one Kingdom how 

He ind bit what —_—_ Join'd bef 

- Larids difunited by no patting Shoe: ned 

By you to Foreign — erte Ny d, 


Iod make us t'whom Sc An 
iso“ lap Dh⁰ονα,Z ust Side, 


8 .. 
ov al 13 do you by prudene Oog- 
05 duds $9307 £27 ig von gt vi 
E was denſed to mgbty Joe, 
ether t be Wiſe aun Loe 
* N 189221807 1 e n ts (ew, 
this you higheſt Skill of Choice 15d jabgment 
Tis — diſplayd, and here rewarded too 
Othets move y by unbridted guldeleſs Her: A 
ut you mix Love with Policy, Paſſion with Statt: 
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You ſcorn'd ho r — — your Tlearts 
ſhould tye, Ani ae ier ol eh MA 
1e N . II one 10 N N 40 8 51778 


Which oft (and hefe they tha) the Origitial be⸗ 

or how ſhot Art that Beauty undertake, 

bich | Heay'i Would ſtrive in vain again eo thake? 
e Taught 


\ 
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v8 Ubon the. Marriage d 
Taught by Religicn vou did bettet Methods try, 
And worſhipp'd not ce Image: bugythe Deity : 
2udGgy2etvied Prime, Younglorious B RI DE te 


ceive, | nN bas 1 5-H 
Too great for ought but » mighty) TORK W 
Deer bi engl i ies eomges 270 


Wed, butthoſe who'm:ri 


mort f nemmH er bit 16. 
Monarchs wi Pretence, and (lighted Goc 
07 le lpar e o ins Ow! mot ve 
ThigkoYou! in Het fur greater Conqueſts gain, 


She, whom if none muſt 
In Her, bis 218 


Than all: she! Powrscef Franck ke Bom yo 
Ek. 


+; @auotyptaeher!: 0 you 11 
runs let yout Ambition d. 
And fancy there a Univerſal Monarchy ! 
: IV. 
Aud you, fair Prinsoſo. who. could thus lube, | 
What France with all its Forces could nat do, 
Enjoy your ger ious Prad, >>» 7 
Enjoy the Triumphs of youy cangyring Eyes: 
From him, and th Height of your great Mind loo 
"ery" down, OR THe Fatt nor bid. 
And ith neglect deſpiſe a Throne, 4A 
And ick 85 as great to Merit, as ti wear a Crow 
Naſſam in. all which your: Dolucs a jLhongasc 
211-<xframe, ++ 514 Sir ei en uo! 
All Titles lodge within that Un le Name A 
. which Mars himſelf we with _ itil T 
o TY 50 Ke g and os at 
Prouder 'in that, ro be cel 8 of, Wa N 
To you, great Madam, (if your, Joys admit Increal 
i Heaven has not alread ö ſet your Happineſs 
dou 


Above its Pow'r to raiſe: 
Too Tou the zealous humble Muſe 


* —— — 


the Prince of Orange, &c. 19 


—— 


Theſe ſolemn Wiſhes Conſecrates and Vous, | 


And begs you ll not her Offering refuſe, 
Which not your want but ber Devotion ſhews. 
us: V. 8 
May your great Canſorttill ſucceſsful prove, 
In all bis high Attempts as in your L 


1 


As free from Dang 
May neither Senſe of Grief, dr Trouble know, 
But what in Pity you to others ſhow ; 


May he thro' all Attacks of Chance appear 
er, as he is from Fear 


May you be fruitful in a numerous Store (bore: 


Of Princely Births, as She who your great Father 
May Heavn to your juſt Merits kind 
Repeal the ancient Curſe on Womankind : 
Faſie and gentle, as the Labours of the Brain 
May yours ſo ptove, and juſt ſo free from Pain: 
May no rude Noiſe of War approach your Bed, 
But Peace her dowuy Wings about you ſpread. 


May you, and the juſt owner of your Breaſt, 
Both in as full Content and Happineſs be bleſt, 
As the firſt ſinleſs Pair of old @joy'd, ' © i | 
E're Guilt their Innocence and that deſtroy d- 
ill nothing but Continuance to your Bliſs can add, 
And you by Heav'n alone be happier made: 
Till future Poets who your Lives review, 8 
When they'd their utmoſt Pitch of Flattery ſhew; 
Shall pray their Patrons may become like you: 
Nor know to frame a skilful Wiſh more great, 
or think a higher Bleſſing in the Gift of Fate. 
4 B b 3 | AN 


Calm as the'Seaſon, when fair Halcyons breed. 
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Ba the Song Tout 162 Sen, 
Tune the Voice, and Tune, the Flute, 
Touch the ſulent ſleeping 

And make the Strings to their own 1 

Bring gentleſt Thoughts that into Language glide, 

Bring f — Wonds that into Numbers ſlide: 

1 ry Hand and every, Tongue 

—— — thg Noble Conſort TOY 

Let all Imqne — Note agree . 
Io frame the mighty Son of 
For: this is Malice hee ö ble 


Hark hom the wax ned —.— — 9 05 c 
And Break the yielding Airr,„ 

The raviſh'd Senſe. how pleaſingly they — 

and call the * into tho Ear; ach To 


An Ode on G. Cecilia s D. bi 
Fach Pulſe beats Time, and every Heart, 


With Tongue and Fingers bears a Part.” - 
By Harmonies entrancing Power, 


When we are thus wound up to Extalie 3 
nt, methinks we tower, 


thinks we 
And om to ante ed 
III 


our Jury Blify on high. 


How dull-were Life, how bard worth r 
But for the Charms that M oak [ends N 


How faint its pleaſures would appear, 
But for the Pleaſure which our Art attends! 
Without the ſweets of Melody, DE 
o-tune our vital Breath, p 
ſho would not give it up to Death, 
And It the ſilent Grave. contented, e 


Muſick's the Cordial of a troubigd Briaſt, 
The ſofteſt Remedy that Grief can find 
es greateſt Spell Fan bf Viral jor 5 to 7. 
An caltns the ru 8 3 ons of the 
Mußek does all Our Joy refine, . 
1 the reliſh to our Wing, {PALS 
Tis that gives Rapture to our Love, 
n tos pitch Divine; TOR) 
F Bliſs 13 e r r 
| "4 Oy! 
Come then with tuneful Throat and. Firing, 2 
The Praiſes of out Art let's . "FE 
Let's ſing to Bleſt CECIL 7 Fame, 3; -25 5 
That Nac d this Art, and gave this Day its Name, 
Wi Muſick, Wine and Mirth confpire 
To bear a Conſort, and make up-the Choir. 
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Ardon, that with dow Gil di ſo Ute 

Your wih d, return of Health eee, 5 
Our Joys at'firſt fo arg to get abroad, 
They hinderd, one another in the Crowd; 
And now {och hafte to tell NY Me - make, 4 
They only ſtathmer what they meant to Reak, 

You'the fair Subject which I am to fin 

To whoſe kind Hands this humble Joy N 
Aid me, Mbeg, while 1 this Theme pul fc, 
For I invoke 1 other Miſe hüt you y 

time had you bere brightly Got" bale *, 
with all the + kind Heaven could dow. 
No envious Vis er offer d to Invade” 
Your Luſtrę, or con you to a Shade; Fo 
Nor did it yet by any Sign appear, FA q P 
But that yon throughout Immortal * 1 
Till Heaven (if Heaven could prove ſo crael) ir Th 
To interruptthe G Wi Tae of "HF 3 Conte tent, 

70% 3-1 qu en 053 2 1 0 of 
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JT Madan L. E. Gr. 23 
if it d thoſe Gifts yon did enjoy, 
nd would that Bounty which it gave, deſtroy: 
was ſince your. Excellence did enyy, mo we 

n thoſe high powers and made them jealous prove 


„Sit eres ere ( nc 
hey thought theſe Glories ſhould they ſtill have 


nſullied, were too much for Woman- kind. 
hich might they write as laſting as they re Fair, 
oo great for ought but Deities appear: . 


ut Heaven (it may be) was not yet compleat, , 


ind lackt you there to fill your empty Seat. 

ind when it could not fairly woo you hence, 
urn d Raviſher, and offer d Violence. 8 
Sickneſs, did firſt a formed ſiege begin, 

nd by ſure / ſlowneſs try'd your Life to win. 

s if by lingring methods Heav'n meant 

o chaſe you hence and tire you to conſent. : 
ut thus in vain, Fate did to force reſort, 

Ind next by Storm ſtrove to attack the Fort. 

Sleep, dull as your laſt, did you Arreſt, 

ind all their Magazine of lite poſſeſt. | 
o more the Blood its circling courſe 
at in the Veins, like Ificles, it hung. 
o more the Heart (now void of quick ning heat) 
he tuneful March of vital Motion beat. 

tifneſs did into all the Sinews climb, 


did run, 5 


nd a ſhort Death crept cold Through every Limb. 


l Signs of Life from ſight ſo far withdrew, 
was now thought Popery to pray for you. 


There, 2 u (were not that ſenſg loſt have 
: | 


on your.trug Death ould haye reſented been: 
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- Sent a Poſt- Angel to repeat your doom; 


34 I Madam L. E. 
A lethargy Nike yours, each Breaſt did be, 

And all by Sympathy Tuche your gifeaſe. N 
Around y + 5 Imagery appears, 
And novght int the Spectators moves ber Ten. hat 
They pay ho Grief. were to your Panera! dae, 

And yet dare hope Heaven would your Life rener 

Meanwhile, all Means, all Drugs preſeribed ar 

Which the decays of Health, or Strength repair, 
Medicines fo Powerful they new Souls would favs 
And Life in long dead Carcaſſes retrieve : ©” 
But theſe in vain they rongher Methods try, 
And now you're Martyrd that you may not die 
Sad Scene of Fate ! when Tortures were your gain 
And 'twas à kindneſs thought to wiſh you Pain 
As if the ſlack ned ſtring of Life run down, 
Could only by the Rack be ſcrew'd in time. 
But Heay'n at laſt (grown conſcious that its po 
Could ſcarce what was'to die with you reſtore,) 
And lot to fee ſuch Gloties overcome, 


Strait Fate obey d the Charge which Heaven fent 
And gave this firſt dear Prodf, it could Repent: 
Triumphant, Charms l what may not you ſubdue 
When Fate's your Slave, and thus ſubmits to you 
It now again the new-broke Thread does ku, 
And for another Cle ber Spindle fit: 
And Life's hid Spark which did unquencht remai 
Caught the fled Light and brought it back again: 
Thus you reviv'd, Tad all out Jog wit you 
Revived. and found their Reſurreftion too; 
Some only griev d, that what was deathleſs thoug| Vhic 
They ſaw fo near to fatal ruin brovght:” * 
Ov 


pon ber Recovery; 
ow crowds of Bleſſiogs on that happy hand, 
hoſe skill cogld eager Deſtiny withſtand ; 
hoſe learned Pow'r — reſcu d from the Grave 
hat Life which twas a Miracle to ſave ; 
hat Life which were it thus untimely jolt; >: 1 
ad been the fajreſt Spoil Death cer could boaſt : 
Wy he henceforth be God of Healing thought, 
y whom ſuch good to you and 3 been 
ars and Shrines to him are juſtly 
ho ſhew'd bimfelf a God by raiſing yon. 
But fay, fair Saint, for you alone can — 
bither your Soul in this ſhort fling did go; 5 
ent it to antedate that ha ppineſss ; 
ou muſt at laſt (tho late we hope) poſſoſs? 
form us leſt we ſhould your Fate belye. 
nd call that Death which was but Extaſie. 
be Queen of Love (we're told) once let us "a 
hat Goddeſſes from Wounds could not be free, 
nd you by this unwiſh'd Occaſion ſhow;  - 
hat ts like Mortal us can ſickneſs know-: 
ity | that Heav'n ſhould all its Titles give, 
ind yet not let you with them ever live. 
ou d lack no point that makes a Deity, 
you could like it too Immortal be. | 
And ſo you are; half boaſts a Deathleſfs State; : 
— your frailer part muſt yield to Fate. , 
y every hreach in that fair lodging made, 
ss bleſt Inhabitant is more diſplay d: 
n that white $now which 'over-ſpreads your Skin, 
e trace the whiter Soul which dwells within; 
bich while you through this ſhining Hue diſplay, 
05 like a Star 3 in * milky way: 
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26 To Nfadam L. E. 
such tha bright Bodies of the Bleſſed are, 
Whenthey for Rayment cloath'd with Li ght a 
And ſhould you viſit now the Seat of lite 
You need not wear another form hut this. 
Never did Sickneſs in ſuch Pomp appear, 
As when it thus your Livery did wear, 
Diſeaſe it ſelf look'd amiable here. 
| * 5 would obſcure the San oft gil 
And Shades are are — to ſhine as bright as he. 
gr not, fair N ymph, WIR? in your Glaſs yo 
c trace” 
The 1 marring Footftept of 'a on Diſcaſe, | 
Regret not that your Cheeks their Roſes want, 
Which a few Days ſhall in full ſtore replant, 
Which, whilſt your Blood withdraws its guil 
(Red, 
Te ha you own no Faults chat Bloſhes need: 
e Sun whoſe bounty does each Spring reſtore 


What Winter from the rifled Meadows tore, 


Which every Morning with an early Ray 
Paints the young bluſhing Cheeks of inſtant Day 
Whoſe skill (inimitable here below)) 
Limns thoſe gay Clouds which from Heaven's ct 

our d Bow, 0 
That Sun ſhall/ ſoon with Intere* +ohuy; 
All the loſt Beauty Sickneſs ſnatch'd away. 
Your Beams like his ſhall hourly now advance, 
And: every Minvte their ſwift Growth enhance. 
Meanwhile (that you no helps of Health refuſe 
Ace (ROY PINS gn? of the Muſe :- 

1.16 Þ Y. 


2 2 | Wbie 


Upon ber Recovery. 27 
hich ſball not of their juſt Petition fail. 
ſhe (and ſhe's a Goddeſs ought prevail. 
May no prophane Diſeaſe henceforth approach, 

is ſacred Temple with unhatlow'd touch, 

r with rude $acrilege its frame debapch, 
ay theſe fair Members always happy be C 1 
as full Strength and well-ſet Harmony, 1 
5 the new Foundreſs of your Sex could boaſt, 


* 
* 
* . 
®- > . 


re ſhe by Sin her firſt Perfection loſt : 
ay Deſtiny, juſt to your Merits, twine - . | 
U your ſmooth Fortunes in a Silken Line; 
nd that you may at Heaven late arrive, 

ay it to you its largeſt Bottom give. 

iy Heaven with ſtill repeated Favours bleſs, © 
Till it its Power below its Will confeſ z J 
Till Wiſhes can no more exalt your Fate, 
Nor Poets fanſie you more fortunate. 
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H E did, She did-<-Tiſaw her moutit the Sf 
And with'riew Whiteneſs paint the Galaxy. '- 
Heav'n here methought with all its Eyes did view 
And yet .acknowledg'd all its Eyes too few. 
| Methought I ſaw in Crowds bleſt Spirits meet, 
And with loud Welcomes her Arrival greet ; 
Which could they grieve, had gone with grief aa 
To ſee a Soul more white, more pure than they: 

Earth was unworthy ſuch a Prize as this, 
Only a while Heav'n let us ſhare the Bliſs : 

In vain her ſtay with fruitleſs Tears we'd woo, 
In vain we'd Court, when that our Rival grew. 
Thanks, ye kind Powers! who did ſo long diſpence 
(Since you ſo wiſh d her) with her abſence thence:W 
We now teſign to you alone we grant 

The Sweet Monopoly of ſuch a Saint; 

$6 pure a Saint, I ſcarce dare call her ſo, 
For fear to wrong her with a Name too low: 


On the Death; &c. 29 


uch a Seraphick Brightneſs in her ſhin d, 
har ve her Woman-kind,  _ 
was ſure ſome noble Being left the Sphere, 3 


hich deign'd a little to inhabit here, 
\nd cant 10 xy to die, /but . — 


r if. ſhe 18 U meant 1715 

be — l n ST 1 \ G 

ure Heav'n vreſery'd her % the#Fall aocurſt, 

To tell bow all the Sex were form'd at firſt: 

ever did yet ſo much Divinity 

n ſuch. a ſmall Compendium aud. * 

Wy ber we credit what the Learned tell, 5 
That many Angels n one Point can ell. | 5 
ore damned Fiendy' did not in Mary teſt, 

[bath lodg'd of Bleſſed Spirits in bor, Breaſts 
\cligion dawn'd To early in her mind, 

Fou'd think, her Saint, whilſt in theWombenſhrin'd, 

ay, that blig ht Ray which did her Temples paint, 
8 dock — clearly Er (eo Saint. 1 


er the by ber Ex 
ind iv bt her 15 


ww 3.4 


by che kel ee — 0 5 re 
Her Life did ſtill as much Devotion breath, {nos 
others do at their laſt aſt gaſp in Death. 5 
Hence on her Tomb of her let not be faid, © 
folong: ſheliv'd : but thus, fo log ſhe pray 0 
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Vim d y » bib 75. N 
Or; * ch grezdfol "is the Profþett l 
"a the temoteſt Diſtance !,'Ho, 


the fall Apprehenli ions of it can: pall eye 
moſt gay, airy and brisk Spirits! Even 
who chought't [ould have been merty in ſigt ton 


drink a A health with tb 
Sexton in my ve; now tremble 2 
e of che King of Terrors. To 

but che ſhaking & al Claſs makes me 
— Wn and-Fear-is lle to prevent and do 
the oh, of ty Diſtemper! All the! Jollicy 
of my Humo! r and Converſation is türn d 
on a: ſudden into ſhagrin and melancholy, 
black as Deſpait, and dark as the Grave. 
Soul and Body ſeem at once laid out, and I 
29 all che Plummets of. Eternal Night al 
* y hanging upon my OR Bu 


whence 


of: my. Coffin, and 


A Sunday Thought, c. 31 
hence proceed theſe Fears? Certainly they 
re not idle Dreams, nor the accidental Pro- 
Bu of my Diſeaſe, which diſorders the Brains, 
and fills em with odd Chimera's. Why ſhould 
y Soul be averſe to its Enlargement? Why 
Whould it be content to be knit up in two Yards 

pf Skin, when ic may have glhthe World for 
s Purliew ? *Tis not that Pm unwilling to 
Wave my Relations and preſent” Friends; I'm 
Warted from the firſt already, and could be 
Wcver'd from both the length of the whole 
ap, and live with my Body as far diſtant 
om them as my Soul tnuſt when I'm dead. 
Neither is it that Fm loth to leave the Delights 
ind Pleaſures of the World; ſame: of them 
ave tried, and found empty, the others covet 
ot, becauſe unknown, I'm confident I 
ould deſpiſe em all by a Greatneſs of Soul, 
iid not the Bible oblige nic; and Divines tell 
me, tis my Duty. It is not neither that I'm 
nwilling to go hence before I've Eftabliſh'd 
Reputation, and fomething to make me 
ſurvive my ſelf. I could haye been content 


ö be Stillborn, and have no more than the 
Ce Regi. 


Regiſter, or Sexton to tell that I've ever 
been in the Land of the Living. In Fine, ti 
not from a Principle of Cowardiſe, which 
the Schools have called Self. preſervation, the 
poor Effect of Inſtinct and dull pretence of 
Brute as well as me. This Unwillingneſs there 
fore, and Averſigp to undergo the general, Fate 

- muſt have a juſter Original, aud flow from 
a more important Cauſe. I'm well fatisfie 
that this other Being within, that moves an 
actuates my Frame of Fleſh and Blood, h. 

_ a Life beyond It and the Grave: and ſome 
thing in it prompts rhe to believe its Immor 
tality. A Reſidence it muſt have ſomewher 


al 
j fre 


elſe, when it Ras . Carcaſe, and anothei 


State to paſs into, unchangeable and everlaſting 
as it ſelf after its Separation. This Conditio 
muſt be good or bad according to its Action 
and Deſerts in this Life; for as it owes its Be 
ing to ſome Infidite Power that created it, 
well ſuppoſe it his Vaſſal, and oblig'd to lis 
by his Law; and as certainly conclude, that 
according to the keeping or breaking of tha 
Law, tis to be rewarded or puniſhe d . 

| E: | 


in Silenen. 323 
his Diverſity of Rewards and puniſhments 
akes tte two Places, Heaven and Hell, ſo 

fren mention d in Scripture, and talked of in 
Polpits. Of the latter my Fears too cruelly 
Fonvince me, and the Anticipation of its Tor- 
ent, which I already feel in my own Con- 
Mcicncs, There is, there is a Hell, and dam- 
ed Fiends, and a never dying Worm, and 
hat Sceptick that doubts of it, may find em 
Wl! within my ſingle Breaſt. I dare not any 
Wonger wich the Acheiſt disbelieve them, or 
Whink 'em the Clergies Bugbears, invented as 

Nurſes do frightful Names for their Children 
o ſcare em into Quietneſs and Obedience. 
o ofc have I triumpb'd in my unconcern'd 
Iod ſear'd inſenſibility? How oft boaſted of 
Flat unhappy ſuſpected Calm, which like 
What of the dead Sea, prov'd only my Curſe, 
nd a treacherous Attbuſh, to thoſe Storms, 
hich at preſent ( and will for ever I dread ) 
ipwreck my Quiet and Hopes? How ofc 
ve I. rejected the Advice of that Boſom- 
| Friend, and drowned its Alarms in the Noiſe 
a cumultuous Debauch, or by ſtupifying 
Ce 32 Wine 


| 


34 A Sunday - Thought 
Wine (like ſome condemn' d Malefactor 
arm'd my ſelf againſt the Apprehenſions « 
my certain Doom; Now, now the Tyrant 
awakes, and comes to pay at once all Arrea 
of Cruelty. At laſt, but too late (like drown 
ing Mariners) I ſee the gay Monſters, which 
inveigled me into my Death and Deſtructiot 
Oh the gnawing Remorſe of a raſh unguar 
ded, unconſidering Sinner! Oh how the 
Ghoſts of former Crimes affright my hau 
ted Imagination, and make me ſuffer a thou 
ſand Racks and Martyrdoms ! I ſee, methink 
the Jaws of Deſtruction gaping wide to ſw: 
low me; and I (like one fliding on Ice 
tho' I ſee the Danger, cannot op from ru: 
ning into it. My Fancy repreſents to me 
whole Legion of Devils, ready to tear me 
in pieces, numberleſs as my Sins or Fears 
and whither Alas! whither ſhall I fly for Re 
fuge ? Where ſhall I retreat and take Sanctu 
ary 2 Shall ] call the Rocks and Mountain 
to cover me; or bid the Earth yawn wide tc 
its Centre, and take me in? Poor ſhift ol 
eſcaping Almighty Juſtice! Diſtracting Fren 

N Le, 


zy! that would make me believe Contradi- 
oli tions, and hope to fly out of the reach of 


uu him whoſe- Preſence is every where, not ex- + 


cluded Hell it ſelf; for he is there in the ef- 
ſets of his Vengeance, Shall I invoke ſome, 
Power infinite, as That that created me, to 
reduce me to nothing again, and rid me at 
once of my Being and all that tortures it? No, 
no, tis in vain, I muſt be forced into Being, 
to me freſh for Torment, and retain 
Senſe only to feel Pain, I muſt be dying to 
all Eternity, and live ever, to live ever wretch- 
ed. "Oh chat nature had placed me in the 


ſence, or at beſt ag Animal Liſe, and never 
gave me a Soul and Reaſon, which now muſt 
contribute to my Miſery, and make me envy 
Brutes and Vegetables! Would the Womb that 
bare me had been my Priſon till now, or I 
ſtept out of it into my Grave, and ſaved that 
Expences and Toil of a long and tedious Jour- 
© ncy, where Life affords nothing of Accom- 
modations to inyite ones ſtay. Happy had I 
been if I had expired with my firſt Breath, and 


i a WES enter d 


Rank of things that have only a bare Ex- 


36 4 Sunday - Thought 
enter d che Bill of Mortality as ſoon as the de 
World; Happy if I had been drowned in my 
+ _ Font, and that Water which was to Regene. be 
rate, and give me New Life, had prov'dh « 

Mortal in another Senſe}. I had then died{m) 
without any Guilt of my own, but what [ſh 
brougzt into the World wich me, and that too for 
atton d for; I mean chat which I contracted wo 
from my firſt Parents, my unhappineſs rathet N Me 
than Fault, inaſmuch as I was fain to be bom the 
of a ſinning Race: Then I had never en- Ch 
hanc d it, with acquired Guilt, never added Ho 
thoſe innumerable Crimes which muſt mabe Pla 
np my Indictment at the Grand Audit. Un- mu 
grateful W retch ] 1've made my Sins as nume. N So 
rous as thoſe Bleſſings and Mercies the Al Hat 
mighty Bounty has conferr'd upon me, to Sb. 
oblige and lead nig to Repentance. How im. 
have I abuſed and miſimployed thoſe Parts I dar 
and Talents which might have render d me Waga 


| ſerviceable to Mankind, and repaid an In · ¶ Re 
tereſt of Glory to their Donor? How ill do Hare 
they turn to account which I have made the I ſtri 
Patrons of Debauchery, and Pimps and Pan: I apf 


ders 


ders to Vice? How oft have I broke my 
) 


nn Gickneſss 5 


Vows to my Great Creator, which: I would 
be conſcientious of keeping to a filly Woman, 
a Creature beneath” my ſelf; What has all 


Shew ? Either an uſeful Hypocriſie taken up 
or Intereſt; or a gay ſpecious Formalicy 
worn in Complaiſance to Cuſtom and the 
Mage, and as changeable as my Cloaths,and 
their Faſhion, How oft have I gone to 
Church (the place where we are to pay him 
Homage and Duty) as to an Aſſignation or 


Play, only for Diverſion; or at beſt, as I 


muſt ere-long ( for ought I know ) with my 
Soul ſever d from my Body? How I tremble 


at the Remembrance! as if I could put the 


Sham upon Heaven, or a God were to be 
impoſed .on like my Fellow-Creature : And 
dare I, convicted of - theſe High Treaſons 
:gainſt the King of Glory, dare I expect a 
Reprieve or Pardon ?* Has he Thunder, and 
are not all his Bolts levell'd at my Head, to 
ſtrike me through the very Centre? Ves I dare 
appeal to thee, boundleſs Piry and Compal- 


83 den! 


my Religion · been but an empty Parade and | 


38 Z Sunday Thought 
ſion! My own Inſtances already tell me that 

thy Mercy is infinite; for ve done enough 
to ſhock Long ſufferance it ſelf, and weary im 
out an Eternal Patience. I beſeech thee by fart 
thy ſoft and gentle Attributes, of Mercy and lor 
Forgivenels, by the laſt dying Accents of my 
ſuffering far have pity on a poor, humble, 
proſtrate and conſeſſing Sinner: And thou 
great Ranſom of loſt Mankind, who offer d 
thy ſelf a Sacrifice to attone our Guilr, and 
redeem our mortgag'd Happineſs, do chou be 
my Advocate, and interceed for me with the 
Angty Judge. | + | 


| mi 


- - 


My Frags are heard, a glorious Light now ſhone, 
And (lo!) an Angel Poſt comes haſt ning down 
From Heav'n, I ſee him cut the yielding Air; 
So Swift, he ſeems at once both there and here; 
So quick, my Sight in the purſuit was flow, 
And Thought could fcarce fo ſoon the Journey go. 
No angry Meſſage in his Looks appears, 
His Face no ſigus of theatging Vengeance wears, 
Comely his Shape, of Heavenly Mien and Air, 
Kinder than Smiles of beauteous Virgins are, 
Such he was ſeen by the bleſt Maid of old, 
When he. th Almighty Infant's Birth foxctold, 
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To the Memory of my Dear- Friend, 
+ APINDARIQUE. 


y 
Tenis utique quo clarivs efſulſet, citivs extinguitm, 
eripit ſe auſerique ex oculit ſubito perfeFa virtu; : 
© quicquid- eſt abſoluts facilius transfiuit, & optiani nei · lac 
tiquam dinrnant,, Cambden. de Phyl, Syd. \ SI 
x 3 1. 33 7 a And 
| X . 8 pow 
B Friend! could my unbounded On but n 5: 
fe rate 
With due proportion thy too cruel Fate; A 
Could I ſome happy Miracle bring forth, 
Great as my Wiſhes and thy greater Worth, Sl 
All Hellicon ſhould ſoon be thine, L 
And pay a Tribute to thy Shrine. \nd 
The learned Siſters all transform'd ſhould be, 
No longer Mine but one Melpemene - 8 
Each ſhould intò a Niobe relent, _, Jul 
At once the, Mourner and thy Monument, 
Each ſhould become 


Like the fam d Memmor's ſpeaking Tomb, 
To ſing thy well tun d Praiſe; 
Nor ſhould we fear their being N 
Thon till would' make em vocal with thy Rays. 


2 0 


To the Memor 'y of 


1 
4˙ 


II. 


0 that Leould diftil my vital Juice in Tears! 
Or waſt away * ak in bins Airs! 
Were I | 
To flow in quid. Ele egies! 
That every Limb « might grieve, 
And dying Sorrows ſtill retrieves 
y life ſhould be but one long mourning, day, 
\nd like moiſt Vapours melt in Tears away. 
I'd ſoon diſſolve in one great Sigh, 
And upwards fly, 
ad ſo to be exhal d to Heav n and thee, 
\ Sigh which might well nigh reverſethy death, 
ind hope to animate thee with new Breath; 
powerful as that which heretofore did give 
\ Soul to well-form'd Clay, and made it live. 
| | | 
Adieu, bleſt Soul ! whoſe haſky Flight away, 
Tells, Heaven did ne er diſplay. | 
Such happineſs to bleſs the World with ſtay. 
Death in thy Fall betray d her utmoſt Spite, 
und ſhew d her Shafts moſt times are levell d at the 
white. 
She ſaw thy blooming Ripeneſs time per vent; * 
be ſaw "ro and ſteatghe her Arrow 
So Buds appearing e er the Froſts are paſt, 
Nip d by fome unkind Blaſt, 
Wither in Penance for their forward Haſte, 
Thus have I ſeen a Mornſo bright, 
So deck d with all the Robes of Light, 
As if it ſcorn'd to think of Night, 
"Which 


® — = 
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f 


iz  Tothe Memory of © 
Which a tude Storm e er Noon did ſhrou 
And buried alt its early Glories in a Cloud. 
The day in funeral Blackneſs mourn d. 
And all to Sighs and all to Tears is turn d. 
| IV. | Rn | 
But why do we thy Death untimely deem; 
Or Fate blaſpheme ? ag 
We ſhguld thy full ripe Vertues wrong, 
JI To think thee young; 
Fate when ſhe did thy vigorous Growth behold 
And all thy forward Glories told, 
Forgot thy tale of Years, and thought thee oli 


* 


> © ww 2 RV 


The brisk Endowment of thy Mind [ 
Scorn'd i' th'-Bud to be confin'd, | F 
Out-ran thy Age, and left flow Time behind; ! 
Which made thee reach Maturity ſo ſoon, .“ 
And at firſt Dawn preſent a full-ſpread Noon. Her 
So thy Perfections witff thy soul agree, All 
Both knew no Non-age, knew no Infancy. 1 
Thus the firſt Pattern of our Race began ( 
His Life in middle age, at's Birth a perfect Man. W*® , 
So well thou acted ſt in thy Span of Days, L 


As: calls at once for Wonder, and for Praiſe; 
Thy prudent Conduct had ſo learn'd to meaſure Dr: 
The different whiles of Toil and Leaſure, 
No time did Action want, no Action wanted Plex: 


% ðͤ | A 
Thy buſie Induſtry could Time dilate, Th 
And ſtretch the Thread of Fate: | 


Ty careful Thrift could only boaſt the Power Bat 
To lengthen Minutes, and extend an Hour. 


No 
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No ſingle Sand could e er ſlip by 
Without its Wonder, pally as ligh: 
And every teeming Moment Mill — forth 
A thouſand Rarities of Worth. 
While ſome no other Cauſe for Life can give, | 
But a dull Habitude to live: 
Thou ſcorn dſt ſuch Lazineſs while here beneath, 
And Liv dſt that 2 9 Breath. 
Next our juſt Wonder does commence, 
How ſo ſinall Room could hold ſuch Excellence. 
Nature was proud when ſhe contriv'd thy Frame, 
In thee ſhe labour d for a Name: 
Hence twas fhe laviſh'd all her Store, 
\s if ſhe meant hereafter to be poor, 
And, like a Bankrupt, run o th Score. 
Her curious Hand here drew in Straights, and joyn'd _ 
All the Perfections lodg d in Humane kind; 
Teaching ber numerous Gifts to lie 
Crampt in a ſhort Epitome. 
$ Stars contracted in a Diamond ſhine, 
And Jewels in a narrow Point confine 
The Riches of an Indian Mine. 
Thus ſubtile Artiſts can 
Draw Nature's larger ſelf within a Span: 
A {mall Frame holds the World, Earth, Heay ns and 
a > : oh all 
Shrunk to the ſcant Dimenſions of a Ball. 
-- VI 8 
Thoſe parts which never in one Subject dwell, 
But ſome uncommon Excellence foretel, 


223 Like 
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Like Stars did all conſtellate here. III! 
And met together in one Sphere, 3 
Thy Judgment, Wit and Memory conſpird 
To make themſelves and thee admir d: 
And 9 thy growing Height a longer Stay have 
nown, . x1 
Thou hadſt all other Glories and thy ſelf out · don 
While ſome to Knowledge by degrees arrive, 
Through tedious Induſtry improv d, . 
Thine ſcorn d by ſuch pedantick Rules to thrive 
But ſwift as that of Angels mov d, 
And made us think it was intuitive. 
Thy pregnant Mind ne'er ſtruggled in its Birth, 
But quick, and while it did conceive, 1 
| ort 
The gentle Throes of thy prolifick Brain 
Meere all unſtrain d, and without Pain. 
Thus when great Jove the Queen of Wiſdom bare 
So eaſie and ſo mild his Travels were. 
| einen. 
Nor were theſe Fruits in a rough Soil beſtown, T 
As Gems are thick'ſt in rugged Quarries ſown. _ 
Good Nature and good Parts fo ſhar'd thy mind, 
A Mouſe and Grace were ſo combin'd. 
Twas hard to gueſs which with moſt Luſtre ſhin d. 
As Genius did thy whole Comportment act, 
Whoſe charming Complaiſance did ſo attract, 
As every Heart attack d. ö 
duch a ſoft. Air thy well- tun d Sweetneſs ſway d, 
As told thy Soul of Harmony was made; « 


This 
\nd 
Tho 


Al 
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rade Affections that diſturbers be, 
hat marr or diſunite Societ j, | 
Were Foreingers to thee, 
ove only in-their ſtead took up its Reſt; 
Nature made that thy conſtant Gueſt, 
nd ſeem'd to form no other Paſſion for thy Breaſt. 


\ X. 
This made thy Courteſie to all extend, 
\nd thee to the whole Univerſe a Friend : 
Whoſe which were ſtrangers to thy native Soil and 


7 | (thee 
No Strangers to thy Love could be, 
Whoſe Bounds were wide as all Mortality. 
Thy Heart no Ifland was, disjoyn'd 
Like thy own Nation) from all human kind; 
But twas a Continent to other Countries fixt, 
As firm by Love, as they by Farth annext. 
Thou ſcorn dſt the Map ſhould thy Affection guide 
ike theirs who love by dull Geography, 
Friends but to whom by Soil they are ally'd: 
Thine reach to all beſide, 
To every Member of the World's great Family. 
Heav'ns Kindneſs only claims a Name more ge- 


a (neral 
Which we the nobler call, 8 
Becauſe tis common, 5 vouchſaf d to all. 
Such thy Ambition of obliging was, 
nou ſeem'd(t corrupted with the very Power to 
| | (pleaſe. 


Only to let thee gratifie, 
At once did bribe and pay thy Courteſie- 


Thy 


W 


as Te dhe H of © 
Thy Kindneſs by Acceptance might be Bong! 
It for no other Wages .ſonght, 
But would its own be thought: 
No Suitors went unſatisfy d away, 
But left thee more unſatisfy d than — 
Brave Titus thoumight ſt * HOP true int 
nd 


And view thy al i ina * mind. 
Thou heretofore deſerv dſt ſuch Praiſe, 
When Acts of Goodneſs did compute thy day: 
Meaſur d not by the Sun s, but by thine own kindet 

Rays. (lol 

Thou thou ght ſt each "Mi out oÞ Life's Journal 

Which — not ſotne freſh Favour boaſt, 
And reckon dſt oo thy beſt Cepjydres. 


Some Fools who the great Art of giving want, ö 
Deflower their Largeſs with too ſlow a Grant: 
Where the deluded Suitgr dearly buys / 
| What hardly can defray » 1 

The Expence of Importunities, Lik 

Or the Suſpenſe of tortuting Delay. 4 

Here was no need of tedivus Pray'rs to ſue, 

Or thy too backward Kindneſs woo : | 

It moved with no formal State, - le 

Like theirs whoſe Pomp does for Entreaty wait ! 
But met the ſwift ſt Deſires half way; 

And Wiſhes did well nigh anticipate z L 

And then as modeſily withdrew, 

Nor for its due Rewards of Thanks would ſtar F 


h 
a 


3 MI. I 
Yet * this Goodneſs. to the happy moſt accrues | 
somewhat was to the. miſerable due, 
Which they might juſtiy challenge o,. 


What e gr L e did a;known Heart oppreſs, 
The fa hine as wretched EVE 4 


N yielding Mar ayer th' Imp preſſion — 

And paid its sin ag lively Dreſs, (late, 

hou could'ſt Aflidtions from. another s Breaſt tran- 

And foreign Grief imprapiiite; | 

Oft- timas our Sorrow thing ſo much have grown, 1 
Ibey ſcarce were more dur own n; 

Who f Exemp! thou ſuffer dlt With alone. 


Dur ſmall i Misfortunds' ſearce.could,reach thy Ear, 
But made thee give in Alms a Tear; 
and when Our, Hearts breath d their regret in 


. 19 Si hs, 
45 ruſt Talbute tt to their | Milgic, . 
Thine with their  mogrniul did wt 


Like Throngs of  Sighs did from its Fibres crowd, 
And told thy Grief far our each Grief aloud : 

Such is the lectet Sympathy . a 
We may betwixt two-neighb ring Lutes deſcry, 
If either 8 unskilful hand too rudely bent, 7 
Its ſoſt Complaint in penſive murmurs vent, 

Wit it id that Injury reſent: 
Untoucht the other ſtrain returns the Moan, 

And gives an Eccho to each Groan: 

From its ſweet. Bowels a ſad Note's convey d, 

Like thoſe which to condole ate made, 
As if its canta too a 95 compaſſion had. 


b 
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NV. 
| Kot ach gbodneſs bounded enden extent, 
Og in fuch narrow Limits pent. 


Let Female Frailty in fond Fears Sina \ 
Wbo think that Moiftare 8 OE they ci 
Can yield Relief, 4 
Or ſhrink the Curtent of panel rn One. A 
Who hope that Breath which they in fighs - 0 
Should blow ties away. 2 | 
Thine did ier Fotm A; 
1 And {erit d to whine at ati-Unhappinefs 3 '- 0 
Thou thought'ſt it ſtil" the nobleſt Pty te rere 
So friendly Angels their, Relief beſtow y. 
* On the unfortunate * Ar 
for whom thoſe purer Mitjds no'Paſſion know W 1; 
Such nature in that nt is und, An 
| Whoſe every Breach does with a Salve about 7 
1 2 wounds it ſelf to cure another's. pans. Let 
pity to Manfzind 1tſheds its Juice, ne 8 
a Ci Ah * pence of Mood to ferve their Ute 
Firſt with kind Tears our Ai hewails, 9 
. fter yo * 1 
| And makes thoſe very Tears the Remed dy prodor \ 
An 
Nor didft thor to thy Red eſs Suede apper;, | 
(lf there were any durſt that Title wear,) - N 

They could not offer Wrongs ſo faft, 

But what were pardon'd with like haſte, U 
And by thy acts of Amneſty defact. | 
Had 25 who wilh d the Art how to -« ol 

_  Diſcover'd its new Worth in thee, T| 
He had a double Vale. on it ſet, 4 


And juſtly ſcor d th ignobler Art of Memory. At 
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No Wrongs * * great Soul to Grief expoſe» 
'Twas placd as much'out of the reach of tho 
As of "Has Blows. 
No Injuries ould thee provoke, : 
Thy always dampt the ſtroke, 
As Flints on Feather-beds are ecafeſt broke. 
Affronts could ne er thy cool Complexion how, 
Or chaſe thy tem om its ſetled State: 
But ſtill thou ſt unſhocke by all, 
As if thou hadſt unlearnt RO ber + to hate, 
Or, like the Dove, ow without a 34 


J. 

Vain Stotols who diſclaim all Human Senſe, 
And own no Paſſions: to reſent Offence, _ 
paſs it by with unconcern d Neglect, 

Ang Virtue on thoſe Principles a 
Wl Where tis not 2 Perfection, but Defed.. 1 
Let theſe themſelves i in a dull Patience pelt 


Which their own Statut S 
And they themſel ves be Car 
Thou only out to that high pitch arrive, 


To court Abuſes, that thou migheſt forgire: 
Wirongs thus in high Eſteem ſeem d Courteſie, 
And thou ae firſt was e re oblig d * injury. 
a f e 
Not ny we think theſe God-like Qua lities 
Sold ſtand in need of Votaries, _. 
Which beretofore had challeng'd Sacrifice, 
Each Aſſiguation, each Converſe 
Gain has ſome new! Idolaters. 
Thy ſweet Obligingneſs could ſupple Hate, 
ind out of its contrary create, 
Dd2 Its 


Yo „ www Memory of | vo. 
© Its 8680 lüfluence made PRETTY ceaſe, 
And k Fewds. ith Fo into a calmer id 
Envy: Ways Force, and yanqu d s ite 
Becarge l [pecdy 1 9 a * 
Malice cold cheri mity no *more ; 
ts thoſe xl "we: his Foes EY 
No e ght adore: ' _ 
Ceſer ma x RE 5 0 took, 1 0 
And Troops rce ſubjected to bis bie. 
We Fes as great 3 Conqueror in thee, 
Who touldft'by milder ways all Hearts tobe 
The Nobler Conqueſt of the Two T0 k 
ives 


Thus thou whole Legions mag lt thy T 
And like him oo couldſt look, and f pai thy Vi 
Th ; wt rn * T 
AP DICE 0 / Fc 
Hence ay; e are, the Tendernefs In 
hon didſt e 
Toall hor; then did Wirhthy Friendſhi bleſs 


Tauer 1 715 new Mothers bore 
To the) yormg Offi Spring of their With, Ar 
e of Lovers to Tha hey adore. 
en me e Dat it become: 
We Gch too mean 1deas frame, 
of that which thine might juſlly claim, I 
And injure it bya degrading Name? - 
Conceive the tender We. 
Of giardia Angels to their Charge 1 dy 
Or think how d 
FR 70 klezven Expiring Maftyrs gre. 
Theſt are the Embletns © thy Wied 
, The only Types to ſhew ho thou wall kind. 


— — * 


1 
As 


in 
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On ns thou didſt anos this Tye 
/Twas laſting as Eternity, +1 117 577 


And firm as the unbroken Chain of Diſtiny.. A 
Embraces would faint ſhadows'of your Union 
Unleſs you-could together g . (ſhow 
That Union which is from Alliance bred, 
Does not ſo taſtiũ ved, 
Tho it wich Blood be cemented: 
That Link where with the Soil and Bodys joyn 4 
. Which twiſts the double Weinen Mankind 
; Only fo cloſe can bind. 
; That holy Fire which Romans to their Veſta paid, 
.M Which they immortal as the Goddeſs made. 
Thy noble Flames moſt fithy paralle ;; 
For thine were juſt ſo pure and juſt fo durable. 
Thoſe feigned Pairs of Faithfulueſs which claim 
So bigh a place in ancient: Fame, 62 
Had they thy better Pattern feen, 9710 
They d mill theiwFriendſhip woe divine, 
And lupe to mend their Characters nne. 
INM e 
Yet had this 'Friendſhipno advantage been! 5 
Unleſs it were exercis d withiñ 
What did thy Love to other Ohects tie, 
The ſame made thy 'own:Pow'rs agree, 
And reconcil'd thy ſelf to the, 
No Diſcord in thy Soul did reſt, 
Save what its Harmony inertaſt · 
Thy Mind did with ſuch regular „ 
As held reſemblance with thegreater Mind above. 


] | "Dd 3 Reaſon 


* 5 4 N 0 the Memory 7 
Reaſon there fix'd its peaceful Throne, 
ad reigud alone: . 8 
The Will its eaſie Neck to Bondage ga ve, | 
And to the ruling Faculty became a - - dlaye. 
The Paſſions raisd no Civil Wars, 

Nor diſcompos d thee with inteſtine Jar: 

Al did obey, [ 
And paid Allegiance to its rightful "uy An 
All threw their reſty Tempers *, 
„And gentle Figures 8 * 
Gentle as Nature in its Infancy e 
As when LEON in TY cir fiſt Beings grew.” 


Thy sou aithin ſuch filent Pomp did keep, 
As if — wa lulrd aſleep neat? 
So gentle was thy x Pilerimage beneath, - 
Time's unheard Feet 2 make leſs Noiſe, 
Or the ſoft Journey which a Planet 42 90 
Life ſeem d all calm as boy Breat 


A = Tr fo b thy Breaſt, 
As if ome Bale Halcyon OO % Goo, | 

( 

1 


Ws, And there bad on wer Neſt ; 

It now enjoys a greater 

As that ſmooth Sea which wears the Name of Peace, 

| Still wich one even Face appears, 
And feels no Tides to change it from its place, 5 
No Waves to alter the fair Form it bears; Any 

As that unſpatted Sky, | 
Where Nile does want of Rain ſupply, 


Is free from Sanne from r 1 "I 


1 
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$o thy unvary'd Mind was always one, 
And with ſuch clear Serenity ſtill ſhone, 


5 3 


And caus d thy little Worldto' Teens all temp” rate 
Zone. 3 N 
e NJ XII. 8 „ 1:88 | * 
et 1 


Let Fools their bi; gh Ertradiou boaſt 
And Greatneſs which no Travel, bat their Mothers 


| {coſt 
Let eur extol a ſwelling ns ; - 
Which theirs by Will and Teſtament became; 
At beſt bat meer Inheritance, 
As oft the Spoils as Gift of Chance. 

Let ſome ill-plac'd Repite on Scutcheons rear, 
As fading: as the Colours which thoſe bear; 
And prize a painted Field, 
Which Wealth as ſoon as Fame can yield, 
| my feorn'dlt at fuck low Rates to Lenka 

Nor co Wee it only to thy'Birth, 

Thy et born Greatneſs was above th&Power 

Of Parents to entail, or Fortune to deflower. 

Thy Soul, which like che Sun, Heaven molded 
bt. 


brig 
Diſdain'd to wine wich Lord Light: 
Thus from himſelf ti Eternal Being grew, 
And from no other "Cauſe his Orion drew: 


4 * 8 | : XxI0: 
oweer if true Nobility 
Souls than in the Blood does lie : 

| ' Dd4 if 
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Rather 


ö 
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If from thy better part we ane 5 
And that the dase of on our Value — err 
Jewels apd: Stars #2) W 
Io blazon 8 — 
Thy Soul was big enough to * Dam. 
And look'd on Empires as poor humble things, 
VBͤreat as his boundleſs Mind, 
Who thought himſelf in one wide Globe conſin d, 
8 And for another pin d. N. 
556 as that Spirit whoſe large Powers rowl | 
Thro'-the/ vaſt Fabrick of this ſpacious! Bowl, 
And tell the World as well - * can „ ty 
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Yet high not this an eee — 
Or thee above the common Level fer. Fe; 
Pride, whoſe Alloy does beſt: — mar, Wl 
* thi ings molt lofty ſmaller (till apgear) 
| ith *thee did ng Altiancey * 1 WI 
— oft are by too high b Eſteem bely d, , 
Whoſe Owners leſſen while they raiſe their Price; 
"Thine were above the very Guilt of Pride, 
Above all others and thy own Hyperhols - 
In thee che wid ſt Extreams were joyndz. 
The Joftieſt and the lowlieſt Mind. _*: 
Thus tho' ſome patt of Heav ns vaſt Round 
Appear but low, and ſeem to touch the Ground, 
Yet tis well known almoſt to bound the Spheres, 
| Is 1 held to d be —_ the err 


As ; * * , * . 
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While thy Brave Mind prefer t this noble Frame, 
Thou Food? at once ſecure _. 
From all the Flagery and Obloquy of Fame; 


its rougband gentler Nen. were ia to thee 
the ſame: __ 5 


15. 


7.68 - (lower; 
Nor this could thee exalty nor $5 depreſs thee 
But thou from thy great _ on both look dſt 


down 
( (Fromm 
Withoat the ſwall-concernment of a Smile or. 
Heaven leſs dreads that it ſhonld fird be 
By the weak flitting Sparks that upwards fl, 
Leſs' the bright Goddeſs of the Night 
fears thoſe loud howlings that revile her Light, 
i "They thou. Malignant Tongues thy Worth 
(ſhould blaſt, 
Which * IN great for Envy s Cloudito overcaſt. 
Twas thy brave Method tg deſpiſe Contempt, 
And make what was the Fault the Puniſhment. 
What more Aſſaults could weak Detraction raiſe, 
When thou could'ſt. Sint diſgrace, 
| ad turn * to Praiſe? 


2 (be. 

$ Clouds which Id obſcure the Sun, oft gilded 
And Shades are taught to ſhine as bright as be. 
| So Diamonds, when envions Night | 
Would ſhroud their Splendor, look moſt bright, 

And from j its Pee to borrow Light. * 
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C "Had Heeg g mortal Fine 
Free From 200 gions as | e or _ 
Could Virtue Kon but p rat Nh inſt Death's Army, 
Ih adſt ſtocd wu hr by theſe Harms, Ir. 
Safe in à Circle made by thy own Charms. 


Fond Pleaſure, . whoſe ſoft | Mag ft iles 
- Raw unexperiencd Souls, *e 10 
And with finooth Flattery cajoles, 
Coud ne er enſnare thee with her Wues, 
Or make thee-Captive to her ſmoothing Smiles, 
In vain that Php of Vice eſſay d to pleaſe, 
In hope to draw bee to its rude mcg 
Thy Prudence ſtill that Syren 
Without being piniof'd to G the Pai; 
„All its ene were inefſectual found; 
; Heav'n fenc'd thy heart with its own Mon Mound, 


And kon d the eee * that forbidden 
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1 | 
Could ne er in the ſame F 3 ng engage; 


But mod thee rather wi 7 — Rage. 
Gallants, whom their ch Bc . 
Known only by. their Gal anture ind 
. Whoſe Talent is to court à fa faltionable $i Sin, 
And ad ſome fine Tranſgrefſioh with a janty Mien, 
"May by ſuch Methods hope the Vogue to win, 


Let 


3 
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Let thoſe gay Fops who deem 
Their Infamies Accompliſhment, 
Grow ſcandalous to get Eſteem E 
And by Diſgrace ſtrive. to be eminent. 
Here thoy diſdainſt the common ""Y 
Not wouldſt by opght he wood 
To wear the vain Iniquities o'th' Mode. 
Vice with thy Practice did ſo diſagree, 
Thou ſcarce couldſt bear it in thy Theory: 
Thou didſt ſuch Ignorance bove Knowledge — 
And here to be unskill' d, is to be wiſe. | 
Buch the firſt Founders of our Blood, 
While yet untempted, ſtood 
Contented only to know Good. 


* 
aun. 


* 


Virtae alone did lie eay/itions Pee, 
Thou by no other Card thy Life didit ſteers" 

No fly Decoy would\ſerve, 
To make thee from its ri gd, L Dictates ſwerve. 
Thy Love nę er thought her worſe 
Becauſe thou hadſt ſo few Competitors. . 
Thou couldſt adore her when ador'd by none, 

Content to he her Votary alone 

When twas ebe the ankiad World, 
And to blind Cells and Grotto's hurl d, 


When thought the Fantom of ſome'crazy Brain, 
Fit tor grave Axzchorets to entertain, 


A thin Chimere; whom dull Gown-Men 
5 To nnn wich an empty I I 


_ 


frame 
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Wboſe Horror might thy Blood afiigh, 
And forte it to its known Retreat. 1 
While the pale Cheełs do Penance in their White, 
And tell that Bluſhes are too weak to expiate: W 
Thy Faults might all be on thy Forehead wore, 
And the whole. World thy Seer. 
Conftience within ſtill kept Aſſize, Br 
To puniſh and deter Impieties: 
That inbred Judge ſuch ſtrict Inf] pection bore, 
So travers d all thy Actions oer, 
Th' Eternal Judge obuld ſcarce do more: 
Thoſe little Eſcapades of. Vice, 
Which paſs the'Colthiſance gf 'moſt 
P tf Crowd of following Sins forgot and loſt, 
Could neter its Sentence or Arraignment miſs: I. 
Thou didit prevent the young deſires of ill, . 
And them in their firſt Motions kill: 
The very Thoughts in others unconfin d, 
And lawleſs as the Wind, 
Thou couldſt to Rule and Order bind 


They durſt not any Stamp, but that of Virtue ber, 
And free from laln as thy moſt publick AQtiont Bu 
"were © L235 OTB S853 $7 ©1571) ; 
Let wil Debauchees hog their Lare Var, 
' Andcourgino other Paradiſe,  - * 

Ti want of Po-W-Wrt. F 
2 | Bids em diſcard the ſtale — * 
1 * ne 
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1 thas weak forbearance A 
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Which wiſe Mortality and better Senſe 
Stiles but at beſt a ſneaking Impotence. + 
Thine far a nobler Pitch did fly, 
Twas all free choice;--novght of 1 
Thon didſt that puny — diſdain, 
Whoſe half ſtrain Virtue only can — 
Nor wouldſt that empty Being oẽV un, 
Which ſprings from Negatives alone, 


tit 


But traly thought ſt it always Vertues Skeleton. 
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Nor did thou thoſe mean Spirits. wore. approve, 
Who Virtue, only for its Dowry love; ©Y 
Unbrib'd thou didit her ſterling ſelf eſ pouſe, / 
Nor wouldſt a better Miſtreſs chuſe. 

Thou couldſt Affection to her bare {gee pay. 
The firſt that e er careſs d het the one ew 
To ſee her an r Ee * 

| thy Love arre 
Nor Lcd! there Thy Effarts to ſtorm t et 


210 nn I no 71 
World t neer 8 8 


But choſe to ee Sichoor « a Livery. 
vet waſt thou not of Recompencę dehart d, 
gut cqunted(t, Honeſty its own Reward; 
Thou didſt not wiſh a greater Bliſs, t accrue, 


Fot to be 999% n as WARP too. 
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6o Toth Am , 
 _ +» -Thatſſecret- Triumph of thy Mind, 
Which always thou im doing well didſt find, 
Were Heaven 1 7 0 were there ay xn Heaven 
be U days 4 eee 
_ . x 
. * 444 * XXI. . 


What Virtues few by Retail 


bat 
In groſs ebultd thee their Owner call > g 
did in thy fir le Circle fall. 


They 

Thou waſt a living Syfew, where were wrote 

All thoſe hg Morals which in Books" are ſought. 
Thy practice did more Virtues ſhare, 

Than heretofore the learned Porch &er knew, 

Or in the Stagyrites ſcant Erbice grew: 

Devout — waſt as holy Hermit are, 

Which ſhare their time twirt Extaſſe and Prayer; 

Modelt as Thfant Roſes in their bloom, 

Which ia a Blaſb theic Lives conſume; 

So chaſt, the Dead are only more, 

Who-th divorc'd from 8 80 and from Power, 

S0 pure, that if bleſt Saints could be 

Ta ught Inrioceticy, they'd gladly learn of thee. 

Thy Vince hei br in Hezven alone could grow, 

Nor to ought” eſe world for Atteftion owe: 

Ie oy now's more perfect than Was below“ 


7 wo 2 12k; "XI. wr. a of + 


Heal) wont once thy Seen d here and there, 0 
Yet Heaven zone ich Thoughts did Mare; 9 

It ond no home, but in te active Spb . : 

Its Motions ais did to that bright Centre row, 
And ſeem d t inform thee on y on "— 
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ook bon n 
As wer't not fixt twauld to that 3 — 

Or war what bideen 

Bids the Flame upwards take cours, 
And makes it with that ſwittneſs riſe, 

As if twere wing d by — Air tbro which it flies 
och a ſtrong Virtue did linations bend, 
And made em TY gr Mauſions tend. 
That mighty Slave wham the nor s Rage 

Shut 9 7 in a golden C Het 

Conde 2 Vaflalage, 

Ne r long ear Enlargement more, - 
Nor his — with leſs Patience bore, 
han this great Spirit t its tedious Stay, 

While fetter d here in brittle Clay, 
And wiſu d to-ditengage-and fly a. 
It vexd and chaf d, — ſtill deſird to be 
Releas d to the eG, F 2 of Eternity. 
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Nat were its Wide long — 1 

; Fate ſodn at ite d d. 

And ſtraigit for an Aſſault prepar d. 

A fudden and ſwift Diſenſe 
Firſt on thy Hentt Life's chiefeſt Fort does bee, 
And then on all the dubburb vitals preys: 
Next it corrupts thy Tainted Blood,. 
nd ſcatters Poyſon through its purple, Flos. 
{harp Aches in thick Troops it ſeeds, - - 
1 Pain which 8 Rack the recs” extends, 
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e every Member fies 
And all thoſe inward Gempmiee k 1712 
Where frail Fleſh in Torture dies 
All che Raid Glories of thy Face, 
bee ct gs * checkt with e 
wr Grace 
M3 1185 Are hos mae, ir 0. 2 55 
| And : ui by a tl tude hand of Sickneſs marr 
2 ere due Symmetry 
In juſt — once „ * | 
Now hardly could be'known, d 
Its very Figure out of Faſhion * 5 Ie. 
And ſhould thy Soul to its own Seat dein, 
And Life once more adjourn, | 
would ſtand amaz'd to. ſee its alter d Frame 
And doubt (almoſt) whether: en a were 
We ones” „ 
1992 4, I +. 5 e. 
* * IV. 
# 4 
And here thy Sickneſs does new | makter Lil” 
«© | Both forothy Virtusund oP Praiſe; 
"Twas here thy Pigre' Jodk's moſt -"" 
Hen 71 When deep tin Shades twas ſet; 
Thy Virtues only thus could fairer be 
Adrantigtd: by: the Foil of Miſery... 
Thy: Soul which haſtemd now to he eng 
And of its groſſer Load diſcharg d, 
Begin to act above its wonted rate, 5 
And gave à Prelude of its next unbody'd 005 
* So dying Tapers near their Fall, 


When their own Luſire lights their F uncral, 0 
5 on 


- 
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M. Charles Morwent. 63 
Contract their Strength into one brighter Fire 
And in that Blaze triumphantly expire. 
So the bright Globe that rules che skies, 
Tho he gild Heav'n with a glorious Riſe, 
Reſerves; his choiceſt Beams: to me. his 
et: 
And then be locks moſt great, 
And then in | greateſt Splendor dies. 
. bear, 
Thou ſharpeſt Pains did(t. ith that Courage 
And ſtill thy Looks fo unconcern'd didſt wear, 
beholders ſeem d more indifpog'd than thee ; _ | 
For they were ſick in Effigie. 
Like ſome well · faſhion d Arch thy Patience ſtood, 
And purchas'd Firmneſs from its greater Load. 
Thoſe ſhapes of Torture, which to view in Paint 
Would make another faint; 
Thou couldſt endure with true Reality, 7 
And feel what ſome could. batdly bear to ſee. 
Thoſe Indians who their Kings by Tortures choſe, 
Subjeing all the Royal Iſſue to that Teſt + 
Cou d ne er thy Sway refuſe, 
If he deſerves to reign. that ſuffers, beſt. 
Had thoſe fierce Savages thy Patience view'd, 
Thou dit claim'd their Choice alone; : 
They with a Crown had paid thy Fortitude, 
And turn d thy Death bed to a Throne. 
XXXVI. 8 
All thoſe Heroick Pieties, 
Whoſe Zeal to truth made them its Sacrifice : 
Thoſe nobler Scevela's, whoſe whole Rage 
Did their whole ſelves in cruel Flames engage, 
E e F Who 


64 Do the Memory of 
Who did amidſt their Force unmovd 
- As if thoſe Fires but lambent — 
Or they had founded their Enpyremm there. 
Might theſe repeat again their Days beneath, 
They 150 _ their Fates out- added by a natur 
2 At 
And each of them reſigu to thee his Wreath. 
In ſpite of Weakneſs and harſh va 
Iv reliſh Torment ud enjoy a Mi lery : 952 
80 ko cateſs a Dp, | 
As make its Sufferings Delights bevomes | 
So to triumph o er Sence and thy Dil, 
As amongſt Pains to revel in ſoft Eaſe: 
' Theſe Wonders did thy Virtues worth enhanſ: 
And Sickneld to r een eee 


ws XXXVI. 


cn Miracles ſtern Fate avert, 
r make's. without the Dart. 
Only ſhe paus d a while with Wonder ſtrook, 
A while ſhe doubted if that deſtiny was thine, 
And turned oer again the dreadful Book, 
And hop'd ſhe had miſtook ; : 
And wiſh'd ſhe wighe” have cut another Line. 
; + But dire Neceſſity 
Soon cry'd twas thee, 
And bad her give the fatal Blow. © 
Strait ſhe obeys, and ſtraight the vital Powers gro 
Too weak to grapple with a ſtronger Foc, 
And now the feeble Strife forego. 
Life's ſap'd Foundation every Moment (inks, 
And every Breath to leſler compaſs * 
142 w 8 4 
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Laſt panting Gaſps grow weaker each Rebound, 
Like the faint Tremblings of a dying Sound : 

And dotibtful Twilight hovers o'er the Light, 
Ready to uſher in Eternal *** | 


XXVII. 


Yet here thy Courage taught cher to out · brave, 
All the ſlight Horrors wg the Grave: 
Pale Death's Arreſt 

Ne er ſhockd thy Breaſt 3 
Nor could it in the dreadful'ſt "Figute dreſt; 
That ugly Skeleton may guilty. Spirits daunt, 
hen the dire Ghoſts of Crimes departed haunt, 
umd 2 Innocence thou could that Mormo 
are 
And on the bare-fac'd King of Terrors fare, 
V free from all Effects as from the cauſe of Fear: 
Thy Soul ſo willing from thy Body went, 
As if both parted by Conſent, 

No . no 22 Don, no Delay, 
Oaly a a Groan, and ſo away. 

Reuß! ſeem d to glide with Pleaſure in, 
As if in this Senſe too t had loſt her Sting, 
ike ſome well · acted Camedy Life fwiftly paſt, 
And ended juſt ſo ſtill and ſweet at laſt. _ 
Thou like its 'AGors, ſeem dſt in borrow'd Habit 
here beneath, 

And couldſt, as eaſilx 


As they do tha off Mortality. 
t, put (Brea, 


hou Breathedſt out thy Soul as free as common 


s unconcern'd as they are in a feigned Death. 
Be 2 XXIX. 
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466 To the Memory of 
i 
Go happy Soul, aſcend the joy ful Sky, 
Joyful to ſhine with thy bright Company : 
| Go mount the ſpangled Sphere, - 
And-make it brighter by another Star : 
* Yetſtop not there, till thou advance yet higher, 
| Till thou art ſwallow'd quite 
In the vaſt unexhauſted Ocean of Delight: 
Delight, which there alone in its true Eſſence is, 
Where Saints keep an eternal Carnival of Bliſs : 
Where the Regalio's of refined Joy, 
Which fill, but never cloy, 
Where Pleaſures ever growing, ever knen, 
Immortal as thy ſelf, and boundleſs too. 
There may ſt thou learned by Compendinn 


58 (grow; 
'For which in vain below 
. Weſo. much time and ſo much pains beſtoy, 
There may thou all Ideas ſee, 
All wonders which in Knowledge be 
In that fair beatifick mirror of the Deity. 
Meanwhile thy Body mourns in its own Duſt, 
And puts on Sables for its tender Truſt. .. 
Tho dead, it yet retains ſome untoucht Grace, 


|  Wherein we may the Soul's fair Footſteps trace; 
Which no Diſeaſe can frighten from its wont 


| | place 

Een its Deformities to thee become, 
And only ſerve to conſecrate thy o—_ 
0 , 


0 


i M.. Charles Morwent. '& 
Thoſe marks of Death which did its Surface ſtain 
Now hallow, not profane. 
Each Spot does to a Ruby turn; 
Thoſe Aſterisks plac'd in the Margin of thy Skin 
Point out the nobler Soul that dwelt within: 
Thy leſſer, like the greater World, appears 
All over bright, all over ſtack with Stars. 
So Indian Luxury when it would be trim, 
Hangs Pearls on every Limb. 
Thus among ancient Pi#s Nobility | 
In Blemiſhes did lie; | : , 
Fach by his Spots more honourable grew, 1 
And from their Store a greater Value drew. _ 
Their Kings were known by th Royal Stains they 
| | bore, 
And in their Ning their Ermin wore, 
XLI. 
Thy Blood where Death triumph'd in * 
1 (ate 
Whoſe Purple ſeem d the Badge of Tyrant Fate, 
And all thy Body oer 
Its ruling Colours bore: 
That which infected with the noxious Ill, 
But lately help'd to kill, 
Whoſe Circulation fatal grew, 
And thro each part a ſwifter Ruin threw, 
Now conſcious itsown Murther would arraign, 
And throngs to ſally out at every Vein. 
Each Drop a redder than its native Dye puts on, 
As if in its own Bluſhes twould its Guilt attone. 
A ſacred Rubrick does thy Carcaſs paint, 
And Death in every Member writes thee Saint. 
Ee 3 £0 
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So Phebw cloaths his dying Rays each Night, 
And bluthes he can live 5 longer to give Light, 
Let Fools, whoſe dying Fame requires to have 
Like their gn Carcaſſes a Grave, © 
Let them with yain Expence adorn 
Some coſtly Urn, 
Which ſhortly, like themſelves, to DuſtChall turn 
Here licks # no Carian Sepulchre, 
Which Ruin ſhall e te long 1 in its own Tomb inter. 
No fond MÆęyptian Fabrick built ſo high 
As if War climb the Sky, 
. And thence reach Immortality. 
Thy Virtues ſhall embalm thy Name, 
And make it "lating as the Breath of Fame, 
When frailer Braſs 
Shall moulder by a quick Decreaſe 
When brittle Marble ſhall decay, 
And to the Jaws of Time become a Prey. 
Thy Praiſe ſhall live when/Graves ſhall buried lie, 
Till time it ſelf ſhall die, 
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SOLVELTY we” HA 
I. We 


N. 0. Pll no more Ro Denia. Wan 
Now we poor common Mortals are content to die, 
When thee, bleſt Saint, we cold and breathleſs ſee 
Thee, whoif ought that's great and brave, 
Ought that is excellent might ſave, 
Had juſtly claim d Exemption from the Grave, 
And cancelld the black irreverſible: Decree. - 
Thou didſt alone ſuch Worth, ſuch Goodneſs ſhare 
As well deſervid to be immortal here; (wear. 
Deſerve a Lite as laſting as the Fame thou art to 
At leaſt, why went thy- Soul without 11 Mate? 
Why did tbey dot together undivided 
do went (we re told) the fam d dale Two. 
(Nor could they greater Merits ſhew, 
Atho' the beſt of Patriarchs 
And this the beſt of Prophets was 
Heav'n did alive the bleſſed Pair tr ate; 9 
Alive they launch d info Life's boundleſs Happineſs, 
And never paſt Death 'sStraights and narrow Seas; 
Ne er enter d the dark gloomy Thorowtarc of Fate. 


Lang time had the. ja. under Scandal lain, 
* felt a general tho unjuſt Diſdain, 
e 4 | 
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| * P tbe Memory o/ 
An upright Lawyer Contradiction ſeem'd, 
1 at leaſt a Prodigy eſteem'd, 
If one perhaps did in an Age appear, 
He was Tees like ſome blazing Star 
And Statues* were erected to the wondrous Man, 
As heretofore to the ſtrange honeſt Publican. 
To thee the numerous Calling all its thanks ſhould 
|. Digs (give, 
To thee who could alone its loſt Repute retrieve, 
Thou the vaſt wide extremes didſt reconcile, 
The firſt, almoſt e er taught it was not to beguile 
To each thou didſt diſtribute Right ſo equally, 
Ou n ax wight her ſelf correct her Scales by 
And none did now regret (thee, 
11. Her once bewail'd Retreat, 
Since al Tao her better Deputy. 
Henceforth ſacceeding Time ſhall bear in mind, 
And Chronicle the beſt of all the Kind: 
*" The beſt e er ſince the Man that ave 
| Our ſuffering God a Grave | 
(That God who living no abode "ad find, 
Tho he the orld had made,” and was to fave) 
Embalming him, he did embalm his Memory, 
And made it from Corruption free: (Fame. 
Thoſe Odors kindly lent” perfum d the Breath of 
And fixt à laſting Fragrancy, upon his Name; 
"2p" rais dit with his Saviour ro-Immortality. 
anne: III. 
: ED the ſtale muſty Paradox of equal Souls, 
That ancient vulgar Error of the Schools, 
Avow d by dull Philoſophers and thinking Fools 
Here might they find their ſeeble Arguments o er- 
thrown : Here 
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Here might the grave Diſputers find - 
Themſelves all baffld by a ſingle Mind, 
And ſee one vaſtly larger than their own, 
Tho all of theirs was mixt in one. 
A Soul as gteat ag e er vouchſaf d to be 
Inhabiter in lo Mortality; * 
As cer th! Almighty Artiſt labour d to infuſe, 
Thro' all his Mint he did the brighteſt chuſe; 
With his own Image ſtampt it fair, | 
And bid it ever the Divine Impreſſion wear: 
And ſo it did, ſo pure, ſo well, | 
We hardly could believe him of the Race that fell : 
So ſpotleſs ſtill; and ſtill ſo good, 
As if it never lodg'd in Fleſh and Blood. 
Hence conſcious too, how high, how nobly born: 
It never did reproach its Birth, 
| By valuing ought of baſe or meaner worth, 
But look d on earthly Grandeur with Contempt 


IV. 


Like his All- great Creator, who | 

Can only by diffuſing greater grow: 
He made his chiefeſt Glory-to communicate, 
And choſe the faireſt Attribute to imitate. 

So kind, ſo generous, and ſo free, 

As it he only liv d in Courteſie, 

To be unhappy did bis Pity claim, 

Only to want it did deſerve the ſame : 


* 


Gy 


ff 


e | (Miſery. 

Nor lack'd there other Rhetorick than Innocence and 
His unconfin'd unhoarded Store 

Was ſtill the vaſt Exchequer of the Poor; 


A _ 


And 


wa. P tlbe Memory of 

And whatſoc'er in pious Acts _—_— 
= He did in his own Inventory put: 

: For well the wile and ment Bankee knew 
| His Gracious Sovereign above would àll repay, 
And all th' expences of hig Charity defray; Ml Y 
And ſo he did, both Princightand Intereſt too, 

And be by holy Prodigality more wealthy 

Such, and ſo univerſal is che Influence, (peut 

Which the kind bountedus Sun does here dil. 

With an unwearied indefatigable Race, / 

He travels round the World each day, E\ 

And viſits all Mankind, and every place, 

And ſcatters Light and Bleſſings all the way. 
Tho he each hour new Beams expend, Bu 
Yet does he not like zvaſting Tapers ſpend. 

Tho' he ten thouſand years disburſe in Light 
The boundleſs Stock can . exhauſted | quit As 
V. 

Nor was his Bounty ſtinted or deſign d, Ar 

As theirs who only partially are kind 

Or give where they Return expect 60 fd: 

hut 1 e His Soul, its Ts Car — 
was all in all, gp 
And all in every part, r 
silent as « his Devotion; open as his Heart. 
Bribd with'the Pleaſure to oblige and ne, | 
As Air and Sunſhine he diſposd bis kindneſs free, 

Yet ſcorn'd Requitals, and worſe hated Flatter W 
And all obſequious Pomp of vain Formality. 
Thus the Almighty Boumty does beſtow | 
Its Favours on our undeſerving Race below: 
Conferr'd on all its loyal Votaries; An 

Conferr d alike on its rebellious Enemies. Io 
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Tot alone our All we owe, 
All that we are and are to be, 

Each Art and Science to its Liberty, 
And this ſame trifling jingling thing call'd Poetry. 
Yet the great Donor does no coſtly Gratitude re- 

No charge of Sacrifice deſire; (quire, 
Nor are W expenſive Hecatombs to raiſe, 
As heretofore, 
To make his Altars float, with reeking Gore 
A ſmall Return the mighty Debt and Duty pays, 
Evn the cheap bumble Offring of worthleſs 
Thanks and Praiſe. 85 
VI (cum, 


But how, bleſt Saint, ſhall I thy numerous Virtues 
If one or two take up this room, 
To what vaſt bulk muſt. the full Audit come? 
As that bold Hand that dre the faireſt Deity, - 
| Had many naked Beauties by, 
And took from each a ſeveral Grace, and Air, and 
And all in one Epitome did joyn- (Line, 
To paint his bright Immortal in a Form Divine: 
So muſt I do to frame thy. Character. 
Ill think whatever Men can good and lovely call, 
And then abridge it all 
And crowd, and mix the various Ideas there; 
And yet at laſt of a juſt Praiſe deſpair. | 
Whatever ancient Worthies boaſt, 
Which made themſelves and Poets their Deſcribers 


great, we: pl .g. es 
From whence old Zeal did Gods and Shrines cre- 
Thou hadſt thy ſelf alone engroſt, (meet: 


And all their ſeatter d Glories in thy Soul * 
E 8 — 


74 -To the Memory of © 
And future Ages when they eminent Virtyes ſce, 
| If any after thee © 
* Dare the Pretence of Virtue own, 
Without the Fear of being far out - done) 
Shall count em all but Legacy, 
 - Which from the Strength of thy Example flo, 
And thy fair Copy in a leſs correct Edition ſhow, 
4 e 0 
Religion over all did a juſt Conduct claim, 
4 No falſe Religion which from Cuſtom came, 
Which to its Font and Country only ow d its Name; 
No Iſſue of devout and zealous Ignorance, 
Or the more dull Effect of Chance; K 
But twas a firm well grounded Piety, | 
That knew all that it did believe, and why; j 
And for the glorious Cauſe dutſt die, MW, 
And durſt out-ſuffer ancient.Martyrology. 
So knit and'interwoven' with its being ſo, 
Moſt thought it did not from his Duty, but ti 
; D- Natoreflow; ;, ©-4 
Exalted far above the vain ſmall Attacks of Wit 
And all that vile gay lewd Buffoons can bring 
Whatry by little Railleries to ruin it, 
And jeer t into an unregarded poor defenceleſs thing 
The Men of Senſe who in Confederacy join 


42 


Io damn Religion, had they view d but thine Li 
They'd have confeſt ãt pure, confeſt it all divine N 
And free from all Pretences of Impoſture or Deſign © 
- Pow'ful enough to counter-a& lewd Poets an = 
| the: Stage. ' A 
And Proſelyte as faſt as they debauch the Age e 


So good, it might alone a guilty, condemn'd Work 
-- reprieve, | Shoull 
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Should a deſtroying Angel ſtand 
With brandiſh'd Thunder in his Hand, 
Ready the bidden ſtroke to give, 
Jr a new Deluge W and N Land. 
VIII | 
Religion once a quiet and a peaceful Name, 
Which all the Epithets of Gentleneſs did claim, 
Late'provd the Source of Faction and wid 
FS 7 {6 ars: | 
Like the fair teeming Hebrew, ſhe | 
Did travel with a wrangling Progeny, 
And harbour d in her Bowels, Fewds and Civil Wars; 1 
Surly, uncomplaiſant, and rough ſhe grew, 


e) 


f 
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And [of a ſoft and eaſie Miſtreſs turn d a Shrew: ; | 

Paſſion and Anger went for marks of Grace, _,. 

And looks deform'd and ſullen ſanctify'd a Face. # 

my firſt its meek and Primitive Temper didſt 
reſtore, 

Firſt ſhew'd how Men were pious heretofore * 

The gall-leſs Dove, 17 otherwhere: could — no 


(Keſt, 
Early retrentets its Ark, thy Breaſt, 7 
And ſtraight the ſwelling Waves decreaſt, 
And Qraight tempeſtuous Paſſions ceaſt : 
Like Winds and Storms where ſome fair * 
builds her Neſt, 
No over-threatning Zeal did thee inſpire, 
But twas a kindly gentle Fire, . 
To warm, but not devour, 
And only did refine, and make more pure: 
och is that Fire that makes thy preſent bleſt Abode, 
The Reſidence and Palace of our God. $4 


75 To the i i. 


And ſuch was that bright unconſuming Flame, 
8o mild, ſo harmleſs, and ſo tame, 
Which heretofore i th Buſh to Moſes camg: 
At firſt the Viſion did the wondring Prophet = 
But when the Voice had check d his needleſs fear, 
He bow band ones += and confeſt tho ee Wag 
. there, 
Hai Saint W Ee "bait Heav'ns "Gueſt! 

Hail new Inhabitant among(t the Bleſt | 
Methinks I fee kind Spirits in comvoy meet, 

And with loud Welcomes thy Arrival greet, 
Who, could they grieve, would go with Grief away 
To ſee x Soul more white, moe pare than __ 

By them-thou're led on 'bigh | 

To the vaſt. glorious Apartment of the Deiry. 
Where eirculating Pleaſutes make an endleſs Round, 
To which feant Time or Meaſures ſets no Dead: 

Perfect unmixt Delights without Alloy, 

And whatſo er does carthly Bliſs annoy, 
Which oftdoegin Fruicion Pall and oftner Cloy: 
Where Being is no longer Life but Extaſie, 
But one long Tranſportof.uyputterable Joy. 

A. Joy above the beidelt iche of daring Verle 
And all 2 Muſe ungloriſied can fancy or rehearſe: 

There happy thun (free, 

From Troubles and the buſtling Toil of Buſineſs 
| From noiſe and tracar of tumultuous Life below; 
Enjoy ſt the ſtill and calm Vacation of Eternity. 
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HARAC TER 
O wonder if1 am at a loſs to deſcribe him, whom 
Nature was 4s much putled-to make. Tit here 
4 in Painting, where the moſt miſbapen Figures: are 
the greateſt Proofs of Skill. To draw a Therſites or 
Eſop well, requures the Pencil of Vandike or Titian, 
re than-the-beſt Features and Lineaments. All the 
houghts I can frame of him are as rude and indigeſied 
as himſelf. The very Idea and Conception of him 
e enough to cramp Grammar, to diſturb Senſe, and 
confound Syntax. He's A Soleciſm in the great Con- 
ſtruction, therefore the beſt Deſcription of bin 3s 
Nonſence, and the fitteſt Character to write it 
1, that Pothogk-bawl the 2 at 2 ur d r 
Queens College- Library,. He were Topick enong 
br convinoing am Atheiſt that the World was made ly 
Chance, The firſs Matter bad more of Form and Or- 
der, the Chaos more of Symmetry and Proportion. 
could call him Nature's Byblo, Miſcarriage and A- 
bortivez or ſay, he ic ber Embryo: fink'd before Ma- 
turity ; but that ig ſtale and flat, and I muſt fly a high- 
er Pi:ch to reach his Deformity. He is the uglieſt 
e ever took Pains to make ſo, and Age to make worſe. 
All the Monſters of Africa lie kennell'd in bis fin- 
gle Skin. He's one of the Groteſques of the Univerſe, 
whom the grand Artiſt drew only (as Painters do un- 
couth ugly Shapes) to fill up the empty Spaces 2 
an- 
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Cantons of this great Frame. He's Man anagram: 
matiz d: A Mandrake h gore ef Humane Shape: Ml * 
Hir Face carries Libel and mpoon int. Nature p 
at its Compoſition wrote Burleſque, and ſbemd hin 
how far ſheconld out-do Art in Grimace. I wonder 'ti; Ml” 
not hired by the lay- houſes to draw Antick vizard Mi 
by : Without doubt he war made to be laugb d at, ni 
deſign d for the Searatnuchio of Mankind. When 1” 
fee him, I can no more forbear than at the fgbt f. 
Zany or Nokes ; h am lile to run the Riſque of th Ml* 
Philoſopher, looking on an Aſs mumbling Thiſtles, Y 
He's more ill. avour d than the Picture of Winter K 
drawn by 4 Fellow that dawbs Sign- Poſts, ore los. 
ring than the laſt day of January. Thave ſeen a bands 
mer Mortal carv'd in Monumental Gingerbread, 4 
woven. in Hangings at Mortlack. * F ou bude ever 
view d that wooden Gentleman that preps ont of iMI'* 
Country Barbers Window, you may fancy ſore Reſem- 
blance of him. His damm l ſqueeking Cloſe-ſtool-Face 
can be likn'd to nothing better than the Buttocks of 
old wrinkled Baboon, ſtraining upon an Hillock; 
The very Sight of bim in à morning woul 4 work with 
one beyond Jalap and Rhabarb. A Doctor (Lis told) 


once preſcribd bim to one of his Pariſhioners for 4 7, 
Purge : he wrought the Effect, and gave the Patiem “ 
fourteen Stools. *T3t pity be is not draww at the City M 
Charge, and hung up in ſome publick Forica as a Re- -n 


medy againſt Coſtiveneſs. Ws , 

Indeed by bis Hue you might think he had been en-. 
ployed to that uſe : One would take bim for the l idm 
of Scoggin or Tarleton on a Privy- houſe Door, which I; 
long ſtanding there has contrated the Colour of th 
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neighbouring Egerernents. Reading Lately how Gatagan- 
tua came into the World at biz Mother 5 Ear, it put an 
unlucky thought into my Head cancerning him I pre- 
ſently fancied. that he mag woigded,. nat brought forth, 
that his Dam mas deliver d of hi on t otber ſide, ber 
ſoit bim coming ant, and be bas aver ſinte ret ain d the 
Stains, His filthy Countenance laaks like an old Chim- 
ney-piece in edecay.d Inn, ſullied with Smoak, and 


the ſprinkling | of A 'Tis dirtier. than an 
d e greg than a Chandler's 
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ancient t 
Shop- book. Vd imdive Snails had crawl d the 
Hay Upon it. The Caſe ef it is perfect Vellum, and 
has often been miſtaken for it. A Scrivener was like 
to cheapen it for making Indentares and Deeds; beſides 
tis as wrinkled 4 Walking Busking: I has more 
Furrows: than a Cotſwold. Vow may reſemble. it 
o. 4 Gammon. of Bacon with. the Swerd of, Ile. 
lieve the Devil travels over it in his Sleep with Hob-1 
nails in his Shooes. \.» By the, Maggot-caten Sur-Face 
ou d ſwear he had been dug aut of bis Grave again 
with all his. Worms about i $0: bait Fel- hooks. 
But enough af . it in General, I tbiul it time to de- 
cend to Particulars; 1 wiſb I could divide bis Face, 
& he does his. Text, i. e. tear it aſunder : Tir fit 
] begin with the moſs rtmarkable part of it. His Mouth 
( ſaving your preſence, Chriſtian Readers) is like the 
Devils Arſe of Peak, and is juſt as Large. By the 
Scent you'd take it for the Hole of 4 Privy: He may 
be winded by a good Noſe at twelve ſcore; I durſt 
have ventur d at firſt being in Company, that be diet- 
ed on Aſſa- fœtida. His very Diſcourſe ſtinks. in 4 
Literal Senſe ; tis bag N ind, and you'd 1 
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he tall d at the other End. years-day þ 
tainted a Loin of Veal with Torts Grace: 40 th, 
Gueſts were fair ſo nſe the Fanatical: Poſture in the 
own Defence, and "fland with their Caps over thei 
Eyes lite Malefactors going to be turn d off. Thu 
roo that renders it the more unſuportable is, that i 
ran be topp d "'Fhe Breach 1s too big ever to l 
elo d. Were'be # Milliner, he might meaſure Rib 
bon by it without the help of his Yard or Counter, 
„ vey 


Is reaches ſo far pros Ft that ſave ſeen hin 
with his Peruke off, be diſcerned behind 
When be gapes, „ gesch the Dutcheſs of Cl.— 
to ſtraddle over: I had almoſt ſaid, tit ar wide 
From Dover to Calais. Could he ſbut it. the Wrinkle 
round about would repreſent the Form of the Sea-mens 
Compaſs, and ſhould he bluſter, twere a pretty Em: 
blem of thoſe ſwelling Mouths r the Corners 
Maps prſſing out Storms. When he Smoaks Tam a 
"Ways thinking of Montgibel and it Eruptions. H 
Head looks exaF#lylike a < Deviſe ow Kitchen Chim. « 
ney; His Mogrle: the Vent, and his Noſe the Fane, * 
And now I tall of bis Snout, I dare not mention th 
Elephants for fear of f ſpeaking too little: I'd "mi 
Bold with the A Wie and compare it to the Gno- 
mon of a Dial ; but that he®bath not Teeth ena 
to ſtand for the weve Hours. Is ſo lang, that wha 
he rides a Journey, he makes uſe of it 975 Gates 
'He' pol gr to ſmite it with both — I cannot l 
| under uf much as the Royal Breech. A Man 
if — * Bulk right find Shelter under its Eve 
were it not for the Droppings. One proteſted to me 
i Raillery; #hat when uf looks ust ale mn 
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CHARACTER} 81 
dome his wbolꝰ Body, as ſame ſtary of the Sciopo- 
— Feet. Another H ava Raſcal would make 
ne believe that #he Arches of it are as large as any 
two of London-Bridge, or the great Rialto at Venice. 
Not long 480 I met à one-legg'd Tarpawlin that had 
been | begging at his Door, but could get nothing : 
The witty Whoreſon (I remember.) ſwore that his 
Bow-fprit was as long as that of the Royal Sove- 
reign, I confeſs, flood hen my way, I durſt not 
venture round by his Forſide, for fear of going 
« mile about. Ii perfetly doubling the Cape: He 
has this priviledge for being nnmannerly, that it wilt 
net ſuffer bim to put off his Hat: And therefore (tis 
ſaid at home be has Cord faſtn d to it, and'draws 
it off with a Pully, and ſo receives the Addreſſes of 
thoſe that vit him. This I'm very confident of, he 
bas not heard himſelf ſneeze this {even Years: And 
that leads" me to his Tools of Hearing: His Ears 
reſemble thoſe of 4 Country Juſtices Black Jack, and 
are of tbe ſame matter, hue, and ſine. He's as well 
bung ar any Hound is the Country; but by their 
Bulk and growing he deſerues.to.\be rant d 
with 4 greaxier of Beaſts: His fingle ff wight have 
ſhown with Smeck, amd all the Club Divihes. Ton 
may pare enough from the ſides of hir Head to have 
furniſht a whole Regiment of Round-Heads: He 
wears more there than all the Pillories in England 
ever have dome. Mandevile tells me of 4 People 
ſomewhere, that uſe their Ears for Cuſhions : He has 
reduced the Legend to Probability A Servant of his 
(that could not "conceal the Midas) told me lately 
in private that going to Bed be binds them on his 
| F f 2 Crown, 


Crown, and they ſer ve him inſteud of Quilt Night. 
Caps. The next obſervable thai falls under my Gon 
ſideration #s his Back : Nor need ¶ go far out of 

way to meet it, for it (peeps over his Shoulders: 1 
was built with a Buttreſs to ſappart tbe weight of bi; 
Noſe ; and help hallance it. Nature hung on him 
Knapsſack, and male him repreſent both Tinker ani 
Budget too. He looks Lhe the Viſible Tye of den 
bolſiring up his Father, r lile 4 Beggar- Woman, wm 
dorſt with her whole Litter, and with Child behind, 
Tou may take bim for Anti- Chriſtopher with the De 
vil at his Back; I believe the Atlas in Wadham. 
Garden «t Oxford was carv d by him: Certainly ke 
was begot in 4 Cupping-Glaſs:» His Mother longed 
for Pumpions, or went to ſee ſome Camel ſhown whit 
ſhe was conceiving him. One wand #hink 4 Mole 
has crept into his Carcals before lir laid in the Church: 
Yard, ard Rooted init or that un Earthquake hed 
diſorder d the Symmetry of the Miorocoſm, fark on 
Mountain and put ap another. Aud mom I ſhould de 
feend lower, if I durſt venture : Bet II not dejil 
my Pen: My luk i too cleanly: 


tion. In beg my Reader's Diſtance, as if I wen 
going to Ontriiſe. || Should 1 mention what is beneath, 
the very Jakes would ſuffer by the Compariſon, nd 
tere enough to bring a Bog-Houlſe it diſgrace, Ii. 
deed be ong ht to have been drawn, like the goed Peo- 
ple on the Parl iament-Houſe, only from the Shouk 
ders upwards. To me tir 4 greater Prodigy than hin- 
elf bom bir Soul har ſo long endured ſa naſty 1 
| Lodging. Mere there ſuch à thing as» a Metemply- 

choſis, how gladly. would it exchange" its Carcaſe jo 
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that of th#-worſh: and Vile Brute : I ſufficiently 
perſwaded again the Wim of P ences. for 
ary thing that had the Pretence gf Reaſon would ne · 
ver have entred ſuch 4 Durance ef Choice: Doubs. 
leſs it muſs: beve been. guilty o unheard of din, 
for which Heaven dooms itt Penance in the Preſent 
Body, and ordains it its firſt Hell here. And tis 
diſpntable which may prove the worſt, for t has ſuſſes 
red half an Eternity already. Men can hardly tell 
which of the two will out · live the other. By his Face 
jou d gueſs him one of the Patriarchs, and that be liv'd 
before the Flood + Hrs, Head looks as if it bad wore 
ont three or four Bodies, and were Legacied to bids 
by his Great-Grahd-Father.- Hir Age is ont of Knows 
ledge. I believe he was born before Regiſtets were 
invented. He ſpould have been a Ghoſt in Qreem 
Mary's Days. 1 wonder Holingshead does not ſpeak 
of bim. Every Limb about him is Chronicle: Patt 
«nd John of the Times were ſhort-Livers 1 bin. 
They ſay, be cam remember when Pauls was 
and London-Bridge built.” Ius ſelf have heard bin 
tell all the: Stories of York wrd: gore ym upon his 
own Knowledge. His very Cane and Spectacles ure 
enovugh to — »p an Antiquaty.. The firſt was the 
Walking - Staff of Lanfranc Archbiſhop of Canterbury, 
which is to be ſeen by. bit Arms upon the Head is. 
[he other belong d io the Chaplain of William the 
Conqueror ; was ef Norman avake, - andl-travell'd 
over with . Tis ftrange the late Authot of NM 
Fickle forgot ro mate bis Sir Arthur Oldlove ſwear by 
them, the Oath hed been of as good Antiquity ar &. 
Auſtin's Night- Cap, or Mahomet's * 1 
ave 
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have often wonder 4 be never ſet wp r Conjurer 
His bery Look would bring bim in Vogue, dray 
Cuſtom, and undo billy and Gadbury. Ton d tals 
him for the Ghoſt of Old Haly or Albumzar, or th; 
Spirit Frier in the Fortune Book ; fi Head for the 
 Snchanted brazen one" of Friar Bacan. Toald poſe 
4 good Phyſiognomiſt 19. grve Names to the Lines ix 
Face. Toe obſerv'd all the Figures and Diagram 
in Agrippa and Ptolomy s Centiloquies there pon 
fri view. Aud t other day a hinguiſt of my Ac- 
quaintance ſbem d me all the Arabick Alphabet be. 
twixt his Brow and Chin. Some have admired hoy 
be came to be admitted into Orders, | ſince bis ven 
Face ir agaimſt the Canon: I gueſs he pleaded the 
Qualification of the Prophets of Old, to be Withe- 
red, Toothleſs and Deformed. He can pretend ti 
| bean Eliſha only by bis Baldneſs. Ihe Devils Orz 
cles heretofore were utter d from ſuch a Mouth. IT 
#hen the Candidates »for: the Ttipos were ' fain to 
plead Wrinkles and Grey Hairs 3 a Splay Month, 
and u goggle Eye were the cheapeſt: Symon, and the 
ugly and "crippled were tbe only men of preferment. 
And this leads me to conſider him a little in the Pul- 
Pit. Aud there tis hard to Hiſkinguiſh. whether that 
or his Skin be the courſer Wainſcat: He repreſents « 
crackt Weather-Glaſs in 4 Frame. Tod take hin 
by bi Looks and Poſture for Muggelton doing Pen- 
nanee and paulted with rotten eggs. Had his Hea- 
rers. the trick of Writing Short-Hand, [ſhould fancy 
lim an Offender upon 4 Scaffold, ænd tbe in Pruning 
bis Confeſſion. Not 4 flux d Debauchee in 4 Swer 
ting Tub wakes worſe Faces. He makes ——” 
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CHARACTER” 8 
Folks do bei Water in the Stone or Strangury. Ba- : 
laams Aſ war «beter Divine, and had à better De- 
livery. 7be Thorn at Glaſtenbury had more Serice 
and Religion, and would make wore Converts. He 
ſpeaks not, \but-grunts, like out ofthe Gadateen Hogs 
after the Devil's enter d. When I came firſt 10 his 
Church, and ſaw him perch'd on high againſt 4 Pillar, 
I took him by his gaping for ſome Juggler going to fwal- 
low Bibles and Hour-Glaſſes. But I was ſoon con- 
vinc'd that other Feats were to be play d, and on 4 
ſudden loſtull my Senſes in Noiſe. A Drunken Huneſ- 
man reeling in while he was. at Prayer, arked if he 
were giving his Pariſhioners 2 Hollow: Hie has prea- 
ched half his Pariſh deaf: His Din is beyond the Ca- 
tadupi of Nile : AZ his Patrons Pigeons are frighted 
from their Apartment, and he's generally believed the 
Occaſion. may be heard farther than Sir Samuel 
Moorlands Flagelet: Ney, one damn d mad Rogue 
ſwore, ſhould he take a Text concerning the Reſur- 
rection, he might ſerve for tbe laſt Trumpet. And 
yet in one Reſpe# he's fitted for the Function. His 
Countenance, if not Doctrine, can ſcare men into 
Repentance, | like an Apparition : Should he walk af- 
ter he's dead, be mould not be mort dreadful, than 
now while he is alive. © 4 | 0 

A Maid meeting bim in the Dark in 4 Church- 
Yard, was frighted into Phanaticiſm. Another is 
in Bedlam upon the ſame Occaſions I dare not approach 
him without an Exorciſm, In the Name, &. is the 
fitteſt Salutation : Some have thought the Parſonage- 
Houſe Haunted fence he dwelt there. In YorkAhire . 
( ti reported) they make uſe of bir Name * 77 
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Raw-Head and Bloody- Bones to fright Children. H 
is more terrible than thoſe Phantoms Country Folk; 
tell of by the Fire- ide, and pretend to have ſeen, with 
Leathern-wings, Cloyen feet, and Sawcer-eyes : ] 
he go to Hell ( as tis almoſt an Article of wy Creed, 
be will) the Devils will quake for all their wary 
Dwelling, and crowd up into 4 Nook for fear « 


bim. 


